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ramatis- Perſonæ. f 


SALINUS, Duke of Epheſus, 


Ageon, 4 Merchant of Syracuſe. 
Twin Brothers, and Sons to E- 


1 Antipholis of Epheſus, eon and Emilia, but un- 
SJ Antipholis of Syracuſe, nown to each other. 
== Dromio of E Epheſus, 2 Tuin Brothers, and Slaves * 
| | Bs Dromio of Syracuſe, 5 the Fo a 8. f 

4 Balthazar, a Merchant. 
x Angelo, a Goldſmith. 
A A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracufe.- 
p., Pinch, a School-mafter, and a Conjurer, 

4 


it : : A Emilia, Wife to Rgeon, an 2 at Epheſus. 
Ariana, Wife to Antipholis of — | 
= Luciana, Sifter to Adriana. 
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ACT I SC EN © Lc 

Euer the Dake of Epheſus, Zgeon, | Failer, and 

2 Other attendants, 
e gt, 


„Roceed, Salinus, to procure my fall, 
And by the doom of death end woes and 


__—_@ 


all. . e 

Duke. Merchant of Syracuſa, plead no 

N ' more; heat”. EV 1 
The enmity and diſcord which of late | 


Jo merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 
(Who wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 
Have ſeal'd His rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods) 
Excludes all pity from our threatning looks. 3 
For, ſince thè mortal and inteſtine jars 5 1 
Twirt thy ſeditious countrymen and us 
It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed,” '/ ' 
Both by the Syracuſans and our ſelves; - 7 © 1 + 
T' admit no traffick to NN towns © 1 


Sprung from the ranc'rous outrage of your Duke, = 
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A poor mean woman was delivered 
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"RE SF ine 8” We r 
Nay, more; if any born at Epheſus 
my 


* 


een at Syracuſan marts and fairs 
Again, if any Syracuſan born 
Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies 
His goods confiſcate'to the Duke's diſpoſe, 
Unleſs a thouſand marks be.levied — 
To quit the penalty, and ranſom him. 
Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 
Therefore by law thou art condemn'd to die. 


4 done, 2 2 4 1 1 
My woes end likewiſe with the , ſun. 
Due. Well, Syraruſan, lay in bri 
Why thou departed'ſt from t p native home 
And for what cauſe thou\cam'ſt to Epheſus. -/ 


* 


..Zgeon. A heavier task could not have been impos'd; - 


han I to ſpeak my grief-unſpeakable: 
Ter that the world 137 wirneſs that my end 
Was 3 by nature, not by vile offence, 


II utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 


In Syracuſa was 1 born, and wed 
Unto'a woman, happy 1 
And by me too, had not our hap been bads 


WMith her I liv'd in joy, our wealth increas'd 


By proſperous voyages I often made 
To Epidammum, till my factor's death; 
And he great ſtore of goods at random leaving, 


Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe ;, 
From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, 


1 


Before her ſelf (almoſt at fainting under 
The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 
Had made proviſion for her following me, 
And ſoon and ſafe arrived where I was. 

There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became 
A joyful mother of two goodly ſons; : 


And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 
- As could not be diſtinguiſh” but by names. 


That very hour, and in the ſelf-ſame inn, 
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the cauſe, . 


Agen, Yet this my comfort, when your words are 
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Of ſuch a burthed, male twins both ale: 
Tkoſe (for their parents were exceeding poor) 
1 bought, and * [ug up to attend my ſons. 
My Wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions for our home return; 
Unwilling I agreed; alas, too foon ! 2 
We came aboard. 2 | 
A league from Epidamnum had we fail'd, 
Before the always inp a. deep 
Gave any tragick inſtance of our harm; 
But longer did we not retain much hope: | 
For what obſcured light the heay'ns did grant, 
Did but conyey unto our fearful minds 5 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death; © 
Which tho* my felf would gladly have embrac'd, 
Yet the inceſſant weeping of my wife, LES 
Weeping before for what ſhe ſaw muſt come, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes ge 4 
That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, © 
Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me: 
And this it was, (for other means were none. 
The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat. 
And left the ſhip then finking-ripe to us 
My wife, more careful for the elder born, 
Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall fpare maſt, 
Such as ſea-faring men provide for ſtorms ; 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt { had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt, 
Faſten'd our ſelves at either end the maſt, 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 
Vere carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the ſun gazing upon the earth 
Diſpers'd thofe yapours that offended us; 
And by the benefit of his wiſh'd light 
The ſeas wax calm, and we diſcovered 
Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
| Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this 
But ere they came oh let me fay no more; 
act ꝙ9a 4 | Sather 
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Do me the favour to dilate at full 


Gather the ſequel by that went before. 
— Duke. N = — 2 do not break off ſo; . 
For we may pity, tho! not pardon a 0 
Zgeon., Oh had the gods done ſo, I 
Worthily term id them mereileſs to uus 
For ere the ſhips could meer by twice five leagues, 
We were encountred by a mighty rock; 
Which being yiolently born upon, © 
Our helpleſs ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt : 
So that in this unjuſt:divorce of us 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 7 
What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 
Her part, poor ſoul ſeeming as burdened 
With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer Wo, 
Was carry ' d with more ſpeed before the wind, 
And in our fight they three were taken up 
By fiſnermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length another ſhip had ſeiz d on us; 
And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwrackt gueſts, 
And would have reft the fiſhers of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very ſlow of fail; _ 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courſe. 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs, 
That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 
To tell fad ſtories of my own miſha "Hf 


ad not now p 


Duke. And for the ſakes of them thou ſorrow'ſt for, 


What hath befall'n of them and thee till now. . + 
| Z#geon, My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, 

At eighteen years became inquiſitive 5 

After his brother, and importun'd me, 

That his attendant, (for his caſe was like, 

| Ry t of his brother, but retain'd his name,) 

Might bear him company in queſt of him: 

Whom whilſt I labour'd of a love to fee, 

I hazarded the loſs of whom I lov C. 

Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 

Roaming clean through the bounds of Aſia, 3 

And coaſting home ward, came to Epheſs: 
t | _ © Hopeleſs 
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Hopeleſs to find, yet loath to leave unſought, 

Or that, or any N harbours men. 

But here muſt end the ſtory of my life; 
And happy were I in my timely death, | 
Could all my travels warrant me they live. 

Duke. Hapleſs Ægeon, whom the fates have markt 

To bear th' extremity of dire miſhap; ; 

Now truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 

Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 

hich Princes would, they may not diſanul, 

My ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate for thee, 

But tho* thou art adjudged to the death, 

And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, 

But to our honour's great diſparagement, 

Yet will I fayour thee in what I can; 

I therefore, merchant, limit thee this day 

To ſeek thy life by beneficial help: _ 

Try all the friends thou haſt in Epheſus, _ 

Beg thou, or borrow to make up the ſum, 

And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die 
Jailor, take him to thy cuſtody. Sant; 

Jail. I will, my lord. . 88 
Zgeon. Hopeleſs and helpleſs doth Zgeon wend. 
But to procraſfinate his liveleſs end. [Exennt.” 
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4 / 
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SCENE II. 


r, 8 
0 The STREET. 3 47; 2 3 AAS 
* 2 Da ee alt 503 o , 
Ester Antipholis of Syracuſe, a Merchant, and Dramio- 
= Mer. Peat give out, you are of Fpidatpiuan, 
= | Left that your goods too ſoon be con 
© This very day a Syracuſan merchant _ . 
Is apprehended for arrival here: 
And not being able to buy out his life, 
According to Ne fake of the town, 
Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the weſt; 
a, There is your mony that I had to keep; as * 


1 e Comedy of ERROR V. | 
Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we 1355 5 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to the: 
Till that I'll view the manners of the town, 
Within this hour it will be dinner- time, g 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the . 
Ahd then return and fleep Within mine inn; 
For with long travel 1 an Riff and weary. 
Get thee away. 
Dro. Many a man would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having ſo good a means. (RN Dromio. 
Ant. A truſty villain, Sir, that very oft ah 
you I am dill with care and melancholy, LO 
_— my humour with his merry jets. 
will you walk with me about tlie won. 
And then go — the inn and dine with me? 
Mer. I am invited, Sir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit: 
I craye your 5 vn Soon at five a clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you upon the art, 
And aerward confort ou al bed: time: 
My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. 
Ant, Farewel till, then; 1 will go loſe my eln 
And Wander up and down to view the city. 
E mth I en 1 25 to your own content. 


Les Mew 


SCE N E III. 


Ant. He that commends mie to my own enden, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I.to the World am like a er de, of water, 
That in the ocean ſeeks another . 
Who falling there to find his fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf: 

So I, to find a mother and a brether, 
In queſt of them; unhappy, loſe my ſelf, 


Enter nan mY: Epheſus. 


De Comedy of Enxnons. 11 


The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit. 
The clock has Aracken twelve upon the bell, 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek; 

She is ſo hot becauſe the meat is cold; Þ 
The meat is cold becauſe you come not home; 
Tou come not home becauſe you have no ſtomach 
You have no ſtomach having broke your faſt: . 

But we that know what tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. - T6127 308 
Ant. Stop in your wind, Sir; tell me this I pray, 
Where you have left the mony that I gave you? 
E. Dre, Oh, fix 8 that I had a 222 laſt, 
To pay the ſadler for = miſtreſs* crapper } _.- 
The ſadler had it, Sir; I kept it not. | 
Ant. I am net in a ſpertive humour now; 
Tell me and dally not, where is the mony ? 
We. being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 
So great a-charge from thine own cuſtody? _ _ 
| E. Dro, I pray you jeſt, Sir, as you fit at dinner: 
1 from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt, n 

If I return, I ſhall be poſt indeed; K 
For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate: 3, 
3 Methinks your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock, 
And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger.. 
Ant. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out of 

RE 7 N 
Reſerve them *till a merrier hour than this: 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

E. Dro. To me, Sir? why, you gave no gold to me. 
Ant. Come on, Sir knave, have done your fooliſhneſs, 
And tell me how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge: 
E. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the mart 
Home to your houſe, the Phenix, Sir, to dinner; 
My miſtreſs and her ſiſter ſtay for you. 
$ Ant. Now as I am a chriſtian anſwer me, 

In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd my mony; 
= Or 1 ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, 

| That ſtands on tricks when 1 am undiſpos'd: 
Were are the” thouſand marks thou hadſt of met 

%% oo) on is | 1 
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E. Dro. Return'd ſo ſoon ! rather approach'd too late: Y 


m_ 


"A 


12 be Comedy of Ennons. 
E. Dro. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate; 
Some of my miſtreſs marks upon my ſhoulders 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. 
If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, | 
Perchance you will not bear them g. . 
Ant, Thy miſtreſs' marks ? what miſtreſs, ſlave, 


3 


= : u 2 8 a e | 1 
E. Dro. Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the 
Phoms ;' . 


She that doth faſt till you come home to dinner; 
And prays that you will hie you honie to dinner, 
1 thou*flgit- me thus unto my face, 
-- Being forbid'?; there take you that, Sir knave. | 
E. Dro. What mean you, Sir? for God fake hold 
hog your hands, + | 
Nay, an you will not, Sir, I'll take my heels. 
2 | on! wp.» [Ex. Dromio. 
Ant; Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is o'er-wrought of all my mony, 
They ſay, this town io ful of couzenage; 
As, nimble juglers, that deceive the eye; 
© Dark-working ſorcerers, that ang the mind; 
© Soul-killing witches, that deform the body; 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
© And many ſuch like liberties of fin : 
If it prove fo, I will be gone the ſooner. 
I'll to the Centaur, to go ſeek this flaye; _ 
I greatly fear my mony is not ſafe, ' - |, {Exit} 


F 


* 


1 
* 


Then let your will attend on their accords, 


— 
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ACT Il SCENE 1. 


| The Hoaſe of Anti pholis of Epheſus. 
Enter Adriana nd Luclana. 


> dries ; 


Either my husband, nor the layereturn'd,. 
MY: That in ſuch haſte 0 ſent to ſeck bis 
maſter! . 

* Luciana, it is two a clock. 

Tuc. Perhaps ſome merchant hath in- 
— vited him, | 
And from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner: 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret. 

A man is maſter of his — W 
Time is their maſter, and when they ſee time 
They'll go or come; if ſo, be patient, ſiſter. 7 

Adr, Why. ſhould. their. liberty than ours be more ? 

Tuc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lyes out a-door. 

Adr. Look, when I ſerve him ſo, he takes it ill. 

Tuc. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr. There's none but aſſes will be bridled ſo. 

Luc. Why, head-ſtrong liberty is laſht with wo. 
There's not ing ſituate under heav'n's eye, 

But hath its bound in earth, in ſea, and sky : 
The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 
Are their male's ſubjects, and at their controuls: 
Man more divine, the maſter of all theſe. 

Lord of the wide world, and wide wat” ry ſeas, 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſoul, 

Of more preheminence than fiſh and fowl, 

Are maſters to their females, and their lords: 


E 
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Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Tuc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 

* But were you wedded, you would bear ſome 
way. 


3 Tuc. Ere I learn love r to obey. 


Aar. How if your husband ſtart ſome other where? 
Luc. Till he come home again I would forbear. 
Aar. Patience unmov'd, no marvel tho? ſhe pauſe; 
They can be meek that have no other cauſe: | 
A wretched ſoul bruis'd with adverſity, - 
We bid be quiet when we hear it cry; 
But were we burden'd with like waht of pain, 
As. much, or more we ſhould our ſelves complain; 
So thou that haſt no unkind mate to prieve thee, 


| With urging helpleſs patience would'ſt relieve me 3 


But if thou live to ſee like right bereft, OLA 
This. fookbegg'd patience in thee will be left. 
Tue. Well, 1 will marry one day but to tr; 
Here comes your man, now is your husband nig, 


. . . 
- 98 : * * * 
Tot We 
on 7 9 . 
1 6 1 * 8 4 4 4 1 4 
* 


= _ * Enter Dromio Eph. | 


Adr. Say, is your tardy maſter now at hand? 
E. Dro. Nay, he's at two hands with me, and that 
my two cars can Witheſs. _ ets, a Fn As 
Adr. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with him? know'ſt thou 
D . 
E. Dro, Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear, 


Bieſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 


Luc. — he ſo doubtfully, thou could'ſt not Get 
e 339 85 
E. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well 


feel his blows; and withal ſo doubttuily, that 1 could 


ſcarce uhderſtand them. EN 
Adr. But ſay, I priythee, is he coming home? 

It ſeems he hath great care to pleaſe his wife '_ 
E. Dro, Why, miſtreſs, ſure my maſter is horn-mad. 
Adr. Hatn-mad,, thou villai nn 
5 oy 9 ; E. Dro, 


E. Dro, I mean not  cuckdid-mad but ſure he's 
ſtark mad. 

When 1 deſir'd him to come hawk to EE 
He ask'd me for a (thouſand marks in gold: 
'Tis dinner-time, quoth I; my gold, quoth he: 
Your meat doth burn, quoth I; my gold, quoth he: 
Will you come, quoth I? my gold, quoth he: 
Where is the thouſand marks 1 gave thee, villain ? 
The pig; quoth 1, is burn'd; my gold, quoth he. 


= M eſs, Sir, quoth 1; hang u thy miſtreſs; 
182 


not thy , out on "yu miſtreſs: 
Luc. Quoth who? | 
E, Dro. Quoth my maſter : 
I know, quoth he, no houſe; no-wife, no miſtreſs; 
So that my errand, due unto my = | 
I thank him, 1 bare home upon dulders: 
For in convlidfion; he did e me Phy mar 
Adr. Go back — thou ſlave, and feteh him han 
E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten home? 
For od's ſake ſend ne other meſſenger. 
Adr. Back, ſlave, or I will break thy pate nod. 


The Come dy ff ERRORS. 17 © 


E. Deo. And he will bleſs that croſs with other beating: 


Between ou 1 ſhall have a holy head. 

Adr. He 

E. Dro. Am I fo round with you as you with me, 
8 That like a foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? 
23 You ſpurn. me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 
If I laſt in this ſeryice, TW n eaſe me in leather. 
ö WE Exit. 


SCENE ul. 


Tut. rie, how i impatience lowreth in ode face! 
Adr. His company muſt do his minions graces 
Whilſt 1 at home ſtarve for a merry look: 


Pack homely' age th' alluring beauty took | 
rom my poor cheek ? then he hath waſted it, 


Are my diſcoutſes dull > barren my wit ? 
If yoluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 
Vokindncſs blots it more than marble hard. 


ol 


ence, prating peaſant, fetch thy maſter home. 


— 


2 
Do 


A { * * 
a * 
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Do their gay veſtments his affections bait? _ 
That's not my fault: he's maſter of my ſtate.” 
What ruins are in me that can be found, 
By him got ruin'd? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed fair 
A ſunny look of his would ſoon repair. 
But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale. 
And feeds from home; poor I am but his ſtale. 
Luc. - jealouſie; fie; beat it hence. 
„ 2 ols can with ſuch wrongs diſpenſe : 
I know his eye doth homage: other-where; : 
Or elſe what lets it-but he would be here? 
Siſter, you know he promis'd me a chain, 
Would that alone, alone he would detain, 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed. 
I fee the jewel beſt enameled © _ | 
Will loſe his beauty; yet the gold bides ſtill 
"That others touch, and often touching malls > <5. 
Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, e 


I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. 
Tuc. How many fond fcols ſerye mad jealouſie 
"SH EI9 155 WF; e 1 | | | [Exennt. 


f + oe 
558 Antipholis of Syracuſe. 


Ant. T3 E gold I gave to Dromio is laid u 

| Safe at the Centaur, and the heedful ſlays 
Is wander'd forth in care to ſeek me out. 

By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 

I could not: ſpeak with Dromio, ſince at firſt 

I ſent him from the mart. See here he comes. 


Ts Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
How now, Sir? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ftroaks, ſo jeſt with me again. 


— 


Ton 


+ 


* * x n * | * 
* f 7 * 


— 
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You know no Centaur? you receiy'd no gold? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home te dinner? 
My houſe was at the Phenix ? waſt thou mad, 
That thus ſo .madly thou didſt anſwer. me? 
S. Dro. What anſwer, Sir? when Gans I ſuch a word? 


Am. Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince, 


S. Dro. I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt, 
And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs and a dinner; | 
For which 1 hope thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 

S. Dro, I'm glad to ſee you in this merry vein: 
What means this jeſt, I pray you, maſter, tell me? 
Ant. Yea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth 2 
Think'ſt thou I jeſt ? hold, take thou that, and that. 
| 8 5 ꝙmitUt!.!.. — 
8. Dro. Hold, Sir, for God's ſake, now your jeſt is 
earneſt; | Ws 2 


- 


Upon what bargain do you you it me? 

Ant. Becauſe that I familiarly. ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your ſawcineſs will jeſt upon my love, 

And make a common of my ſerious hours. 
When the ſun ſhines let fooliſh guats make ſport, 
But creep in crannies when he hides his beams : 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 
And faſhion your demeanour to my looks; 
Or I will beat this method in your ſconce. 
But ſoft; who wafts us yonder ? 
e TN SCENE 


* 8 Ls * * 


* — wafts us yonder ? | 
S. Dro. Sconce," call you it? ſo you would leave 
battering, I had rather have it a head; an you uſe 
theſe blows long, 1 muſt get a ſconce for my head, 
and inſconce it too, or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit in 
my ſhoulders: but I pray, Sir, why am I beaten? 
Ant. Doſt thou not know? | 
S. Dro, Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten, 


as | 1 Com of Exxon 


el S ONE v. 


Bene Adriana awd Kees 


5 Adr. Ay, ay Ant holis, look ſtrange and frown; 
Some other miſtreſs bath ſortie feet alpects, 


4 ky * l N 
9 «< +4 a 1 * 2 > Lot „ 4 "# 4.4 & & & &- <-£ 0 6 8 4.% — „ W 7 rn ot 
— | — 43 
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— 


Ae. Shall 1 tell win | 
S. Dro. Ay, Sir, and wherefore; for they ſay, eyery 
8 why hath a Wherefore. 5 
| Ant. Why, firſt for flouting me; and then where- 
fore, for urging it the ſecond time to me. 
S. Dro, Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 


[ n b 
| When in the why and wherefore is neither rhime nor 8 
reaſon ? 


Well, Sir, I thank you. - 

Ant, Thank me, Sir, for what? | 
S. Dro. Marry Sir, for this ſomething that yu gave le 
me for nothing. 


Ant. I'll make ow cons next, to give you no. d 
thing for ſomething. But ſay, Sir, is it dinner-time? 
S. Dro. No, Sir, I think the meat wants that I haye. = 1c 
125 In good time, Sir, what s that ? 
S. Dro. Baſting. 


Ant. Well, Sir, then 'twill be dry. 

S. Dro. If it be, Sir, I pray you eat not of it, 
Ant. Your reaſon ? 

S. Pro. Leſt it make you cholerick, and purchaſe me 
another dry baſting. 

Ant. Well, Sir, learn to jeſt in good time; there's 
4 time for all things, f 

8. Dro, I durſt have deny 'd that, before you were dr 


fo cholerick. 
Ant. By what rule, Sir ? no 
8. Pro. Marry, Sir, by a rule as an as the plain | 

bald pate of father Time himſelf, rec 


Ant, Let's hear it, 


S. Dro. 
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1 am not Adrian, nor thy wife. 
The th e time was once, when t unurg dſt wouldſt vow; 


hat never words were muſick to thine ear, 
That never object pleaſing 1 in e Kos ante 


2 ; #2 4 Tat 


4 
os p . __ : * 1 — 
— — ta. c ,,. K 
4 ” 2-4 
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S. Dro. There's no time for a man 10 recover his 
hair that grows bald by nature. 5 Nob 

Ant. May he not do it by fine and recoyer. 

S. Dro. Ves, to pay a fine for a peruke, an recover 
the loſt hair of another man. 

Ane. Why is Time ſuch a niggard of hair, being; 
as it is, fo entifulan excrement? 

5. Dro. Becauſe it is a bleſling that he beſtows on 
beaſts, and what he hath ſcanted men in hair, he hath | 


given them in wit. | 
Ant. Why, but chere; 6 many a man hath more hair 


than wit. 

* 8, Ids: Not 2 a man of thoſe but he hath 74 wit o 
loſe his hair. | 
Ant. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men plain 

dealers without wit 
S. Dro. The plainer dealer, the ſooner loſt; "UN he 


loſeth it in a kind of jollity. 

Ant. For what reaſon? | 

S. Dro. For two, and ſound ones $0 

Ant, Nay, not ſound ones, I pray you. | 
S. Dro, Sure ones then. | To 
Ant. Nay, not ſure in a thing falling, | 

S. Dro. Certain ones then, 


Ant, Name them. 
S. Dre. _ one to ſave the money that he ſpends 


in » other, that at dinner they. ſhould not 


drop in in his porridge. 
Ant, You woul al this time haye proy'd, there is 


no time for all things. 
S. Dro. Marry, and did, sir; namely, no time to 


recoyer hair Ic t by nature. 
yy | Ant, 
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«< That never touch well / welcome to — hand, wet, 1 
That never meat ſweet: ſavour' d. in t is is 241 
Unleſs I ſpake; or lookid, or touch'd, or carv'd. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh bow comes it, 
That thou art thus eſtranged from thy ſelf? 
Thy ſelf 1 call it, being ſtrange to me: 
That undividable incorporate 
Am better than thy dear ſelf 's better part. 
Ah do not tear away thy ſelf from me: 
For know; my love, as eaſie may'ſt'1 chow fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, | 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, of 9:11 
- Without addition or diminiſhing, An 
As take from me tliy ſelf; and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the 2 
Should'ſt thou but hear I were licentious? 
And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 
= By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate?” ,/., . + 
| Would'ſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me; 
And hurl the name of husband-in my face, 
And tear the ſtain'd skin of my harlot-brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, . 
Ri And break it with a deep divorcing vow ?/ | 
= 1 know: thou can'ſt; and. therefore ſee thou do i it, 
1:00 I am poſleſs'd with an adulterate blot; 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt : 
For if we. twe be one and thou my — 
I do digeſt the poiſon of my fleſh, : 
Being ſtrum eted by thy contagion. | 
| Keep then fair league and truce with chy rue bed; ; 
I live diſtain'd, = undiſhonoured. | 
Ant. Plead: you to * _w _ ? I know! you e 2 
: ; 10. In | 
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Ant. But 8 was not ſubſtantial, why . ; 
is no time to recover; _ 
8. Dro. Thus I mend it: time himſelf i is bald, and 
therefore to the world's end will have bald followers. 
Ant. I knew 'twou'd be a bald concluſign. 
8 C E N E V. c. 
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In Epheſus Lam but two hours old, S. 

As ſtrange uünto your town as to your talk. T 

Luc. Fie, brother, how the world is chang'd mh you; 

When were you wont. to uſe my ſiſter thus: 

She :ſent for you by Dromio home wo; Sens 5 

Ant. By Devine 227220 02. 45? 

S, ed 15 

Adr. e and thus chou didit 1 return . — him; 

That he " buffer tee; and in his blow | 

Deny'd my houſe for bis; me for his wife. 

Ant. Did you converſe, Sir, with this gentlewoman? 

What is the courſe and drift of your compact: 

S. Dro, I, Sir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. Villain, thou: lieſt; for even her very words 

Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. | | | 

S. Dro. I never ſpoke with her in all my life. 

Ant. How can ſhe'thus then call us by our names, | 

Unleſs it be by inſpiration?: 

Aar. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 

To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, | 
Abetting him to thwart me ĩn my modi 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, | 
But wrong not that —_—_ With a more contempt.” 
Come, I will faſten on this ſteeve of thine ; 
Thou art an elm, my husband, Ia vine: | 
Whoſe weakneſs marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 

Makes me with thy ſtrength 'to-communicate 
If ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is drofs, - 21 4 72 
re „ brier, or idle moſs,” 1{1nig yt Y ond 
Who all for want of pruni , with ineruſion, ' | BA 
Infect thy ſap, and fe on thy confuſion. os 

Ant. To me the peaks; 5 _ iyoyes' me for her 
ttheam; Or 
What, was I marry'd to her i in n my dream? P 


Or 


nm, 
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15 " 
l $25 £4 , 
f 4 


3 als an Ind . 

W ho eyery word by all m wit GAL: ſcarin'd,- 
Wants wit in all ene word to underſtanc R. 
Luc. * brother, Cc. N 
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2 The Comedy ef Ex n ORS. 
Or fleep I now, and think 1 hear all this? 
What error drives our eyes and ears n 5 


U atil I Kno this ſure uncertainty, 


I'll entertain the favour'd fallacy. 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervants C read for Liner," 
Mun Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
t the finger — the eye and weep | 
Wil nn aſter laugh my woes to ſcorn.” 
| 0 Sir, — Dromia;zkeep the gate; 
Husband, 1'll dine above with u 20-day, 
And ſhrive you of a. thouſand i — ranks; 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your r, 
Say he dines forth, and — no eee enter: 
Come, ſiſter; Dromio, porter well. and 
Ant, Am I in earth, — or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advisdꝰ 
Known unto — and to my ſelf N 
I'll fay as they ſay, and perſever fo; 
And in this miſt unn r ae 21h 


2 - 


OL Er SS 4 4. 


Y not, "this wi 
They'll ey th our breath, and pinch us 7 and blue: 
Luc. Why prat'ft thou. co elf, 
Dromio, thou Dramio,. (nail, thou, flug, chou ſot. 
S. a; el, de er . gee 77 1 Fg 
think. art in mind, and ſo am J. 
3 Nay maſter, both in mind and i 10 K . 
Ant. Thou haſt thine own form. 
8. Dre. No; Iam an _ 
Tuc. If thou art chang! 


tis 3 


S. Dro, Tis true, ſhe rides me, and I long for 5 5 


Tig ſo, I am an aſs; elſe is could never be, 
But J ſhou'd-kaowy fer a weil as ſhe knows me. 
Aar. e,. . 509 EU F117 230 5 0 
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8 Ay, let none enter, leſt I hw — pate.” 2 8 


Luc. ene come, Artipboli we binge too late. 
155 veunt. 


D044 25 = & — 


ACT i. SCENE "I 


The Street before Antipholis' 5 Hoſe. 


Enter Antipholis of - Epheſus, Dromio of Epbeſus, 
Angelo, and Balthazar. 


E. ANTIPHOLIS. 


VE ;zOOD Si = ab Angelo , you "muſt ex? 

N. X : CL e US 

5 = 0 My _ is — when 1 keep not 

I ours; | 

Say, that I linger'd with you at ſho a 

4 ſee — of her f — — 

And . tomorrow you will bring it home. | 

But here's a villain: that would face me down 

He met me on the mart, and that I beat him; 

And c _— him with a.thouſand marks PG ee 

And that I did deny my wife and houſe: 

Thou drunkard thou, what didſt thou mean by this? * 
7 e 4 eb of dene rag I 


WE SV) 
GY 
60 * 

bo 


— 
# IA» 4 Ps TT” 711 7 77 r V5 #% + 


* Add thou mean by this? 1 


— — 


E. Dro. Say what you will, Sir, but I know what I 


That you beat me at the mart; I hw your * to ſhow; 
If the skin were parchment, and the the blows you gave 
_ were ink, 


' Your hand-writing would tell you e think, 


E. Ant. 1 _ c. 


4 7 ——K2 —— 22 22 2 


But ſoft; my dor is lockt; g 0 


you N 9 


* 
% * ; . 
0 * 


4 | The Comedy of busen, 


1 think thou art an aſs. 
E. Do. Marey, ſo it doth apf 8 
the wrongs 1 ſuffer, and the ws I bear; 


37 ſhould kick nyo kickt; and being at that paſs, 


You would keep from my heels, and beware ofan aſs. 

E. Ant. Y'are ad  Signior Balthazar. Pray God 

dur f 

May anſwer m. goal will, and you good welcome. 4 
id them let us in. 

E. Bro. Maud, Bridget, Aran Ciſiy, Gillian 

S. Dro. within. Mome, malt-horſe » Ca pon . cox- 

comb, idiot; patch, 


— 


<Rither'p get thee from the door, or ſir down at the hatch : 


Doſt thou conjure for wenches, chat thou call ſt for ſuch 


e- > ++ ffore, © 
When one is obs): many? 3 . get thee from the 
door.“ > Aar. 
rer 
8 and your good: whlcome. 


- Bah, The hold your dainties cheap, Sir, and your wel- 
come | 
E. Ant; Ah Signior Felebaiar; either at fleſh or fiſh, 
A table-full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty diſh. 
Bal. Good Sir, is common that every churbaffords. 
E. _ And welcome more common; for that's 

but words. 
Bal. Small 0 cer, and good welcome, makes a mer- 
ry teaſt. 
E. Ant. Ay, to a niggardly hoſt, and more ſparing 


eft : * 


But tho' my cates be mean, take them i in good part; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 


* 


* £ 1 5 door is lockt; ec. 


1 et thee from the door. ru 
E. Dro. 7 - patch is made our porter 2 my 
maſter ſtays in the ſtreet. 
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, left he 
catchicold on's feet. o £0 - 5 
ID aids E. An. 


* 


: 
3 


my 
he 

* 
Int. 


The Comedy of Exnons 27 
Adr. within: Who is that at the door that keeps all 


. - this noiſe? 
S. Dro. By my troth your town is troubled with un- 


ruly boys. 
E. Ant. Are you there, wife? you might haye come 
before. . Aar. . 


— 


6 —— — 


— 


E. Ant. Ido talks within there? hoa, open * door. 
S. Dre, Right, Sir, I'll tell you when, an you'll tell 
me * erefore. 
E. Ant. Wherefore? for my dinner: 271 have not 
a din'd to-day. 
S. Dro. Nor to-day here you muſt not: come again 
when you may. 
E. Ant. What art thou that keep'ſt me out from the 
houſe I owe? 
S. Dro. The porter for this time, Sir, and my name 
is Dromio. 
E. Dro. O villain, thou haſt ſtoll'n both mine office 
and my name. 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle blame 3 
If thou had'ſt been Dromio to-day in my place, 


Thou would'ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, or 


thy name for an aſs. | 
Lace. within, What a coile is there, Dromio? who 
are thoſe at the gate? 
E. Dro. Let my maſter in, Luce. 
Luce, Faith, no; he comes too ps: 
And ſo tell' your maſter. 
E. Dro. O lord, I muſt laugh ; | 
Have at you with a Proverb, "Shall I ſet in my Raff! 2. 
Luce. Have at you with another; that's when ? can 
you tell? 
S. Dro. If thy name be call'd Live, Lace, thou haſt 
anſwer'd him welt. 
: Ai Ant. Do you hear, you minion, you'l] let us in, 
ope 
2 1 thought to have askt ou. 
FS. Dro: And you ſaid, no, : 34 Fra #.5 
Vor. II. B E. Dro, 


* 
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E. Dre. $0, come, den well a, bee was 
blow for blow. © 
E. Ant. Thou age, let me in. 


Luce. Can you tell for whoſe ſake ? 

E. Dro. Matter, knock the door hard. 

Tuce. Let him knock till it ae. 

E. Ant. You'll ery or this, minion, if 1 beat the door 


down. 


Tuce. What ads all that, and a pair of Rocks in 


7; e or? 
Aut. within, Why is that, c. 


Fe 
80 get you from the gate. 
E. Dro. If you went in pain, nn this knave 
would go ſore. 


Ang. Here is neither cheer, Sir, nor welcome ; we 


would fain have cher.” 


Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall part wich 


neither, 


E. Dyo. Thy fant" ar he vor- maſter”; bid them 


welcome hither. 


E. Ant. There's ſomething inthe wind that we can- 


not get in. 


E. Dro. You wouldiay ſo, maſter, if your ng | 


- were thin. 


| Your cake here is warm within: youſtand here inthe. 


cold. 


* 


It Would malte a man as mad 9s buck 20 be fo dought 


and fold. 
E. Ant. Go fetch ine ſomerhing, I'll break. ope the 


5 4 $a. I any breaking here, and rn break your 
| "E&nave's pate. 
E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, Sir, and 
words are but wind; 


| N — obe broak it nor behind. | 


S. Dro, 


by jk E 


þ 
; 


Her ſober virtue, years and. modeſty, - - 


For a fiſh without a ſin, there's a fowl without a feather : 


= ä by 2 EN p TY * * * 8 9 A 
- 4 


The Comedy of ER RE. 
Z. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow - 
Bal. Have patience, Sir 5 oh let it not be thus. 

Herein'you war againſt your reputation 
And draw within the compals of ſuſpet 
Th' unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once this; your long experience of her wiſdom, 


"a 


Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown; 
And doubt not, Sir, but ſhe will well excuſe _ 
Why at this time the doots are barr'd againſt you, 
Be rul'd by me, depart in patience, . SN 
And let us to the Tyger all to dinner. 
And about evening come your ſelf alone, 
To know the * Þ of this ſtrange. reſtraint, 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, | - 
A vulgar comment will be made of it; 
And the ſuppoſed by the common rout, 
Againſt your yet er eſtimation, 
That may with foul intruſion enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead: 
For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion, 
For ever hous'd w in dong pf fleffion, © \ 

E. Ant. You have/prevair'd,; I will depart in quiet, 
And in deſpight of mean to be merry, * 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe,  _ 
Pretty and witty, wild, and yet too, gentle; 
— ͤ ⅛-Cͤñꝛ— ů ů ů ˙ u •ö— Wen N * y . 


S. Dro. It ſeems thou wanteſt breaking; out upon 
E. Dro. Here's. too much: out upon thee; I pray 
fthee let me in. . 1 
S. Dro. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fiſn 
have no fin. 1 5 
E. Ant. Well, 1'll break in; go borrow me a crow. 
E. Dro, A crow without feather, maſter, mean you ſo ? 


£ 


facromhelp us in, firrah, we'll pluck a crow together, 
H. Ant. Go, get thee gone, Cc. N 1 


9 1 


= * 


Look ſweet, ſpea 2 become difloyalty : 


The Comedy of "REY 


. 
There will we dine: this woman that l 2 
My wife (but I proteſt without deſert) TY 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal; ar! ou ry 
To her will we to dinner, Get you Hows! FEW 
And fetch the chain; by this I'khow s made; „ 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcipins; ein t 
For there” 8 the houſe : that chain'] will deten, 
(Be it for nothing but to n my wife,) 917 

+ Upon mine hoſteſs there. od Sir, make kicks 2 n 
Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 
I' knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 

Ang. I'll meet you at that Place, ſome bour, Sir, 


hence. 
E. Ant. Do ſo; this jeft ſhall colt me ſome expence, 
wink 1 * 
Py HS 2 07 N got 1 — — — ; 


Y 
" Wk. 22. 


2 "SCENE Ut. 


| The Honſe of Antipholis of Epheſus. | 


Enter Luciana, with Antipholis of Syracuſe.” 


Lac. A ND may it be, that you have forgot 

A tuisband's office 2 Feat, on ri he 

'Ev*n in the ſpring of love, hy love-ſprings r n G 

Shall love in buildings grow ſo ruinate? 6 11293 

ou did wed my lifter for her wealth, 
Then „ 1 icns uſe her wich more kind - 
neſs; 

Of if you like elfewhere, do it by ſtealth, | 
Muffle your falſe love with ſome ber of blindneſs 

Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye; + 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame s orator; 1 


* 


Apparel vice like virtue s harbinger; 
Bear a fair preſence, tho* your heart be ted; | 
Teach ſin the carriage of a holy faint ;''- 
Be fecrer falſe * what need ſhe be acquainted } 2 


What ſimple thief brags — his o own attaint ? 2* — 


* 


* ä 


'Tis erb en to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in thy looks at board? 
1 Shame hath a baſtard-fame, well managed; 
N Ill deeds are doubled with an evil word: 
Alas poor women, make us but believe RY 
(Being compact of credit) that you love us; 
Th N have the arm, ſhew us the ſleeve: 
We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again; Pt 
Comfort my ſiſter, chear her, call her wife; 
- 'Tis holy ſport, to be à little yain, - 8 
T1 When the ſweet breath of flattery canquers ſtrife.” 
4 S. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs ; what your name is elſe 
I know not, 
Nor. by what wonder you do hit of mine: | 
7 Leſs. in your knowledge and your grace you ſhow not, 
-_ Than our earth's wonder, more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak; 
Lay open to my eatthy groſs conceit, 'S 
Smother'd in errors,, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 
The foulded meaning of your words deceit; - 
Againſt my ſoul's pure truth why labour you, . 
To. make it wander in an unknown field ? 
Are you a God ? would you create me new ? 
Transform me then, and to your pow'r I'll yield; 
But if that I am I, then well I Know e 
4 Your weeping ſiſter is no wife of mine, 
: Nor to her bed a homage do I owe; 
"WW Far more, far more to you do I decline: 
Oh train me not, ſweet mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears 
Sing Siren for thy ſelf, and I will dote; 
; 1 o'er the ſilver waves thy golden hairs, 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lye : 
27 And in that glorious ſuppoſition think ank 
He gains by death that hath ſuch. means to die, 
. Let love, being light, be drowned if ſhe ſink. - 
Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon fo ? ' 


* 


2 


a S. Ant. Not mad, but mated; how, I do not know? 
| 7 3 a N a 3 3 ; | | uc. 


. N c 
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20 The Comedy of Eiknons 
Tuc. It is.a fault that ſpringerk from your eye: | 
S. Ant. For gazing on your beams, fair ſun being by? 
Luc. cy ere you ſhould, and that will clear your 
| | ght + , 
S. Amt. ; As good 1 to wink, ' freer love, as look on 


Tuc. W 7 Ia ou me, loye! call oy! fiter for 
S. Ant. Thy:lifter's ſiſter. | 
Tuc. Thay's my lter. FC 
S. Ant. No; 3 on 
It is thy ſelf, mine own ſelf's bacter cer part: 4 { 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet 129 8 1 
My ſole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. 
Tuc. All this my ſiſter is, or elſe ſhould be. - 
S. Ant, Call thy ſelf ſiſter, ſweet; for I mean thee? 
| Thee will 1 love, and with thee lead my life. 
Thou haft no hasband yet, 051 no wife; . 
Give me thy hand. 5 
Luc. Oh ſoft, Sir, hold you Kur; Es 
T'll fetch my ſiſter, to get her god will, bert 


SCENE III. 


; Enter Dromio of 8 | 

S. Ant. Why how now, Dromio, where rum f 
thou ſo faſt 3 | 

S. Dro. Do you know me, Sir? am 1D int 
your man? am I my ſe | 

S: Ant. Thou art Ds, thou art my man, thou 
art thy ſelf. 

S. Dro, Lam an aſs, I am a woman's man and be- 
ſides my ſelf. | 

8. N What woman's man ? and how beſides 

thy 3 
S. Dro, Marry, Sir, beſides my ſelf, I am due wo 2 

woman; one that claims me, one that hunt e one 
that will have me. 
8. Ant. What claim lays me to thee? 


S. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſuch claim as you r * to 
- your 


* * * 4 . 


The Comelly of EM NOR. +31 


| your r horſe; and ſhe would have me as a beaſt : not that 
bei 


ng a beaſt ſhe wauld have me, but that ſhe being. 
a very beaſtly creature, lays claim to me. 

S. Ant, What is ſhe? 

S. Dro. A very reverent body; ay, ſuch a one as a 
man may not ſpeak of, without he a7 Sir reverence: 
I have but lean luck in the match; and yet is ſhe a 
wond'rous fat marriage. * 

8. Ant. How doſt thou mean, a * marriage? 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſhe's: the kitchen-wench, and all 
greaſe, and I know not what uſe to put her to, but 


to make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own 


light, I warrant her ＋ and the tallow in them, will 
burn a Poland winter: it ſhe lives till 3 ſhe” I 
burn a week longer than the whole world. 

S. Ant. What completion is ſhe of? 

S. Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing 
like ſo clean kept; for why ? the: ſweats, a man may 

over- ſhoes in the grime of it. | 

S. Ant. That's a fault that water will mend. 
8. Dro. No, Sir, tis in grain; Noah's flood could. 
not do it, 

S. Ant. What's her name? 

S. Dro. Nell, Sir; but her name is three quarters; 
that is, an ell and three quarters will not meaſure her 
from hip to 

S. Ant. Then me bears ſome breadth? 

S. Dro. No longer from bead to foot, than from hip 
to hip; ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe : I could find out” 
countries in her. 

S. Ant. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland: 

S. Dro, Marry, Sir, in her buttocks; I found it out: 


by the bogs. 


S. Ant. Where Scotland? 
S. Dre. I found it out by the barrenneſs, hard in 
the palm of her hand. - 

S. Ant, Where France? 

S. Dro. In her forehead, am de and reverted, making 
war againſt her hair. 

8. Ant. * here England : 2 | 
B 4- 8. Dre: 


Fo 


32 De Comedy of Enrxons: 
S. Dro. 1 look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could 
find no whiteneſs in them; but I gueſs, it ſtood in 
_ chin, by the ſalt rheum that ran between France 
er. © 2191 


S. Ant. Where Spain? 1 8 i 
S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not, but I felt it hot in her 


·;—Ü | 
F | S. Ant, Where America, the Indies? : 
| S. Dro. Oh Sir, upon her noſe, all o'er embelliſh'd 


with rubies, carouncles, faphires, declining their rich 
aſpe& to the hot breath of Spain, who ſent whole 
1 armadoes of carracts to be ballaſt at her noſe. 
1 S. Ant. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands? 
| S. Dro, Oh, Sir, I did not look fo low. To con- 
| clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me, call'd 
me Dromio, ſwore I was aſſur'd to her, told me what 
1. I had about me, as the marks of my 
ulder, the mole in my neck, the great wart on my 
left arm, that 1 — ran from her as a witch, 
And I think, if my breaſt had not been made of faith, 
and my heart of ſteel, ſhe had transform'd me to a 
curtal dog, and made me turn i' th* wheel. 8 
: S. Ant. Go hie thee preſently ; poſt to the road; 
And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
Iwill not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart ; 
Where 1 will walk till thou return to me: 
If 'every one knows us, and we know none, 
Tis time I think to trudge, pack and be gone, 
S. Dre. As from a bear a man would run for life, | 
So fly 1 from her that would be my wife. Exit. 


SCENE lv. 


S. Ast. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore tis high time that I were hence: 
She that doth call me husband, even my foul 
Doth for a wife abhor. - But her fair ſiſter, 
Poſſeſt with ſuch a gentle ſovereign grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 


Hath 


in 
ce 


lath 


SES + 


Hath Almoſt and — traitor to my ſelf: : 
But leſt my ſelf be g of. 2 225 
L ſtop mine ears Ti the mermaid's ſong, | 


1 Enter Angelo wy a chain, 


'T > 


Ang. Maſter 4 ntipholis; 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. | 
Ang. I know it well, Sir, lo, here is the chain 


I thought © have tane you at the Porcupine, 


The chain unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus long. 
S. Ant. What is F. ur will that 1 ſhall do with this? 
Ang. What pleaſe your ſelf, Sir; I haye made i it for 
ou. EY 
8. 125 Made it for me, Sir! I beſpoke i it not. 
A] Not once, nor, twice, but twenty times yoo 
ve: 
Go home with it, and pleafe your wite withal ; 
And ſoon at ſupper-time I'll viſit you, 
And then pete my mony for the chain. 
S. Ant. I pray you, Sir, receive the mony now, 
For fear you ne er ſee chain nor mony more. 
Ang. Lou are a merry man, Sir; fare you well. 
i Erin. 
S. Ant. What 1 mould think of this, I connor th 
But this I think, there's no man is fo vain - | 
That would refuſe fo fair an offer'd chain. 
I ſee a man Here needs not live by ſhifts, 
When. in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts 2 5 
to the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay 
If EINE Gar, path out, then ſtrait away. Exit. 
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ken- . Merchent, | Angels and an rr 7 
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S OU know ſince ra") As fl 1 . ; 
ud fince I have not much importun'd 
2 ou; 
No oy now 1 had 2 but that 1 am bound 
— a want ginders for mx 
ayage 2 F-: ay 
e make preſent athlon, 5 
| or vn 1 by this off cer... 
Agg. Ey'n Jou £7 ſum — I do on to Jou, 
Is owing to me by {4 holis, _ 
And in the inſtant met wich you, 
He e had of me a * at fiye a clock 
ſhall receive the mony for the ſame : 
hon: will dich u but walk with me down to n hoof, 


(charge my bed. and thank you t66, 
Emer Antiph, Ephe. « and nd Hams Ho. 4 mw o 


[ha That labour you may ſave: ſee where * comes. 
E. Ant. While J go to the goldſmith's houſe, go thou 
And buy a rope's end; that will I beſtow 


Among my wife and her confederates, C 
For locking me out of my doors by day. 
Bur ſoft; I ſee the goldſmith : get thee gone, c 


Buy thou a rope and bring it home to me. 
E. Dre. OT thouſand pound yea I buy a rope! 
g [Egit Dromio. 
| E. Ant, 


4 8 J 
* 
* 

+ 
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The Comedy of ERxORS. 


L promiſed your preſence, and the chain : 


But neither chain nor goldſmith came to me 
Belike you thought our love would laſt too long 


If it were chain d together; therefore came not. 


Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utmoſt carat, 
The fineneſs of the gold, the chargeful faſnion, 


Which do amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman 
L pray you ſee him preſently diſcharg d: 


For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 
E. Ant, I am not furniſh'd with the preſent mony, . 


Beſides I have ſome buſineſs in the town; 


Good Signior take the ſtranger to my houſe, {Tl 


And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Disburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof; | 
Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you. 

Ant, Then you will bring the chain to her your 


— 


ſelf; 


E. Ant. No; bear it with you, leſt I come not time 


* 


enough. . 


Ang. Well, Sir, Iwill: have you the chain about vou? 
E. Ant. And if I have not, Sir, I hope you have: 


Or elſe you may return without your mony. 


Ang. Nay corſe, I pray you, Sir, give me the chain, 
3 _ 


Both wind and tide gentleman; -. 
And I to blame have held him here too long. 


E. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe 


Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine : 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it; 
But like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. 


Mer. The hour ſteals on; 1 pray you, Sir, diſpatch... 
Ang. You hear how he importunes me; the chain, 
E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your mony. 
Ang. Come, come, you know I gave it you ev'n now. 
Or ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 
E. Ant. Fie, now you run this humour out of breath s: 


Come, where's the chain? I pray you let me ſee 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance: 
Good Sis, ſay, if you'll anſwer me, ot no; 


it“ 


- * 


E. Ant. A man is well dar, up that truſts to you: | 


. \ 
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Be The Comedy of Exnons. 
If not, I'll leave him to the office, * 


E. Ant. I anſwer you? why ſhould I anſwer you? 
+ Ang, The mony that you owe me for the chain, 
E. Ant. I owe you none till I receive the chain. 
Ang. You know I gave it you half an hour ſince, 
E. Ant, You gave me none; you wrong me much 
to lay fo. * a | DS 
Ang. You wrong me more, Sir, in denying it; 
Conſider how it ſtands upon my credit. 
Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
Offi. 1 do, and charge you in the Duke's name to 
obeyh me. fu - 5 | 


n. This touches me in reputation. 


Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 
Or I attach you by this officer. 
E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that 1 neyer had! 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ft. - 
Ang. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer; 
I would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
If he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. | 
Offi. 1 do arreſt you, Sir; you hear the ſuit. 
E. Ant. I do obey thee till I give thee bail. 
But, ſirrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 
Ang. Sir, Sir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 
To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 


e e 2:p51i ONE 
Enter Dromio Sira. from the bay. 


S. Drs. Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 
That ftays but till her owner comes aboard; 
Then, Sir, ſhe bears away. Our fraughtage, Sir, 
I have convey*'d aboard; and 1 have bought 
The Oyl, the Balſamum, and Aqua-vite. 
The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land; they ſtay for nought at all, 
"But for their owner, maſter, and your ſelf. * 
E. Ant. How now! a mad man! why, thou peeviſn 


* 


2 — ſheep, 7 What 


to 


iſh 


hat 


Give her this key, and tell her in the desk 


* Fn * 12 * * * 2 
- 


|» She Comedy of EnRons: 37 
What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me: 
S. Dro, 25 ſnip you ſent me to, to hire waftage. 
« E, Dro. Thou 125 nken ſlave, I ſent thee for a . 
And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
S. Dro. You ſent me for a rope's-end as ſoon: - 


3 


Tou ſent me to the bay, Sir, for a bark. 


E. Ant. I will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ftrait, | 


That's cover'd o'er with Turkiſh tapeſt | 
There is a purſe of ducats, let her ſend it:: 


Tell her I am arrefted in the ſtreet, 22 
And that ſhall bail me; hie thee, ſlave; be gone: 


On officer, to priſon 'till it come. -  [Exeunt. 
S. Dro. To Adriana! that is where we din d, 
Where Dowſabel did claim me for her husband; ._ 


She is too big I —_ for me to — — 5 
o 


Tbither 1 —. altho* againſt my wil WO, 
For ſeryants muſt their "Taaſters minds fulfil, [¶ Exit. 


+ _” * 


SCENE II. 
1 - Antipholis's Houſe. 
Enter Adriana and Luciana: 


Adr. A H Luciana, did he tempt thee 07 ' TIE 1 
Might ſt thou perceive auſterely in his eye | 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? \ 


Look'd he or red or pale, or ſad or merrily ? 
What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, + 


Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face 


Tuc. Firſt he deny'd you had in him a 
Adr. He meant, he did me none, the more my ſſ pight. | 
Luc. Then ſwore he that he was a ftranger r here. © | 

Adr. And true he ſwore, though yet forworn he 

.. 24 +; Wark. ' 
Tuc. — pleaded J for you. 1 

| Air 


of 7 


right. 


| 

! 
I 
| 


>. tie 0e of K bens 


Adr. And what ſaid he? | 
Lac. That love Ib or” we ou, e ben d of we: 
Adr. Wu what per he tempt thy love? 
Luc. With words — an > hone ſuit might move. 
Firſt he did praiſe 1 uty, then — ee 
Aar. Did R fpeak fair? 
Luc. Have patience, I beſeech. 
Adr. I cannot nor I will not hold me e fill; | 


My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have it's will. 


He is defortned, crooked, old and ſere, 
Ill-fac'd, worſe-body'd, i ſha —_ every Where 
Vicious, ungentle, lunt, unkind, 1 
Stigmatical in m — 5 in mind. 
Exc. Who would be jealous then of fuch a one? 
No evil loſt, is wail'd, when it is gone. 
Aar. Ah! but I think him better than 1 fay, 
And yet would herein others eyes were worſe, 


Far from her neſt the — cries away; 


© ws heart prays for tho m . | 


ESE: 
Enter S. Dromio, 


S. Dro. "REY go; the deck, the pusſe ; ſweet now 
make haſte. 
Luc. How haſt thou loſt thy breath 2 
S. Dro. By running faſt. 
Adr. Where is thy maſter, Dromio? is he well? 
8. Dro, No, he's in Tarrar Limbo, worſe than hell; 
A devil in an everlaſting enr hath him, Bro, 
One whoſe hard —.. is IE wich ſteel : 2 
A fiend, a fury, pitileſs — 
A wolf, nay nach ep a fellow all in buff; 


A 22 2 erer 4p+- one chat counter 


The pa of allies, creeks, and narrow Lindy ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well; 
One that before the judgment carries poor en to hell. 
oe Why man, what is the matter: | 
§. Dro, | 


"a Pi Jour N. 39 
S. Dro, I do not know the matter; he is reſted on 
ooo e er 
Adr. What, is he arreſted? tell me at whoſe ſuit, 
S. Dro, I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted; but 
he's in a ſuit of buff which reſted him, that I can 
— Will r ſend him, miſtreſs redemption, n mo- 
y in his desk: 3 
g Au Go fetch i, ſiſter. This 1 Wehder at, 
Exit Lucy 
That hd een to me ſhould be i in debt! . 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a bond? 
S. Dro.. Not on a bond, but a ſtronger thing, 
A chain, a chain; do you not heat it ring? 


Adr. What, the chain? 
S. Dro. Nasa the bell; tis time that I were gage. 


„ 


Enter Luciana, 


Adr. Go, Ido there” s the mony, bear | it | rait, 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. 
Come, ſiſter, I am preſt down with conceit ; 
et my comfort Ana my . [Exeunt, 


— „ 


81 „el one. 
It was two ere 1 left him, and now 1 clock frikes 
Tone. 
Ar. The homꝰs come back, that 1 did never hear. 
8. Dro. O yes, if any hour meet 2 ſerjeant, it 
turns back for very ant , 
Air. Au if Ine were in debt, bow fondly datt 
thou reaſon? . 
S. Dro. Time is a yery bankrout, and owes more 
than he's worth. 
Nay, he's a thief too; have you not beard; men ſay, 
That Ihne comes ſtealing on by night and day? 
If Tims be in debt and theft, and a ſerjeant in the way, 
Hath he not reaſon to nnn back an hour in a day? 


nter, Xe. 
N beruf 


2 RR Y he 9 
3 4 


Euter Antipholis of. Syracuſe. | =D 


< un Tax 5 not a man I meet but doth ſalute me, 
| 1 were their well-acquainted nen! 
And every one oth call me by my nam. 

Some Wer mommy to me, ſome invite me; 

Some other give me thanks for kindneſſes $ nizri> A 
me offer me commodities to buy. 
n now a taylor calbd me in his ſhop, 

And ſhow'd me ſilks that he had bought for 1 me, 

And therewithal took meaſure of my 125 


Sue theſe axe but imaginary wiles, - 
* foreerersnha here: e D N 


N FRI knn Dromio of Syracuſe. t ,2110J 


8 Matter, "OG. gold you ſent me for; 
what, haye you got the Piekure of old Adam new 


jd 10 ea 

if E . 

| | ? 13 5M oe” TON. - * 4 oy * * 22 a 4 VT! 1 34 1 1 > 4 of * 4 
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j 2% 

1 

' F 


appareV'd? 
S. Ant. ul ald u chin? what Adam doſt thou 
mean * 2 29 


$. Dro. Not that Adam that kepe the paradiſe, but 
War Adam that keeps the priſon; he that goes in the 
calves-skin, that was kill'd for the Tal. he that 
came. behind you, Sir, like an ey angel, and & 1 
Jou forſake your liberty. „„ 
Ant. I underſtand thee not. 

S. Dro. No ? why 'tis a plain caſe 5 * that wel 
Me a baſe-viol in a caſe of leather; the man, Sir, 
_ that when gentlemen are tired gives them a fob, and 
| them; : he, — _ takes pi ny on 1 1 men, 


and 


— — — . 


0 
S. Ant, | 


— 


ſpeak a long ſpoon. 


by * 
- 7 


5. Ant What! thou mean'ſt an officer? 


S. Dro. Ay, Sir, the ſerjeant of the band; he that 

brings any man to anſwer it that breaks his bond; 

one that thinks a man always going to bed, and ſaith, 

e L9H e ee gt © e 
S. Ant, Well, Sir, there reſt in your foolery. _ 


1s there any ſhip puts forth to-night ?-may we be gone 2 


S. Dro. Why, Sir, I brought you word an hour ſince, 
that the bark Expedition puts forth to-night, and then 
were you hinder'd by the ſerjeant, to tarry for the 
hoy Delay; here are the angels that you ſent for, to 
deliver you. os | 

S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and ſo am I, 
And here we wander in illuſions; © ; 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence | 


SCENE VI. 
Enter a Curtezan. 
Cur. Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis. 
I ſee, Sir, you have found the goldſmith now: 
Is that the chain you promis d me to-day? ?: 
S. Ant. Satan avoid, I charge thee tempt me not. 


—— 


* * _— F 54 


P tempt me not. 
S. Dro. Maſter, is this miſtreſs Saran? g 
S. Ant. It is the devil. e 
S. Dro. Nay ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the devil's dam; / 
and here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench, 
and thereof comes that the wenches ſay, God dam 
me, that's as much as to ſay, God make me a light 
wench, It is written, the appear to men like an- 
els of light ; light is an elke of fire, and fire will 
5 ergo, light wenches will burn; come not near 
* | 5 
Cur, Your man and you are marvellous many. 
Will you 22 me, we'll mend our dinner here? 
S. Dro. Maſter, if you do expect fpoon- meat, be- 


£ es —Y i | 
199 . Dre. Fly pride, ſays the - peacocks miſtreſs that 


1 1 neden 


_ _ Cur. Give me the ring of mine yon had at dinner; 
Or for r gyieyy econ W 
And T' be gone, Sir; and not trouble you. 


S. Dru. Some devils ask but the of one's 
a pin, a nut, 


mail, a ruſh, a hair, a drop of bl 
| a cherry ſtone; but ſhe more covetous would 


have a 


| _  thain. Maſter be wiſe, and if you give it her, the 


_ devil will ſhake her chain, and Fight us with it. 
„ 0449 ee eee 
Jou do not mean fo cheat me ſo? Nor 
Avant, thou witch! come.Drowis, le us go. * 
[Exeunt, 


T 


— 
WW — 


Y 


- S 


SCENE. vn. 


Cur. Now out of doubt Antipbolis is WES 
Elſe would he never {a demean himſelf, 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
And for the ſame he promis'd me a chain; 
Both one and other he denies me now. 


| F The reaſon that 1 gather he is mad, 


ſides this prefent inffance of his g ) " 
: a 

of. his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance. 
| Felike his wife * with his firs 


1 8 


ö x - 4 . 


8 Ant. Why, 1 NEE TR | 


Ws - b Marry, he mußt have a long ſpoon that 


with the devil. 


. Avoid thou fend, what tell'ft thou me of 
2 


| "Gap 

art {as vom are all) a forcereſs » 
| mjare thee wo leave me and be gone. 
5 Sr. 


let us go. 


know. 
8 VII. Se. 


. 


rr 


hack. bd 


My r This courſe J fitteſt _ 5 
For . lb 
"IT 
8 0K N * r wn: 
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DE nt N „ Y * * * . 
* 1 x e os a N 
* N * * 5 


F ved „enen 2 
purpoſe ue u ene eg bin ey; 
To now 10. his home 0 ni houſe. 


My 
And tell his Wife; that being lunatick, 
He ruſh'd into my houſe, and — "a 


On 


4 


| Hui Knelphotts of Epheſus with @ Jae. 


2. an. "Ear me not man, I will nos break away; 
I'I give thee ere } _ * fo muck 


To warrant bee, ac? med . fi 3 
My wife is in a wayward mood dey. 6. 
And will not li traſt the. jm 

That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus, 15, 

L tell you will found harffily 


Bute Dromio of Eyteſus with 4 ee 


nere comes my man, 1 nk his: s che wee 
How now, Sir; have you that 1 ſertt e 

E. Dro. Here's that 1 warrant you! wall pay them all. 

E. Ant. But * the mony 

E. Dro. Why, Sir, I gave che mony for the rope. 

E. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ?- 

E. Dro, 1'll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at the rate. 

E. Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 

F. — 2 To a ropes-end, Si , and to that end am 1 
return 

E. Ant. And to that end, Sir, I will welcome you; , oy 


wt N. Dro. 
Offi. Good Sir, be patient. 11 3 
. Nays "tls for ms to be pation h an in 9d - 


os "+ | off. 


AX. 1 FAS 


% 3 i 
of NON. 


Off. Gedd nom : Sonne © 
of, Gs Nay, —— — ald tis banda 
E. Ant. Thou whorſon, ſenſeleſs villainuRn 
E. Pro. 1 would I were- ſenſeleſs, Sir, that. 1 might 
not feel your blowe. 
E. Ant. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but blows,and 
fo is an aſs. _ 
FE. Dro. I am an aſs indeed, vou may prove it by 


my long ears. I have ſery'd him from the hour of | 


my nativity to this inſtant, and have nothing at his 
hands for my ſeryice but blows... When I am cold, 
he heats me with beating; when 1 am warm, he cools 
me with beating; I am wak'd with it when L ſleep, 
| rais'd with it when 1 fit, driven out of doors with it 
when I go from home, welcom'd home with it When 
T return; nay: 1 bear it on my ſhoulders, as a beg- 
gar wont her brat; and I think when he hath lam'd 
me, I ſhall be with it from door to e 1 


SCENE IX. 


Enter Adriana, Luciana, Curtezan and Pinch: 


E. Ant. Come, go along; my wife is coming yonder. 

E. Pro. Miſtreſs, reſpice finem, reſpect your end, or 

rather propheſie like — rrot, beware the rope's- end. 
E. Ant. Wilt thou ſtill talk? [Bears Drox 
Cur. How ſay you now? is not- our k Sack 
Adr. His incivility confirms no leſs, 2H _ 

Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurers. * 

ERabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 1 

And I will pleaſe you — ou will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery ow ſharp he looks ?: 

Aly + Mark how 2 ——— in his beltaſie! ; 
Dinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel Ts pulſe. 

E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
2 I cha 2 thee, Sen hous d within this man, 

on to my holy PR | 

. to _ I late of darkneſs hie thee ſtrait, - 

I conjure thee. hy all che ſaints in heavn. 

E. Ant. Peace, Wenn wizard, peace, I am not "IM 

* % A. ＋ o 


by Sd et ot. 


hd bf 


The Comedy of. ExaoRs.” TY 


Adr. Oh that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed: ſoul», 

E. Ant. Vou minion you, are theſe pon cuſtomers? 
Did this companion with the ſaffron face 
Revel and feaſt it at my houſe today, 1 7 
Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were mur, AY 
And. 1 deny'd to enter in my houſe}, - 


' Adr. Oh husband, God doth know youdin'd Fon home,» 
Where would you had remain'd until this time, . 
Free from theſe flanders and this open ſ nam. 


E. Ant. Din'd at home? thou villain, what ſay ſt thou? 2. 
E. Dro. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at home. | 
E. Ant. Were not my doors lock'd u a, I fhut out? 
A Perdie, your doors were loc d and * ſhut 
- Out, 

E. joy And did not ſhe hee ſelf W's me. 8 
E. Dro. Sans fable, ſhe her ſelf revil'd you there. 
E. Ant. Did not her kitchen - maid — burt and! 
een eee 

Z. Dra. Certes ſhe did, the W 3 you. 
E. Ant, And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
E. Dro. In N vou did, "MF, bones bear. ieeſts * * 

That ſince have felt the vigour of your rage. 

Adr. Is't good to ſooth him in theſe contraries? 
pinch. It is nd ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 

And yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt me. 
Adr. Alas, Lfent you mony to redeem you,. 

By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. 7 
E. Dro, Mony by me? heart and good-will you might, 

But ſurely maſter not a rag of mony. 

E. Ant. Went ' ſt not thou to her for a purſe of e + 
Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc. And I am witneſs with her that ſhe did. 

E. Dro. God and the rope · maker do bear me wimok, A 

That I was ſent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch, Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſſeſt, 

I krfow it by their pale and deadly looks; 

They muſt he bound and laid in ſome dark room. 
E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou Es me forth to- 


day, . | * 
* | | Co 


824 


* 


"2 L 


And why doſt thou deny che bag of gold ? Bags 
1 4 not, gentle husband, lock thee forth; 
IF E. Dro. And gentle maſter 1 receiv'd no gold, 

= Zut I confeſs, that we were lock'd aut 
"TING: Difemblir Hain, thou ſpealciſt fallein both. 

E. Ant. Diſſembling harter, thou art falſe in all, 

Aud art eonfederate Wich a damned pack,  ' ö; 

- To make a loathſome —— N 

But with. theſe nails I'll pluck out thoſe falſe eyes, 
That would bebold in 1 this ſhameful tr by 


per ti or four, e. and offer 10 bind him: hun. 
| Ade, ob bind him, bind him, let him mor come 


g 


4 Finch, More « company, the fend is arong within 
m. 
Tuc. Ay me, poor man, how pale andwankelooks ! Ca 
E. . will you multber me? 48 th, 
tr 
1 am'thy p riſoner, wilechou liger them 0A | 
To = App 2 reſcue ? / i SOME 260-1 | 7 


Offi. Mafters; let bim go: Len 
He is my riſotler, and you W inch hs kin? ww, 
Pinch. Go bind this man, for he is frantick too 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou ow" —_ 1 
ny thou delight to fee a'wretche' 
2 and dif pleaſure to himfelf? - 


is my 9 if 1 let him go 0 7 

The og pon, Will be requir'd ef we. 
Adr. I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee Let 
Bear me forthwith unto. his creditor, 0 


[They bind Ant. and Dro: 
how the debt grows 1 — 12 8 


And Lndwitg 


Good maſter doctor ſee him Nahe convey 

Home to my houſe. Oh moſt N day! 8. 
E. Ant. Oh moſt unhappy ſtrumpet 5 ? S. 
E. Dro. Maſter, Im here enter'd in bond for you. | 
E. Ant. Out on thee, villain? me doſt thou 8. 


. Dre. , 


mad me ? 


be Conedy'of Emmons” 4p 
E. Dro. Will you ber Souad-for an be mad, 


good maſter, cry. the devil, 
Luc. God help poor ſouls, how idly do chey talk 
Adr. Go bear him bence; ſiſter, ftay you with ine. 
Ry WOE IC IEREY: - 


| [cone Pinch, Ant. ue 


SCENE K. 
Manens Officer, Adri. Luci. and Curtezan. 


Off. One Angelo, a goldſmith; do you know him? 
Adr. 1 know the a gol what is 2 fone he owes'? 
Offi. Two hundred ducats. | 
Adr. Say how. grows it due? 
Off... Due for a chain your ur husband kad <> hin. 
_ Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 
Cur, When as your husband all in rage to-day 
Came to my IF: and took away my rings 
(The ring 1 — upon his finger now) 
Strait after did I meet him with a chain. 
Adr. It may be ſo, but I did never ſee it. 
Come jailor, bring me where the b 1 
I long to know the truth hereof at 


SCENE Mei: 


Enter in an with his rapier drown, 
Dromio Syrac, 


"Toi God for thy mercy”! they are looſe again. Y 


Adr. And come with naked ſwords:, 
Let's call more help to have them bound again. 


OH. Away, 1 kill us. 4 . 7 


S. a I ſee theſe witches are afraid of words. 

S. Dro. She that would be your wife, now ran from 
1 f 

S. Ant. Come to the Centaur, en our r flu from: 
tbence: 


4 1 
1 
* 
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I long that we w e ſafe and-ount aboaid.” 
S. Dro. Faith, ſtay here this night, Xs futely: 
do us no harm; baby. thay they ſpake us ve us 
2 are ſuch a a gentle nation, that but 
Tide mountain of mad fleſh that claims mar: | 


? wie. Tcould findin my heart to ſlay here ſtil], and turn 
witch. 
S. Ant. I will not ſtay to-night for all the town, 

Therefore . to get our ſtuff * I Excuut. 


- 


89 SW N 5 2 
40 v. 8 0 ENEL |: 
A Street, Ir 4 Priory. ä 7 
Enter the Merchant and Angelo. 
| Aue o. 


Am ſorry, Sir, chat I have hinder'd you, 
8 But I proteſt he had the chain of me, 

-n: © Tho" moſt diſhioneſtly he did den +7 fam 
Aer. How is the man eſteem d ere in 80 


X 1 AO } 1 the ci £2 
a” Ang. Of very reverent reputation, Sir, 
Of credit infinite, highly beloy'd, 


Second 1 2 > none that lives here in the city; Tl 
_ word might bear my wealth at roo fr time. | 
ſoftly : 2 as I think, he walks. 

Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. 
g. Tisfo; and that felf chain about his neck, os 
be forſwore moſt monſtrouſly to have. Le 
= Sir draw near to me, I'Il ſpeak to him. 2 
That y Antipholis, I wonder much t T 
t you would put me to this ſhame and trouble, 7 


And I 


„ 


. 


N 


This chan, Which-tiow' you wear foi 


Aer. Tm forry row that did 


Tho c of But ofs. us 


And net withoer feme ſcundal td your * Ai. 


With cfreumſtanee and backs ſo to deny 


— 


Beſides the charge, the "Han, im 
You have done Wong 
Who but for Haying on itroverſie 
Had hoifted fail, wird per bs ſea to- daß: 
This chain you had of me, van yen deny it 
S. Anz, 1 uk T d,, I-never did ie, 
Mer, Lee, that you did, Sir, and forſwore "Ra 
S. Ant. WhO hard me-to"deny it ot forſwear it? 
Mor. "THE ers" ef mia r. Mr ed 
tllee r z | 
Fie on thee; wrath; Ut y wha don bun 
To, walk where any honeſt men reſort. 
S. Ant. Thou AS Villafn to impeach me hos, 
I'll prove mise hondur und my h 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dur'ſt rand; 
Mer. I dare, and do ane thee for a Villain. 


VO draw. 
28 1E NE It. 


Enter Adriana, Luciana 1 Curtezan va 4115 


Adr. Hold, hurt hint not for God's ſak e, heis mad; 
Some get within Fim, take bis (word away? 


Bind T oimib t ob, ta bear them to 1 houſe, © 


S. Dro. Run,  rithfter; run, for God m take a 


Houfe; 


This is ſome ah i, or we ard ſpoild. -: 


V [Expurtt to 15 e 
8 Entt Lady Abbe 


Abb. Be Fe pebple; whetefore thre yea! 2 
Adr. To fetch oy} or diſtracted hus * dn 
* us oöttte in, E — bind him falt. L 
And bear him home for his: Tecoveby.” 1116 25:4 
Ang. I knew He was not in * teck wirs. 
on — 
Yor. II. C | Abb, 


1 The Comeiy f Eakons. 
Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man 
Adr. This week he hath beta heavy, ſower, ſad, 

And much, much different from the man a was: 
But *till this afternoon his +.» oY Ty. 
e er brake into extremity 
Abb. — op Fu th b 
Bury'd ſome dear friend? hath not 
Stray'd his affection in unlawful love? 
A ſin preva IT men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gaming. 
Which of theſe ſorrow is he e 
Adr. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt, 
Namely, ſome love that drew him oft from home. 
Abb. You ſhould for that have reprehended him, 
= be Framing 2 "Ig 
4 ut not eno 
Adr. — roughly as my modety would let me. 
Abb, Hapl vate. 
Adr. And in yo emblies too. 
456. Ay, but not enough. 
Adr. It was the copy of our conference. 
In bed he ſlept not for my urging it; 
At board he fed not for urging it; 
Alone it was the ſubject o my theam ; 
In company I often glanc'd at it; $: 
Still did 1 tell him it was vile and bad. 
Abb. And therefore came it that the man was mad. 
The venom'd clamours of a jealous woman | 
Poiſon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It ſeems his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing, 
And thereof comes it that his head is light. 
Thou fay'ſt his meat was ſauc'd with thy e 
Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, | 
Thereof the raging fire yin bred; An 
Aad what's a — but a fit of madneſ? Ha 
Thou ſay ſt his ſporis were hinder'd with thy brawls. WW An 
< Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 
© But muddy and dull melancholy, 
© Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs deſpair, | 4 
8 50 "ets infeQious trap p An 
| 0 


weck at ſea? 
e his eye 


ls. 


0 


Good people enter, and lay 


The Comedy of Ranomne Sr 


of pale diftemperatures, and foes to life? 
In fold, in ſport, and life-preſerving 21 e Wag 
To be diſturb'd would mad or man or beaſt : 
The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have ſcar'd. thy husband from the uſe of wits. 
Luc. She never reprehended him but my, Ms 
When he demean'd Fimſelf rough, rude and wildly, 
Why bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not? 
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof, 
hold on him, | 
Abb, No, not a creature enters in my houſe, 
Adr. Then let your ſervants bring my husband forth, 
Abb. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. | 
Adr. 1 will attend my husband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office, 
And will have no attorney but my ſelf, 


And therefore let me have him home with me. 


Abb. Be patient, for I will not let him ſtir, * 
Till I have us'd th? approved means I have, 
With wholſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayers 
To make of him a formal man again; 

It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order 
Therefore depart and leave him here with me. 

Adr. I wil not hence, and leave my husband here, 

And ill it doth beſeem your holineſs | = 


To ſeparate: the husband and the wife. 


Abb. Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not have hing. 
Luc, Complain unto the Duke of this indignity. 
Adr. Come go, I will fall proſtrate at his feet, 
And never riſe, until my tears and prayers 
Have won his Grace to come in perſon hither, _ 
And take perforce my husband from the Abbeſs, 
| Enter Merchant and Angelo. 
Mer, By this I think the dial points at five : 
Anon I'm ſure the Duke hap elf in perſon 


: 


2 Comes 


4 
1 8 


K * Cody of Exe ns 


Comes this to the n 3 
The place af death and execution, ce 
2 the Uitches of the ie 
Upon what cauſe? 88 
. fee a reverend Syracnſu 
with untuckily into this ba 
the laws and ſtatutes 0 this'2 deva, 
Seheaded pablickly for his offence. ip. 4th; e 
Ax. See where they come,, we will behold dis death. 
1 Knee! tothe Dake de bel Wen 


SCENE UE 


* Enter the Dude, and. on. cee. with the 
Aion ans alan diva 3 bar, 
If any friend will e oe fum for bem *. 
He ſhall not die, ſ6 much we tender him. Nh 
Adr. Juſtice, moſt ſacred Duke, againſt the Abbeſs. 
Duke. She is a yirtuous and a reverend lady, 
I cannot be that ſhe hath done thee Wrong. 
Adr. Moy pleaſe your Grace, ata I, huſ- 


Whom 1 made lord nn me = al 1 had, 

At your important letters, this 1 

A 2 ou ous fit of madneſs 21 him, 

That deſp*rately he hurry'd through the ire, | 
With him bis ba 5 | as Ta 3 

Doing diſpleaſure to ke tas A — Bai 

By * in their houſ bearing thence * * * 

Rings, Jewels, any thing his rage did like: 5 11 

Once did. I get pl Seu, an) fent him' home, He 

W hilft to take ord@ for the wrongs I went, ad, 

That here and there his fury had committed: 

Anon, I wot not by what Fong efcape, 

He broke from thofe that had the guard of PRI 

And with his mad attendant and himfelf, 

Each one wich ireful paſſion, with drawn { pr. | 

Met us again, and madly bent on us. _ 

ChaFd us b "till razzng of more aid 0 ” 

| e 


* 


* 
» =" 


ſs. 


al- 
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We came again to bind them; ther they fled. 
Into this abbey, Whither we purſu'd tbem, 
And here the Abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 
And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 
Nor ſend him forth that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moſt gracious Duke, with thy command. 
Let him be brought forth, and born henee for help. 
Duke. Long fince thy husband ſerv'd me in my wars, 
And I to thee ingag'd a Prince's word, . 
When thou didſt make him maſter of 855 bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I colt. 
Go ſome of 17 knock at the abbey gate, 
And bid the lady Abbeſs come to me. 
I will determine this before I tir, _ 
SCENE iv. 
| Enter @ Meſſenger. 3 
Meſſ. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhift and fave your ſelf; 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, _ 
Beaten the maids a· row, and bound the doctor, 
Whoſe beard they have ſing'd off with brands of fice;. 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair; 
My maſter preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with ſeiſſars nicks him like a fool: 
And ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent. help, 
Between them pag yl kill the conjurer. of 
Adr. Peace fool, thy maſter and his man are here, 
And that js falſe thou doſt report to us. 
Meſſ. Miſtreſs, upon my lite I tell you true, 
I have not breath'd almoſt fince 1 did ſee it. 
He crys for you, and yows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you. 
3 Joy © | Cry within,. 
ark, hark, I hear him, miſtreſs; fly, be gone. 
Duke, Come ſtand by me, fear nothing: guard with» 
PP ny 1 ; þ PEI a 
Ay me, it is my husband; witueſs you, 
That he is . is 19 * 


| 
— 


| Ev'n | 


$4. | The Conedy of Ex RORS. 
Ev'n now we hous'd him in the abbey here, 


And now he's there, paſt thought of human reafon. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Eph. | 


F. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious Duke, oh grant me 


| juſtice. _ DER | 

Even for the ſervice that long ſince I did thee, 
When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep ſcars to faye thy life, even for the blood 
That then I loſt for thee, now grant me juſtice, 


Zgeon. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me dote, 


1 ſee my ſon Antipholis, and Dromioo. 
| 3, _ Juſtice, . ſweet Prince, againſt that woman 
She whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wife; 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 
Ev'n in the ſtrength and height of injury: 
Beyond imagination is the wrong -- 
That ſhe this day bath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 
Due. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 
E. Ant, This day, great Duke, ſhe ſhut the doors 
upon me; $93 2 8 5 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots feaſted in my houſe. 


Duke. A grievous fault; ſay woman, didſt thou (6? 


Adr. No, my good lord: my ſelf, he and my fiſter, 
To- day did dine together : ſo befal my foul, 
As this is falſe he burthens me withal, 

Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor fleep on night, 
But ſhe tells to your Highneſs fimple truth | 

Ang. O perjur'd woman! they are both forſworn. 
In this the mad- man juſtly chargeth them. 

E. Ant. My Liege, I am adviſed what I ſay. 
Neither diſtur>'d with the effect of wine, 

Nor heady-raſh provok'd with raging fre, 
Albeit my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner; 

That goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 

ad Could witneſs it; for he was with me then, ts 


0 : 
5 „FVG . 5 


© 


b, 


— 


— 
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Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promiliog to bring it to the Porcupine : 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
I] went to ſeek him; in the ſtreet 1 met him, 
And in his company that gentleman, 1 
There did this perjur'd goldſmith ſwear me down, 
That I this day from him receiv'd the chain, 
Which God he knows I ſaw not; for the which 
He did arreſt, me with an officer. 
1 did obey, and ſent my peaſant home 
For certain ducats ; he with none return'd,. 
Then fairly I beſpoke the officer | 
To go in perſon with me to my houſe. Ku a” 
By Sky we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates; 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry lean-fac'd villain,. 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, mT 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune teller, 
* A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking-wretch, 
A living dead man. This pernicious ſlaye 
Forſooth took on him as a conjurer;, | | 
And gazing in my eyes, feeling 1 pulſe, 
And with no face, as twere, out-facing me, 
Cries out I was poſſeſt. Then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence, 
And in a dark and dankiſh yault at home 
There left. me and my man, both bound together ;. 
'Till ama, hen my teeth my bonds aſunder, 
I gain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your Grace, whom I beſeech 
To give me ample ſatisfaction 
For theſe dog: ſhames and great indignities. | 
Ang. My lord, in truth thus far I witneſs with him; 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. ; 
Duke.. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no: 
Ang. He had, my lord; and when he ran in here, 
Theſe People ſaw the chain about his neck. 
Mer, Beſides I will be ſworn theſe ears of mine 
Heard you. confeſs you had the chain of him, ; 
7” C 4 After 


I think you all have drank of Circe's cup: 


"= 2s Comedy of Exnxo xs, 


After Top: firſt forſwore i it on the mart, 1 
And thereupon I drew my ſwerd an you; 

And then you fled into this abbey here, 

From whence I think you're eome by miracle. 
E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbey walls, 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy fwerd on me; 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help mo heayn; 
And this is falſe ou burthen me withal, 
Duke. W an intricate impeach is this? 


If here you hous'd him, here he would have 2 
If he were mad, he would not plead % coldly: 
You ſay be din J at home, the goldſmich _ 
Denies that laying, Sirrah, what'ſa _ ft: 

E. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her at the Fer- 


Eur. BEG. and from my 1 in ſhatet'd that ring, 
F. Ant. Tis true, my We, T had of her. 
Duke. Sawy'ſt thou him enter at is ey here? 
Cur. As fure, my Liege, as I do foo our Grace. 

Duale. * this is ſtrange ; 80 call e Abboſs hi- 

ther ; 

LY OT og or fark ma HO 

Ex. one to the ah 


8 0 x N E VI. 
N _ mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ben. 2 


Haply 1 foe , friend wilt fave my lite; 
And pay the ſum that may deliver we. 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what "Sh „m. 
geen. Is not your name, Sir, calld' Anripholis ? 
And is not that your bond- man Promis? 
E. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond- man, Sir, 
Zut he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords, 
Now am I Dromio, and his man unbound. 
geon. I am ſure both of you remember me. 
E. Dro. Our ſelves we do remember, Sir, by you; 


For lately we were bound as you are now. 1 
Tou 


ou 


| Thou ſham'ſt racknowle 
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14 


9 * look you: ** on ane you know 


Tou are not Pinch's patient, are you, Sir? 


well. 

£ Aut. 1 beter lat you be llt now. 

Ageon. Oh! grief hath aſh! e ſince you ſaw: 

me laſt, ; 
And careful hours with time's deformed band 
Have written ſtrange defeatures. in my faces 
But tell me yer, dot thou ct Te 

E. Ant. Nether,” 

ZEgeon. Premio, nor don I 

F. Dre. No; truſt me, nor 1. 

Ageon. Ham ſure thou doſt. 

E. Bro. I, Sir? bor avs de 5 do not; and 8 
derer 4 denies; you are now bound to believe 


hi 
"= geen. Not know m my voice! oh time s extremity, , 
Halt thor thou ſo crack'd and ſphtted my poor tongue. : 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon 
Knows not my. feeble 1.4. cares? 
* Tho' now this gra of mine be hic 
In ſap-conſ > | wifiter's drialed ſnove,. | 
And all the conduits of my blood froze > 
© Yet hath my nig he-of ihe Rogre! recen 
© My waſting l ſome fading glimmer 
© My dull ef ele a lietle uſe t hear: 
* All theſe old wiindfles,' 1 cannot err, 
© Tell me thow art my ſon Angpholis, | 
E. Ant. I never fa my facher in n 10 
Zgeon, . But fever! years ſines; in 2 * k 
Thou know'{tWe parted ; bue perhaps my ſon, | 
me in miſery. 
E. Ant. The Duke, and all eee city, 
Can witneſs with 8 i is not _ TIRE 
I ne'er Teck een my" life. 
Duke, 1 acuſas; ee eats” 
Have I been . 1, you 
During which de time he ne er ſaty _—_ 
| ſee. thy age a and. dangers nate 


63 7 


Which accidentally are met 


FJ . . 2 camꝰ ſt from WF firſt, 


- "Oy " 2 2 TY. * * * NY __ K 4 8 
8 * — TOES * i n * j a; _ N 
« ES "SR IT * — 
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Enter the Abbeſs , „ with Antipholis fan- and 
: Dromio Syracuſan. 

455. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a a man much 


d. [All gather to ſee him. 


Adr. 1 188 busbands, or mine eyes deceive me 


 Duls. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; 


And ſo of theſe which is the natural. man. 


And which the ſpirit 2 who deciphers them: 
S. Dro, I, Sir, am Dromio, command him aN. 
E. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio, pray let me an 5 : 
S. Ant. Aton, art thou not? or elſe his g 2 
8. Dro. O, my old maſter ! Who hath — him 


"Gig : 


Abb. Whoever bound him, I = Agra bands, 


And gain a husband by his li 


Speak, old Egeon, if thou be'ſt tl man. nel 
That hadſt a wife once call'd A milia, e ee 
That bore thee at a burthen two fair 05 "Its 
Oh if thou be'ſt the ſame Ægasn, ſpeak; . 
And ſpeak unto the ſame Æmilia. 

Duke, Why here begins the waming & ftory right: 
Theſe two. Antipholis's, theſe two ſo | 1 
And thoſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance, | = | 
Beſides her urging: of her wrack at ſea, | . 
Theſe plainly are the parents to theſe children,. || 

F, FILL [ 3 * 6 

Agron. If I dream not, thow art Æmilia, 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that ſonn 
That floated with thee on- the fatal raft. 

_ Abb, By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 


| And the twin Dremi, all were taken up; 


But by and by rude fiſhermen of Corinth 


By force took Dromio and my ſon from them, 


d me they left with thoſe. . Epidamnum. "I. No 
What then 8 of them I cannot tell; . 
I, to this fortune that you ſee me in. 


S. Ant. 


. 


, 


$. Ant. No, Sir, not I, I came from Syracuſe.. _ 
Duke. _ ſtand apart, I know not W. ich is 
W 
E. Ant. 1 came f from Corinth, my moſt. gracious 
„ 
E. Dro, And I with him. | 
E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt famous 
warrior, A Teo? 12 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. MW 
Adr. Which 01 you two did dine with me to-day? 
S. Ant. I, gentle miſtreſs. 
Adr. And are not you my husband * 
E. Ant. No, I ſay nay to that. 
S. Ant. And ſo do I, yet ſhe did call me ſo:. 
And this fair gentlewoman here 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 


T hope I ſhall bays leiſure to make good, 


If this be not a dream I ſee and hear. 
* That is the chain, Sir, which you had of me. 
S. Ant. I think it be, Sir, 1 deny it not. 
E. Ant. And you, Sir, for this chain arreſted mT. | 
Ang. I think L did, Sir, 1 deny it not. | 
Adr. I fent you.mony, Sir, to be your bail 

By Dromio, but I think 3 it not. 

E. Dro. No, none b 85 

S. Ant. This purſe 8 I. receiv'd from Jou, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me: 

I ſee we ſtill did meet each other's man, 

And J was talen for him, and he for me, 

And thereupon theſe errors all aroſe. 

E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father * 

| Duke, It ſhall not need, thy father ath his life. 
Cur, Sir, I muſt have chat . from you. 

E. Ant. There take it, and much thanks for my 

| god cheer... 

Abb... Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take the 2 | 
To go with us into the abbey here, | 
And hear at large diſcourſed all*our fortunes : 
And all that are aſſembled in this place,” 
That: by; this \ympathized one day's error 


Have: 
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* 


Have ſuffer'd 2 $0, 
att 


1a. "Gant if Ammonia: 


keep u compa 
And ye ſhall have faQion. 9 Þ 
Thirty — dg have I been gone in travel 
ons, and till this preſent hour | 


27 wy urthens are delivered: 


The Duke, my husband, and: children 
And you the 1 of ra op roomy OY 
Go to a poſlip* $ feaſt and go with mo, 
A'ter ſo long grief ſuch nativity! ! 

Duke, W all my heart bear at this ft. 


SCENE vill. 


Manos the twe Antiph. and. N . 
S. Dro. Maſter, thall I fetch your fiuff from ſhip. 


| board? - 

E. Ant. Dromio, what tuff of mine haft thou! im- 
. bark'd ?: 

$. Dro. Yaur goods that lay at hoſt, Sir, in the Centaur. 

& Ant. He ſpeaks to me; I am our maſter, Dromio. 
Come go with us, we'll look to anon; 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. - [Pxit, 

S. Dro. There I, a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
That kitchen'd me for 8 nfm at. - va 


She naw ſhell be my | 
E. Dro. Methinks you are m my Lad and not my 


brother: 
I fee by you I am a ſweet fac d 


Will you walk in to ſee their go „ 


S. Pra. Net I Sir; you're my elder. 
E. Dro, That's 2 queſtion 


How ſhall I try it? 


S. Dro. Well draw: cuts for the Kentor + 2 


Till then, lead thou firſt. LE 
F. Dre. Nay, then thus. — Bmbracing. 


C We came into the world like brother * ther: 
n now. 5 8 158 ad in hand, not one before ano- 


FE xennt, 
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DON PEDRO, 8 eee 
Leonato, Governor of Meſſina. 5 ns 
Don John, Baftard-Brother to Don Pedro. 
| Claudio, 4 young Lord of Florence, Favorite to Don 
Pedro. 
Denedick, 4 young, Lord of Padua, — —_ by 
Don Pedro. 
Balthaſar, Servant to Don Pedro. 
Antonio, Brother to Leonato. 
Borachio, Confident to Don John. 
Conrade, Friend to Borachio. 


Fares, £ tuo fooliſh Offices. 


' Innogen, Wife to Leonato.. 
Hero, Daughter to Leonato and Innogen. 


Beatrice, Neice to Leonato. 


Urigla, ” 2 two. Qentlewowen gen Hero... 


3 4 Briar, Meſſenger, Watch, T. own-Clerk, OW! 
A. aud Aitendants. 


The Story from Arioſto, Orl. Fur. J 5. 


Mack 


Ado about N ix: 


1 2 


M 11 


— — Arne 


„AC I SCENE TY 


4 Court before Leonats? 5 Hſe... 


Tier kann Innagen, Hero and Beatrice, 1 | oh 
IJ D565 r : 5 5 241 ISL % 
> bus thy n edn {dons eos 


1 FINS 5 E in this letter, that Don rene of 
D RACE Haw comes this. night to Meſſma., 
A He is very near by this; he was 
rio ee leagues off when I left mM. 
"Leon, How many gentlemen. have'y du. 
— ſloðd in this action? wg 
19 J. But few of any fort, and none of mam 88 
Wt A victory is twice it ſelf, when the archibh er 
| 1 home full numbers; I find here that Don Pe- 
4 th beſtowed much honour « on 2 young, Faun 
tine, call'd Claudio. 
 Meſ.. Much deſerved on his. part, arid; ; qually be. 
membred by Don Pedro: he hath born, himſelf be- 
ond the. fo of his age, doing in the figurr of x 
umb the N of a Hon: he hath indeed better bet- 


teen than you muſt e 1 me to tell 
yo .. | | 
e | Ten 


— 


» ; 


ö 
5 — 


sen Avo about Norntre, 


ry mucb glad of fl. 


1 I have already delivered him letters, and there | 
much joy in him, even fo much, that joy | 


could not ſhew 
of bitterneſs, © 
Leon. Did he Rs out into tears? 
Meſſ. In _ meaſure. 
. 4x 2 triqw. of . kindneſs, thete Fyivs 
i e that are = geo 47 how much 
better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ? 
"Dent: - 
the wars or no ? 
Meſ,! 1 knpwfiond of ke name, Lady, chere was 


none ſuch in the army of any ſort. 


Leon. N. is he that you ask for, neiĩee T 
Hero. My couſin means — Benedict of Padua. 


ao 8 Q bes return d. ng. 26 et 38. © ever, he 


To He ſet up his bills ers in Meſſina, and chal- 
eng'd Cupid at * flight; and my uncle's fool read- 
I "4 challenge, rb 'd for Qupid, and challeng'd 


the. hin: bolt. I: pray you, how many hath 
eaten in theſe wars? but how many 


14 Ka: 8 


f al She os. fo 209" tax, Signio 4: 1 who. 
be 251 580 deube it not. 
; 1 Ae hath pg, gqod rss 1. dy. din eſe 


it felf a ng a badge 


S A v I Ya Int 
. ny ent ſtomach, 


Ae Anda good Alte 
1 a good. f er 10.6 IH. dee 


e ber rh k let vn 


, hapau irtues 13 ; 
1 t is Th indeed, e 0 fen t — Ten 


but for the * well we are all 1 


— 


man, he 


Bo He bath au uncle here in Meſſina will be ye... 


indeed I promiſe. to cat all of his 


an 


193 t 3h, 951 hn 
We 6 Fo had wut] e af. 5. it; 


1 | 


2 


ICS 


Mucnu Ando abenf NorniNg., 6 
Leon. You muſt not, Sir, miſtake my neice; there 
is a kind of merry war betwirt Siggior Benedick and 
her; they never meet, but there's a skirmiſh of wit 
between them. > 4143.0] . eee of b f . 
Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our Taft 
conflict, four of his five wits went halting off, and 
now is the whole man govern'd with one: So that if 
he have wit enough to keep himfelf warm, let him 
bear it for a difference berween himſelf and his horſe, 
for it is all the wealth that he hath left, ta be known 
a reaſonable creature. Who is his eompanion now? 


| he hath every month a new ſworn brother, © © 


Ae. Is it poſſible? | 10 F. FISTS © 
Beat, Very Ae he wears his faith but 
as the faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with the 


next block. Lbs ti ow 3B | 
leman ĩs not in your books. 


Meff. 1 ſee, Lady, the 
No; if he — A would burn my ſtudy. Bur 
I pray you who is his companion ? ts there no young 
fquarer now, that will e a Yoyage with him to 
the devil? „ 4659 86. 4. 163 6 nee 
| Meſſ. He is moſt in the company of the right no- 
ble Claudio. „ e 
Beat. O lord, he will hang upon him like a diſeaſe; 
he is ſooner caught than the peſtilenee, and the taker 
runs preſently mad. God help the noble Claudio, if 
he have caught the Benedick, it will coft him a thou-- 
fand pound ere it be curd. i + COn 0. SA 
Meſſ,, 1 will hold friends with you Lady, 
Beat. Do friend. l 2) 
Leon. YowH ne'er run mad, neice. 
Neat. No, not "till a hot January. Ann, 
Meſſ. Don Pedro is approach d. 5 * 


We 


89 1 
.4 
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== SCENE II. 
Tater Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar and 
J. e 
Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are come to meet 
your trouble: the faſhion of the world is to avoid 
coſt, and you encounter it. | . 
Teon. Never came trouble to my houſe in the like- 
neſs of your Grace; for trouble being gone, comfort 
ſhould. remain; but when you depart from me, ſor- 
row abides, and happineſs takes his leave. 
Pedro. You embrace your charge moſt willingly > 
I think this is your daughter. 
Teon. Her mother hath many times told me ſo. 
Bene. Were you in doubt, that you askt her? 
| FF - Signior Benedick, no, for then were you a 
Pedro. You have it full Benedick, you may gueſs by 


this what you are, being a man: truly the lady fa- 


thefs her ſelf; be happy, lady, for you are like an ho- 
nourable father, CC 
Bene. If Signior Leonato be her father, ſhe would. 
not have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina, as 
like him as ſhe is. a 
Beat. I wonder that you will ſtill be talking, Signiot 
Renedick, no body marks you. 5 | 
4 Bene. What, my dear lady Diſdain ! are you yet 
Bear. Is it poſſible diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe 
Rath fuch meet food. to feed it, as Signior Benedict: 
- courteſie it felf muſt convert to diſdain, if you. eome 
— is 2 ahh wal Toh 
Bene. Then is courteſie a turn-coat; but it is cer- 
tain I am loy'd of all ladies, only you excepted; and 
I would 1 could find in my. heart that 1 Ed not a 
hard heart, for truly I love none. LG | 
Beat, A dear happineſs to women, they would elſe 
have been troubled with a pernicious ſuitor. I thank 
God and. my cold blood, 1 am of your humour for 


. that; | 


St 


8 2 Q- 


„ i 


ſcratcht face. 


* their ſex? 


- 


Moch Apo about NoTnuinG. 67 


that; I had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than 
a man ſwear he loves me. 5 

Bene. God keep your r ſtill i in that mind. fo 
ſome gentleman vr dr other PE a predeſtinare | 


Beat. Scratching could: not make it worſ e, if were 
ſuch a face as yours were. | | 

Bene. Well * are a rare parrot teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaſt 


of yours. 
Bene. 1 would my horſe had the ſpeed of your 


tongue, and ſo good a continuer; but keep you way 


2 God's name, I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick, 1 know 
you of old. | 

Pedro. This is the ſum of all : Leonato, Signior 
Claudio, and Signior Benedick; my dear friend Leone- 
to hath invited you all; I tell him we ſhall ſtay here 
at the leaſt a month, and he heartily prays ſome o- 
cafion may detain us longer: I dare ſwear he is no 
hypocrite, but prays from his heart. N 

Leon. If you ſwear, my lord, you ſhall not be for- 
ſworn. Let me bid you welcome, my lord, being 
reconciled to the prince you brother; I owe you 


dut 
We 1 1 thank you, I am not of many words, but 
I t oy wt b 
eaſe it your grace lead on? 
— NOOR hand Leonato, we will ether. 
# - GIN  "LExeunr all but — and Claudio. 
SCENE III. 


Claud. Benedict, didſt chou note che daughter of 
Signior Leonato ? 

Bene. I noted her * but I look'd on her. 

Claud. Is ſhe not a modeft young lady? 

Bene. Do you queſtion me, as an honeſt man ſhould 
do, for my {imple true judgment? or wand ou have 
me ſpeak after wt og as nt a Fug led tyrant 


Claud. 


Y Mvcu Ao ao 6 


Claud. No, I pry'thes ſpeak in ſober judgment. 


Bene. Why i'faith methinks ſhe- is t low for an 


high praiſe, too btowa for a: fair. praiſe, aud too lit- 
tle ſor a great praiſe; only this commendation I can 
afford . that were ſhe other than ſhe is, ſhe were 
unhandſume; and being na other but a6 the is, 1 do 
1 Then disk n. 1 ſport, 1 pray the 
Claud. Thou t am in pray thee 
tell mie truly how thou lik'ſt her.. 


Bene. Would Jou buy. her, that you enquire after 


| her? Ws 

\ Cland. Can PA ſuch A jewel? 

Bene. Yea, and a caſe to put it into; but N you 
this with 4 fad brow 2 of do you play the __ 
jack, to tell us Capid is a good hare-finder, = V 


can a rare carpenter ? come, in what key ſhall a man 


take you, to g in the ſong . 


Claad. In mine eye, ihe is the fmeeteſt lady that I 
yet without ſpeQacles, and I ſee to. 


ever look'd on. 

Det. I can ſec 
ſuch matter; there's her couſin, if ſhe; were not poſ- 
ſeſt wich ſuch a fury 


as the firſt of May doth the laſt 'of December : bat L 


have no intent to turn husband, have 


Gland. I would ſcarce truſt my ſelf, tho' I had 


fwarn the contrary, if Here wauld be tay wife. 


Bene. Is't come to this, in faith? hath in the world 


one man, but he will Wear his cap with ſiſpicien ? 
ſhall I neyer fee a batchelor of threeſcore again? go 

GIS wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a 
| e, wear the print of it, and ſigh Pow Sundays : 
bel, Don Pedro is return to feek * 


SCENE IV. 


Re-enter Don Pedro aud. Den John. 


Ded. What fecret hath held you here, chat you fol 
low d not to Zrmate's houſe >; 
Dent. E would your Grace would conſtrain me to tell 
Pedro. I charge thee on 5 allegiance, 


A 


, exceeds her as much in bgauty, 


Bene. 


WO 8 


1 ſpeak. mine. 


| os 4 Uy 
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dle thanks: but that“ 


blood with love, than 1 will get again with drinking, 


Men Abo Ser NMorutiue. 89 
Bene. Tou hear, Count Claudio, I cannot be ſeeret 


28 a dumb man, 1 would have you think ſo; but on 


my _ allegiance, mark you this, on my allegiance, he 
is in Jove; with whom ? now that bo your Grace's 
part: mark how mort his: auſwer f is, with Hero, ' Leb- 
nato's ſhort daughter. 51 Mo 
Claud. If this were lo, ſo were it uttered, | 
Bene. Like the old tale, my lord, it is not fo, fror 
twas not ſo ;. but indeed, Gol forbid it ſhould be ſo. 
Claud. If my paſſic ion change not ſhortly, God for- 


bid it ſhould be otherwiſe. 


Pedro, Amen, if you | love Her, for the” Lady iv ve. 

ry well worthy © 

Claud,” You ſpeak is to feoreh me w, my Lord, - 
Pedro. By'my troth 1 fpeak my theught. 
Claud. And in faith, my Lord, 1 ſpoke mine, 
Bene; And ERR A vE Lord, 


Claud. at 1 love her, I feel. A een 
Pedro. That The is worthy, I 38 1 
Bene. Fhat I. neither feel how ſhe ſhonld be wed, | 


nor know how ſhe fhoult be worthy, is the' opinion 


_— can not mel our of me 1 will die in it at 
> & all. 1420 

Pedro. We ink e er un 1 heretick i in the 
deſpight of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintain his Per, but in 
the force of his · WiIIIf. 

Fete] Tt r Woran eOricvived wid, 1 thenk * 
that ſne brought me I likewiſe giye her moſt hum- 

I wilt have à recheate winded in 

my torehead, or hang, . in an inviſible bald- 
5 5 women. ſhall pa n on ' becauſe LO 'not 

0 them de ce 16" Mid I wilt do 
ſelf the right to truſt none; and brink fine is, for — 


which I may the finer; 1 will live a batchelor. 


Pedro, 1 ſhall ſee thee, ere I die, ook pale with love. 
Bene, With anger, with ſickneſs, or with hunger, 
my lord, not with love: prove that ever I loſe more 


you 


- 


ww Moc Apo abut NorkIR e. 
Ea out mine eyes with a ballad-maker's pen, and 
ng me up at the door of a brothel-h e for the 
_ fign/ of blind Cid. 
Pedro. Well, if ever 1 doſt fall 83 this falth, 
thou wilt proye a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 
ſhoot at me, and he hits me, let him be clapt on 
.the fhoulder, and calPd Adam. 1 IEP 

Pedro, Well, as time ſhall try; in time the ſavage 
bull doth bear the yoke. D 

Bene, The ſavage bull may, but if ever the ſenſibk 
Benedict bear it, pluck off the bull's-horns, and ſet if 
ow in m 22 forehead, and let me be vilely painted; 1 

eat letters as they write, Here is god T 
— to hire, let them ſigniſie under my ſign, Hen r 


N you may ſee Benedick the marry'd man. Bi 
1 f Cland; If this ſhould eyer happen, thou would' H 
| _ Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſ. pent all his {quien Al 

in Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. | Sa 


Bene. I look for an earthquake too chen. 
Pedro. Well you will zemporize with the hours; ia 
che mean time, good Si nior 1 repair to Lui 
nato's, cammend me to him, and tell bim 1 will not 
fail him at ſupper, for indeed he hath made great pre- 1 
1 4 | 
Bene. I have almoſt matter enough i in me for If uck T 
an embaſſage, and ſo I commit you. Bu 
Arnd. FH the tuition. of n From my houſe, if I \ 


1 had it 
Pedro, The fixth of July, your Joving friend, * 
" 'nedick. I Th 
Bense. Nay, mock not, mack not; the body of your Io 
diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, and the An 
guards are but ſlightly baſted en neither: ere yok 
out old ends any * examine 1957 conſcienc: I 
ane. 3 * 
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Claud. My Liege, your highneſs now m_ do me . 

Pedro. My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how apt- it is to learn 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any ſon, my lord? 
Pedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his only heir: 
Doſt thou affect her, Claudio? | 

Claud. O my lord, | WE | 
When you went onward on this ended action 
I look'd upon her with a ſoldier's eye, 

That lik'd, .but had a rougher task in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love; 
But now I am return'd, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant; in their rooms 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying I lik*d her ere I went to wars. 
Pedro. Thon wilt be like a lover preſently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words; 
If thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh it, 
And I'll break with her: was't not to this end, 
That thou began'ſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory ? 

Claud. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 

That know love's grief by his completion! _ 
But leſt my liking might too ſudden ſeem, _ 
I would have falv'd it with a longer treatiſe. _ 

Pedro, What need the bridge much broader than 
| the flood? N | 
The faireſt grant is the neceſſity , 

Look what will ſerve, is fit; 'tis once thou loveſt, 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. TR 

I know we ſhall have revelling to-night, , 
I will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, | 
And tell fair Hero f am Claudio, 

And in her boſom I'll unclaſp my heart, | 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale: 


Then 
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Then after to her father will. I break, 
And the conclufion is; ſhe ſhall be chine ; 


18 Fa let us put it Preſently. T7 [Egan 


eue Leonato and Antonio. Pays 


Teon. How now brother, where is my coufin yoit 
Ton? hath he provided this muffck? 

Ant. He is very buſie about ir; but brother, 1 cu 
tell you news that you yet dream -d not of. 

Leon. Are they good? 

Ant. As the N ſtamps ot, dur chey W 
good cover; they, ſhow well outward. The Prince ar 
and Count Claudio, walking in a thick plenched alle 
in my orchard, were thus over-heard by a man d 
mine: the Prince difcover'd to Claudio that he loy Hor 
my neice BA daughter, and meant to acknowledge ha 
1 this night in a _ and if he "by the her * ha 

ant, . to take the ent time top, aui po 
inſtantly break with bi «hg 6 i 

Leon, Hatt the fellow 275 wit that told you this? che 

Ant. A good ſharp fellow, 1 will feud. for him, ao 
queſtion him your felf. rol 

Zern. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, till ſoil 
ah ic ſelf: but I wilt acquaint my daughter wi fro 

that ſhe may be the better Presales for atifwe flat 
if peradyenrare this be true; go you and tell ber am 
it: Suki yon know what yott, have to do. O, el 


a Jen „ friend, go you wich me and I wi e 
: _ el 'coufttt' * A care this buff. 
dee {Exe - 

ce 


SCENE TOY . 

nir Don John and: Conrade. 

Conr. W Hat the good year lord, why are yot 
* ins ff act Char by” 35 

| ol 
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John. There is no meaſure in the occaſion that 
breeds, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit. | 
Conr. You ſhould hear reaſon,  _ 251 
E John. And when I have heard it, what bleſſing 
bringeth it? 5 „ | 
Conr. If not a preſent .remedy, yet a patient ſuf- 

ferance. «alu a ER»: as 
John, I wonder that thou (being, as thou ſay'ſt 
thou art, born under Saturn) goeſt about to apply a 
moral medicine to a mortifying miſchief 1 I cannot 
hide what I am: I muſt be ſad when I have cauſe, 
and ſmile at no man's jeſts; eat when I have ſto- 


e mach, and wait for no man's leiſure; ſleep when E 
ine am drowſie, and tend on no man's buſineſs; laugh 
ler when I am merry, and claw. no man in his humour. 
n of Conr. Yea, but you muſt not make the full ſhow 


of this, 'till you may do it without controlement; you 
have of late ſtood out againſt your brother, and he 
hath ta'en you newly into his grace, where it is im- 
poſſible you ſhould take root, but by the fair weather 
that you make your ſelf; it is needful that you frame 
the ſeaſon for your own haryeſt. . 

John. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, than a 
roſe in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be 
diſdain'd of all, than to faſhion a carriage to rob love 
from any: in this (though I cannot be ſaid to be a 
flattering*honeſt man) it muſt not be deny'd but I 


er am a plain-dealing villain; 1 am truſted with a muz- 
O, gel, and infranchiſed with a clog, therefore 1 have 
wil decreed not to ſing in my cage: if I had my mouth, 
buſi would bite; if I had my iber, I would do my 
enn liking: in the mean time let me be that I am, and 


ſeek not to alter me. | 

Conr, Can "ou make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 
John, I will make all uſe of it, for I uſe it only. 
Who comes here ? what news, Borachio ? ; | 


Enter Borachio. P 
Bora. I came yonder from a great ſupper; the 


Prince, your brother, is royally entertain'd by Teo- 
Yor, II. | oe: 


\ ME n * N 6 7 9 a * * : 7 7 5 - * 1 
. 
- 
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nate, and I can give you intelligence of an intended 
marriage. 

John, Will it ſerve for any model to build miſ⸗ 
chief on? by is he for a fool that betrorhs mer 
to unquietneſs? 

Bora. Marry it is your brother's right hand. 

Jan. Who, the moſt exquiſite Claudio? 

Bera. Even he. 

Jam. A r Sure; and who, and who ?-which 

way: looks 

: 2 Marry on Pero, the dapghter and heir of Tes. 


J A very forward March chick ! How e 
vou to this? 

Burg. Being entertain'd. for a perfumer, as I was 
ſmo in a muſty room, comes me the Prince and 
Claudio hand in hand i in fad conference: I whipt be- 
hind. the arras, and there heard it agreed upon that 
the Prince thould woo Hero for bimſelf, and having ob- 
tain'd her, give her to Count Claadio. 

John. Come, come, let us thither, this 14 
food to my dif] N ure: that Pf 5 ftart- h all 
the glory of my everthrow; if I can croſs s him any 
pa 22 pn ſelf exery way; you are both fure, 


Canr. To the death, my lord. | 

John. Let us to the great ſupper, their cheer is the 
greater I am du'd ; wauld the cook were of 
mx mi ; thall-we go proye what's to be done? 


hora: we! ait en your lordſhip, [ Exeun: 


d Sen | 
8 2205 2 OA 4— 12 2 i N 0 . oO TY 
. | 
If 
ACT IL SCENE L 
Leongto' s Houſe. 
ch 


Exter Leonato, Antonio, Innogen, Hero, Beatrice, 
4 Maget «nd Urſilla, 


Fa LION Ar 0. 
ls not Count John here at fupper 


745 Ant. I ſaw him not. 

nd Beat. How tartly that x endeman. looks! 
_ Þ! never can ſee him, ut I am heart- 
4 burn'd an hour after. 


Hero. He is of a very melancholy diſ- 
Poſition. 

- Beat, He were an os man chat were made 
juſt in the mid-way between him and Benedick; the 
cone is too like an image, and ſays nothing; _ the 
other too like my lady's eldeft ſon, evermore tatling. 

Leon. Then half W Benedick's tongue in Count 
RY Jha's mouth, ant. Count John's melancholy in 
of Signior Benedick's fa 
| Beat. wa 7 ood leg, and a good foot, uncle, and 

mony enough urſe, 2 a man would win a- 
* 17 woman in = Hoe d, if he could get. her good-will. 
Leon, By my troth, neice, thou wilt never get thee 
3 husband, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue, 
Aut. In faith ſhe's too curſt. 
Bear. Too curſt is more than curſt, I ſhall leſſen 
God's ſending that way; for it is faid, God ſends a 
curſt cow ſhort horns, but to a cow too curſt he ſends 
none, 
_ SO by being too curſt, God will ſend you ne 


D > Beate 


crew 
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Beat. Juſt, if he ſend me no husband, for the which 


bleſſing I am at him upon my knees every mornin 
and 2 : Lord! * could not une Basbanf 
4 a beard on his face, I had rather lye in wool- 
en. . „ = f =; R 
Y * You may light upon a husband that hath no 
beard. ITN 1: 
Beat. What ſhould I do with him? dreſs him in my 
apparel,” and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? he 
that hath a beard is more than a youth, and he that 
hath no beard is leſs than a man; and he that is more 
than a youth, is not for me; and he that is leſs than 
a man, I am not for him :therefore I will even take 
ſix pence in earneſt of the bearherd, and lead his apes 
into hell. 1 41 EE 
Teon. Well then, go you into hell. _ 5 
Beat. No, but to the gate, and there will the de- 8 
vil meet me like an old cuckold, with his horns on 
his head, and ſay, get you to heaven, Beatrice, get 
= to heav'n, here's no place for you maids : ſo de. 
ver I up my apes, and away to St. Peter, for the 
*  heav'ns; he ſhews me where the batchelors ſit, and 
there live we as. merry as the day is long. 
Ant. Well neice, I truſt you will be rul'd by your 
father. 18 1 II Hero, 
Beat. Yes, faith, it is my couſin's duty to make 
curtſie, and ſay, as- it pleaſe you; but yet the all chat, 
couſin; let him be a handſome fellow, or elſe make 
another curtſie, and ſay, father, as it pleaſes me. 
Leon. Well neice, I hope to ſee you one day fitted 
with a husband. eee ESE e ve ao 
Beat. Not till God make men of ſome other metal 
than earth; would it not grieve a woman to be over-Wf| ;, 
maſter'd with a piece of valiant duſt ? to make account 
of her life to a clod of way-ward marle? no, un. 
de, I'll none; Adam's ſons are my brethren, and 
truly I hold it a fin to match in my kindred. 
Leon. Daughter, remember what I told you; if the 
Prince do ſollicit you in that kind, you know your 
anſwer. 7 Fa 


Beat. 


— 
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Piat. The fault will be in the muſick, couſin, if you 
be not woo'd in good time; if the Prince be too im- 
| portunate; tell him there is meaſure in every thing, 


1 and ſo dance out the Anſwer; for hear me, Hero, 
vooing, wedding, and repenting, is a Scoteh jig, a 
1 meaſure, and a cinque- pace; the firſt ſuit is hot and 

haſty, like a Scotch jig, and full as fantaſtical; the 
ay wedding mannerly modeſt, as a meaſure, full of ſtate. 
he and anchentry ; and then comes repentance, and with 


_ his bad legs falls into the cinque-pace faſter and faſter, 
re 8 *till he ſinks into his grave © © — - 
Leon, Couſin, you apprehend m ſhrewdly. 
Feat, I have a good eye, uncle, I can ſee a church 
by day-light. 3 1 
Leon. The revellers are entring, brother; make 
good room. 825 | "Yee = 


* 


d | 


| SCENE II. 
15 - Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, 
the, and others in Maſquerade. | 


pedro. Lady, will you walk about with Nr friend? 
Hero. So you walk ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and 


fay nothing, I am yours for the walk, and eſpecially 
ero. when I walk away. 3 
= pedro. With me in your company ? 


Hero, | _ ſay ſo when I pleaſe. 

Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay fo? 

Hero, When [like your favour; for God defend the 
lute ſhould be like the caſe, ' 3 
Pedro. My viſor is Philemon's roof, within the houſe 
is 2 Jove. | 1 = \ 

Hero, Why then your viſor ſhould be thatch'd. 

Pedro, Speak low, if you ſpeak love. 

Bene, Well, I would you did like me. 


an Marg. So would not I for your own ſake, for I 
have many ill qualities, - 

f the Bene, Which is one? 

you BW Marg. I ſay my Prayers aloud, 


| D 3 Bene. 
Love. | 
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Bene. I love you the better, che > may cry 


en. 


Marg. God match me with a gov 


Balth. Amen.” 

Marg. And God keep him out of mf fight when 
the dance is done: anſwer clerk. 

Bath. No more words, the clerk is atiſwer'd. 


Tua. 1 know you well eough, * are . As. 


* 


275 Ar a 5 AS r. . head. 
Ur/, I know you e of your 
Ant. To * ou wang 1 „ 3 8 eo 

Urſ. You — never do him fo ill, well, unleſs you 
were the very man: here's his oy hand yr down; 
ouare he, you are he. 

Ant, At a word, I am not. 

Urſ. Come, come, db youthink I do not 8 vou 

by your excellent wit? can virtue hide it (elf ? Bs 
9 you are be rares wil appear, and 


Fn” end. 


2. . 1h, yo got. t tell me who told you ſo? 
n me. 
or 28755 tell me who'you m * 


"= ot now. 

Beat. That I was diſdainful, and that l had my 
wir out of the hundred merry tales; well, this wal 
Signior Benedict that (aid ſo, : 

Bene. What's he? * 
Beat. I am ſure * u know him well e 
- Bene. Not I, believe me. 

5 Did he never make y=e Hugh? | 

. Wü, you what is 

3 he is the Prince's jeſter, a very dull foo], 
only his fe is in deviſing impoſſible flanders: none 
put libertines delight in him, 188 the commendation 
is not in his wit, but in bis villany ; for he both 
pleaſeth men and angers them, and then Fin W laugh 
at him, and beat him; .I am ſure he is in fleet, 
1 yould he had boarded me, 


Bent, 


fool, 
none 
ation 
both 
aupl 
fleet, 


Bent 


do _ art of an honeſt man in it, 
| : 2 1 4 0 
John, I heard him ſwear his affeftion, 


her to-night, 


And truſt no 


* 
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Bene. When I know the gentleman, I'll tell him 


| -what you. fay. 


Beat. Do, do, he'll but break a compariſon or two 
on me, Which peradventure not mark'd, or not laugh'd 
at, ſtrikes him into Wyn and then there's a 
parerngy Wong ſav'd, for the. fool will eat no ſupper 
that night, We muſt follow the leaders, eu 

Bene. In eyer 8 3 7 

Beat. Nay, if they leaf to any ill, I will leave 
them at the next turning. Exeunt. 

; | Y 7 
SCENE M. 
Muri for the Dance, © 

John. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about 
it: the ladies follow her, and but one viſor remains. 
| Bora, And that is Claudio, I know him by his bear- 


mg, | ( 24 5 

J55n. Are not you Signior Benedick 2, . 
Claud. You know me well, 1 am he. 
. John, Signior, you are very near my brother in his 
love, he is enamour'd on Hero, I pray you diſſuade - 


him from her, ſhe.is. no equal for his birth; you may 


. How know you he loves her ? 


Bora. So did I too, and he ſwore he would marry 
John, Come let us to the banquet. 
5 [Exeunt John and Bor. 

Claud, Thus anſwer I in name of Benedick, 

But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
'Tis certain ſo, the prince wooes for himſelf. 
Friendſhip is conſtant in all other things, 

Save in the office and affairs of love; 


Therefore all hearts in love uſe their one tongues, 


Let every eye negociate for it ſelf, 
nt; beauty is a- witch, 


Againſt whoſe charms faith melteth into blood. 
- D 4. c 
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This is an accident of hourly proof, | 
Which I miſtruſted not. Farewel then, Here“ 


: Pater Benedick. 


Bene. Count Claudio 
Claud. Yea the ſame. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud. Whither? © 2 0 
Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own 
buſineſs, Count. What faſhion will you wear the gar. 
land of? about your neck, like an Uſurer's chain 
or under your arm, like a Lieutenant's ſcarf ? you 
muſt wear it one way, for the Prince hath got your 
Hero. | 2 2-5 E's 

Claud. I wiſh him joy of her. 
Bene. Why that's ſpoken like an honeſt drover; ſe 
they ſell bullocks: but did you think the Prince would 
have ſerved you thus: | 

Claud. I pray you leave me, ede. b 

Bene. Ho! now you ſtrike like the blind man; 'twas 
35 aged that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat the 

ot. . 

F Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you. [Ext 

Bene. Alas poor hurt * fowle, now will he creep 
into ſedges. But that my lady Beatrice ſhould know 
me, and not know me ! the Prince's fool! ha? it 
may be I go under that title, becanſe I am merry 
yea, but ſo I am apt to do my ſelf wrong: I an 
not ſo reputed. - It is the baſe (tho? bitter) diſpoſition 
of Beatrice, that puts the world into her perſon, and 
ſo gives me out; well, I'll be reveng'd as I may. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Don Pedro. 


Pedro. Now Signior, where's the S did yol 
fee him? | | | ? 

Bene, Troth my lord, I haye play'd the part of Fr 

| | 4k ſ 


2 Soul. 
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dy Fame: I found him here as melancholy as a lodge 


in a warren, I told him (and I think, teld him true) 
chat your Grace had got the will of this young lady, 


and I offer d him my company to a willow tree, ei- 


ther to make him a garland, as being forſaken, or 
to bind him a rod, as being worthy to be whipt. 
pedro. To be whipt! what's his fault?! 
Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a nt box, who 
being oyer-joy'd with finding a bird's neſt, ſhews it 
his companion, and he ſteals „ ale at 
Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt, a tranſgreſſion? the 
tranſgreſſion is in the ſtealer. 
Bene. Yet it had not been amiſs the rod had been 
made, and the garland too; for the garland he might 
have worn himſelf, and the rod he — lia ve be- 
pe oh on you, who (as I take it) have ſtoPn his bird's 
Beit. | ST 
pedro. I will but teach them to ſing, and reſtore 


them to the owner, 


Bene, If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my 
faith 
12 2 The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you; the 
gentleman that danc'd with her, told her ſhe is much 
. 1% Ax Hh CcHOX__ _ 
Bene. O ſhe miſus'd me paſt the indurance of a 
block; an oak but with one green leaf on it, would 
have anſwer'd her; my very viſor began to aſſume 
life, and ſcold with her ; ſhe told me, not thinking 1 
had been my ſelf, that I was the Prince's jeſter, and 
that I was duller than a 1 0 thaw; hudling jeſt up- 
on jeſt, with ſuch impoſſible conveyance upon me, 
that I ſtood like a man at amark, with a whole army 
ſhooting at me; ſhe ſpeaks Ponyards, and every word 
ſtabs; if her breath were as terrible as terminations, 
there were no living near her, ſhe would infe@ to 
the North-Star; I would not marry her, though ſhe - 
were endowed with all that Adam had left him befere he 


tranfgreſs'd; ſhe would have made Hercules have turn'd 
ſpit, yea and have cleft his club to make'the fire too. 
Come, talk not of her, 5 ſhall find her the infer- 
* 1 Bal 


3: Eber A0 about Norur ne 


nal 4nd in good apparel, 1 would to God ſome [cho- 
r would conjure her, for certainly while the is here 
A _ may live as quiet in hell as in a fanètuary, and 


eople ſin u urpole, becauſe they would go thi. 

* ſo indeed 4 ah a . hortor, 228 * 

- follow her. Me | 9 
8 0 E N E v. 


Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato ad Hero. | 


Ped, Look here ſhe comes, 

Bene. Will your Grace comtnand me any ferviee to 
the world's end? I will go on the flighteſt errand now 
to the Antipodrs that you can deviſe to ſend me on; 
I will fetch you a tooth-picker now from the fartheſt 

inch of Aſa; bring you the length of Profler John's 
foot; fet ua hair os. the great Cham's beard; do 
you any an lage to the Po rather than hold 
three words conference with t harpy 3 ; * have no 
employment for me ? 

Pedpe. 1 None, but to deſire your good company. 
Bene. O God, Sir, here's a diſh 1 ove not. I can- 
not indure this Lady's tongue. [Exit 

© Pedro. Come Lady, come, you have loſt the eart 

| of Signior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed my Lord, he lent it me a while, and 
I. gave him uſe au it, a double heart for a fipgle one; 

marry, once before he won it of me with falſe dice, 
therefore your Grace may well fay I have loſt it. 

Pedro. You ba bave put him down, Lady, you have 
put him down. 

Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, my Lord, 
left I ſhould prove the mother of fools: I + fa Nour, 
Count Claudio, whom you fent me to ſeek. 
5 Padre Why how now Count, Wherefore are you 

? 

Claud. Not fad, my Lord. 
Pedro. How. then? ick? 
Claud. Neither, my Lord. 


(Bear, The Count is neither fad, nor fick, nor mer 
ry, 


j 8 
Irre r 1 


ry, 
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75 nor well; but civil Count, civil as an orange, and 
ſomething of a jealous complexion, 


Pede, I'faith Lady, I think your blazon to be true; 


though II be ſworn, if he be ſo, his conceit is falſe. 
Here Claudio, I have wooed in thy name, and fair 
Hero is won; I have broke with her father, and his 
good will obtained, name the day of marriage, and 
God give thee joy, p 76, | 
Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with 
her my fortunes.: his Grace hath. made the match, and 
all grace ſay Amen to it, nr tonnes JOY 
Heat. Speak Count, *tis your cue. 1 
Claud. Silence is the perfecteſt herald of joy; I were 
but little happy, if I could ſay how much. Lady, as 
you are mine, I am yours; I give away my felt for 


you, and doat upon the exchange. 


Beat. Speak Couſin, or (if you cannot) ſtop his 
mouth with a kiſs, and let not him ſpeak neither. 
Pedro. In faith Lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat. Yea my Lord, 1 thank it, poor fool, it keep; 
on the windy {ide of care; my couſin tells him in his 
ear that he is in my heart. | 
Claud. And ſo ſhe doth, couſin. | 
Beat. Good Lord, for alliance! thus goes every one 
to the world but I. and I am ſun-burn'd, I may ſit 
in a corner, and cry heigh ho for a husband. © 


Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 7 
Beat. I would rather have one of your father's get- 


got excellent husbands, if a maid could come 
them. ger eps Tre | 
Pedro, Will you have me, Lady? 
Beat. No, my Lord, unleſs 1 might have another 
for working-days ; your Grace is too coſtly to wear 
every day: but 1 beſeech your Grace pardon me, I 
was born to ſpeak all mirth and no matter. 
Pedro. Your. filence moſt 'offends me, and to be 
merry beſt becomes you; for out of queſtion yo 
were born in a merry hour. | 
Bear, No fure my Lord, my mother cry'd ; but We | 


ng : hath your Grace ne'er a brother like you? your 
15 er 
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there was a ftar danc'd, and under that T was born. 
Couſins, God give you jop. 1 
Tow. Neice, will you look to thoſe things I told 
you O 2 354. ao yy ; © | 3 | 7 
Beat. 1 cry you mercy, uncle : by your Grace's 
n [Exit Beatrice. 


SCENE VI. 


Pedro. By my troth a 7 ſpirited Lady. 
Leon. There's little of the melancholy element in 
her, my Lord; ſhe is never fad but when ſhe fleeps, 
and not ever ſad then; for I have heard my daughter 
ſay, ſhe hath often dream'd of unhappineſs, and wak'd 
her ſelf with laughing, „ : 
: 12 She cannot endure to hear tell of a huſ- 
and. 
Leon. O by no means, ſhe mocks all her wooers out 
of ſuit. | | 
Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 
Leon. O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a week 
I | marry'd they would talk themſelves mad, 
| | Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to go to 
| 


| church ? ne ot 
13 Claud. To- morrow, my Lord; time goes on crutches, 
| till love have all his rites. a Fs 

Teon. Not till Monday, my dear ſon, which is hence 
F - a juſt feven-night, and a time too brief too, to have 
| all things anſwer my mind, Wo Net 
=_ Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at ſo long a 


breathing ; but 1 warrant thee Claudio, the time ſhall 
| not go dully by us; 1 will in the Interim undertake 
| one of Hercules's labours, which is to bring Signior 5 
: Benedick and the Lady Beatrice into a mountain of af- 

fection the one with the other; I would fain have it 


a match, and I doubt not to faſhion it, if you three Tr 
as miniſter ſuch aſſiſtance as 1 ſhall give you 2 
irection. 5 98 


Tien. My Lord, 1 am for you, though it coſt me 
deten nights watchings, 1 LEN) 


Claud. 


FE 
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Claud. Afd I my Lord. 

Pedro. And you too, geädde H Hero? f 

Hero. I will do any modeſt office, my Lord, to help | 
My couſin to a good husband. 

pedro. And Benedick is not the unho efulleſ hnſ- 
band that I know : thus far I can praiſe him, he is of 


a noble ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and confirm'd ho- 


neſty. I will teach you how to humour your couſin, 
that ſhe ſhall fall in lo ove with Benedick; and 1, with 

your two helps, will ſo practiſe on Benedict, that i in 
Jeſpi zht of his quick wit, and his queaſie ſtomach, he 
ſhall fall in love with Beatrice: if we can do this, Cu- 
pid is no longer an archer, his glory ſhall be ours, 
for we are the only Loye-Gods ; 80 in with me, and 
I will tell you my drift. [TE 


- ' . 1 
- * * 1 
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SCENE VII. 


; 8 C EN E changes. 
Enter Don John and Borachio. 


Jobn. 1 T is ſo, the Count Claudio ſhall marry the 


Daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea my Lord, but I can croſs it. nt 

John. An "Arr any croſs, any impediment. will 
be medicina ble to me; I am ſick in diſpleaſure to him, 
and whatſoever comes athwart his affectien, ranges 
evenly with mine. How cqalt thou croſs this mar- 
riage ? * 

Bora. Not honeſtly my Lord. but ſo covertly me 
no diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me. 

John. Shew me briefly how. | 

Bora, I think I told your Jordſhip a year ſince, how 
much I am in the fayour of Margaret, the waiting- 
gentlewoman to Hero. 

John. I remember. | 

Bora. I can, at oh unſeaſonable inſtant of the 
night, appoint her to — = at her Lady" s cham- 


Ks 


ber window, yur, 


Mock Apo ae Noturns. 
Jen. What life is in that, to be the death of this 


marriage 5 enn 8 5 yy 

 * Bors,' The poiſon of that yes in you to temper; go 
| | you to the Prince your brother, ſpare not to tell him, 

that he hath wrong'd his honour in marrying the re- 

| nown'd Claadia, (whoſe eſtimation you do mightily 
hold up) to a contaminated ſtale, fuch a one as Here. 
U - John, What proof hall I. make of that? 

| Vera. Proof enough, to miſuſe the Prince, to ver 
| Claudio, to undo Hera, and kill Leonato ; look you for 
| | br 

| 


4 


any other iſſue 2 e A 
. ohm. Only 20 deſpite them, I will endeayour any 


Bora. s then find me a meet hour, to draw on 
Hadro, and the Count Claudio, alone; tell them that 
you know Hero loves me; intend a kind of zeal both 
ds the Prince and Claudia, as in a love of your bro- 
ther's honour who hath made this match, and his 
= friend's reputation, who is thus like to be cozen'd with 
the ſemblance of a maid, that you have diſcovef d 
4 thus; they will hardly believe this without tryal : of- 
fer them inſtances which ſhall bear no leſs likelihood 
tthcan to ſee me at 3 chamber window, * call 
* —- Jfargaret, Hero; hear Margaret term me Borachio, and 
| bring them to ſee this, the very night before the in- 
tended wedding; for in the mean time | will ſo faſhion 
the matter, that Hero ſhall be abſent, and there ſhall 
appear ſuch ſeeming truths of Hero's diſloyalty, that 
jealouſic ſhall be call'd aſſurance, and all the prepara- 
9 tion overtirown. | _ E's | 
Jaun. Grow this to what adverſe iſſue it can, I will 
put it in practice: be cunning in the working this, and 


ä — — — —E—A— — - p ꝙ́— 
* 1 K 1 


thy fee is a thouſand ducats. 
Bera. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and my 
Kunning ſhall not ſhame me, ee, 
Jobs. I will preſently go learn their day of mar- 
n e Excunt. 


* 


: ed — of 
＋ 9 a "RL... SY 


2 - 
= = Y 
8 7 * = \ 
—— wy — — — * 
, I ˙· II EE OO DD m3]E_])_IOOOTTFTrz=A 
" * e " 
* 
- 
f 


SCENE 


* 


Mu em AD lou Noris. os 


in my grac 


or II none; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen her: 
fair, or I'll never look on her;“ mild, or come not 


2 4 : pe” 


— 


8E NE VIII. 
FL | Leonato's Garden. 


Enter Benedick and a Boy. 


Bene. O \ Ws : 7 
D Boy. 9 8 3 „ 
Bene. In my chamber window lies a book, bring it 
hither to me in the orchard. es, 
Boy. I am here already, Sir. [Exit Boy. 
Bene. I know that, but T would have thee hence, 
and here again. I do much wonder, that one man 
ſeeing how much another man is a fool, when he de- 
dicates his behaviours to love, will after he hath laught 
at ſuch ſhallow follies in others, become the argument 


1 


of his own (corn, by falling in love! aud ſueh a man 


is Claudio. I have known when there was no muſick 
with him but the drum and the fife, and now had he 
rather hear the taber and the pipe : I have known 
when he would have walk'd ten mile a-foot, to ſee a 
good armour; and now will he lye ten nights awake, 
carving the faſhion of a new doublet. He was wont 
to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, like an honeſt 
man and a ſoldier, and now is he turn'd orthographer, 
his words are a very fantaſtical banquet, juſt fo man 
ſtrange diſhes. May 1 be ſo converted, and ſee wi 
theſe eyes? I cannot tell, I think not. I will not be 
ſworn, but love may transform me to an oyſter; but - 
I'll take my oath on it, *tifl he have made an oyſter. 
of me, he ſhall never make me ſuch a fool: one wo- 
man is: fait, yet I am well; another is wiſe, yet 1 am 


well; another virtuous, yet I am well. But *till all 


graces be in one woman, one woman ſhall not come 
e. Rich ſhe ſhall be, that's certain; 1 wiſe, 


| | near 
I Theſe words added aut of the edition of 1623. 
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near me; noble, or not for an an ood diſ- 
courſe, an excellent muſi ician, and 7 alt all be of 


what colour it pleaſe God. Ha! the Prince and Mon- 
ſieur Love? I will hide me in the arbour, 


| SCENE KR. 
Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar, 


Pedro. Come, ſhall we hear this mufick ? _ 
un, Yea, my good lord; how ſtill the eyen- 
is, 
As huſh'd ry, purpoſe to grace harmony. 
Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himſelf 5 
Claud. O very well, my lord; the muſick ended, 
We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny-worth. 

Pedro, Come Balthazar, we'll hear that ſong again, 
Balth. O good my lord, tax not ſo bad a voice 
To ſlander muſick any more than once. _ 

3s Pedro. It is the witneſs ſtill of excellency, 

To put a ſtrange face on his own perfection; 

1 pray thee ings a and Jet me woo no more.“ . 
— $$3$; * 1 ; ; 8 | , "Ee 


Gs woo no more. 
Bah. Becauſe you talk oF; wooing, 1 will fi ing, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his ſuit | 
1 o her he thinks not worthy, yet he woo! my” 
2 7 will he ſwear he loves. 
Pedro. Nay, p 5 come, 
05 if thou wilt hold * e . 
Do it in notes. 
Balth. Note this before my notes, 
There's not a note of mine that's worth the noting. 
Pedro. Why theſe are very crotchets that he ſ. pon 8 
Note notes forſooth, and nothing. 
Bene. Now divine air; now ts 2 ſoul raviſh'd! is it 
not ſtrange, that ſheeps guts ſhould hale ſouls out of 
oo bodies? well, a * for 95 money, when all's 
one 
The Song, Sr, 
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heard the night- raven, come what plague could have 


we would have it at the lady Hero's chamber win- 
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Sigh no more, ladies, ſigh no more, ö; 
Men were deceivers ever, 7 
One foot in ſea, and one on ſhore, 
To one thing conſtant never : 
Then ſigh not ſo, but let them go, 
And be you blith and bonny, 
* Converting ali your ſounds of woe 
Into hey nony, nony. | 


TIN 


Sing no more ditties, ſing no more, 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy; 
The frauds of men were ever ſo, 
Since ſummer firſt was leafy : 
Ihen ſigh not ſo, &c. 


Pedro, By my troth a good ſong. 
Balth. And an ill ſinger, my lord. g Is 
Pedro. Ha, fo; no Aith; ou ge well enough 
for a ſnift. n 
Bene. If he had been a dog that ſhould have howl'd - © 
thus they would have hang'd him, and I pray God 
his bad voice bode no miſchief ; 1 had as lief have 


come after it. | ; ST 
Pedro. Yea marry, doſt thou hear Balthazar ? I pray 
thee get us ſome excellent muſick; for to-morrow 


dow. 6. 
Balth, The beſt 1 can, my lord. [Exit Balthazar. 

Pedro, Do ſo : farewell. Come hither Leonato ; 
what was it you told me of to-day, that your neice 
Beatrice was in love with Signior Benedict? | 

Claud. O ay, ſtalk on; falk on, the fowl fits. I 
did never think that lady would have loved any man. 

Leon, No, nor 1 neither; but moſt wonderful, that 
ſhe ſhould ſo doat on Signior Benedick, whom ſhe . 
hath in all outward behayiours ſeem'd ever to abhor, 

| Bens. 


„ led. He bacir ta en thi infsction, hold it up, 


x * 9 9 
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do Mock Abo bt NoTtHiNG: 
Bene, Is't poſſible, fits the wind in that corner? 
Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it; but that ſhe loves him with an inraged 
affection, it is paſt the infinite of thought. 

Pedro. May be ſhe doth but counterfſeit. 

Claud. Faith like enough. | Es 

Leon, O God! counterfeit? there was never coun- 
terfeit of paſſion came ſo near the life of paſſion as 
ſhe diſcovers it. 1 

Pedro. Why, what effects of paſſion ſhews ſhe ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well, the fiſh will bite. 

Leon. What effects, my lord? ſhe will fit you, you 
heard my daughter tell you how. 5 

Claud. She did indeed. I. 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you?- you amaze me: 

I would have ht her ſpirit. been invincible 
againſt all aſſaults of affoctio  ' 

Leon. I would! e ſworn it had, my lord, eſpeci- 
TTV dt nr - 
Vene. I ſhould think this a gull, but that the white- 

bearded fellow ſpeaks it; knavery cannot ſure hide 


himſelf in ſuch reverence. | 21 


dodo, Hath ſhe made her affection known to N- 


ol - 
f Mets 


mall I, ſays ſhe, chat have ſo oft enrounter'd 


* 0 
%; "Tha. + \ 4 . 7 0 
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on, No, and fivears ſhe. never will, that's her 
to ent. x 5 : 1 >» 2 8 | 2 Fa | + SE. | +» 
++ Claud,. Tt true indeed, ſo your daughter lay | 


boy 
im 


"with frorn, write to him that I love kim? _ 
Lion. This ſays ſhe now, when ſhe is beginning to 
write to him; for ſhe'll be up twenty times a- night, 
and there will ſhe ſit in her ſmock, till ſhe have writ 
a ſheet of paper; my daughter tells us all, 5 
þ © wk Now wo” talk of 2 ſheet 4 pa I re- 
member a pretty jeſt y iger told us of, 
- Leon, + ets ſhe 3 and was reading it 


dover, ſhe found Benedict and Beatrice between the 
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91 would have Jofit 2 other 'reſpeds, 


| % 
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Teon. O, ſhe tore the letter into a thouſand half- 
nee, rail'd at her ſelf, that ſhe ſhould be ſo immo- 
deſt, to write to one that ſhe knew wou'd flout her: 


1 meaſure him, fays ſhe, by my own ſpirit, for 1 


ſhould flout him if he writ to me, yea though I love 


him, I ſhould, 
Claud. Then down upon her knees ſhe falls, weeps, 


ſobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curſes ; 


O ſweet Benedick God give me patience ! 


| Leon, She doth indeed, my daughter fays ſo, and 


the ecſtaſte hath ſo much overbor er, that my daugh- 
ter is ſometime afraid ſne will do deſperate outrage 


to her ſelf; it is very true. 


Luedro. It were good that Benedic knew of it by 


ſome other, if ſhe will not diſcover it. 


Claud. To what end? he would but make a r 
of it, and torment the lady worſe. 


bf Pedro, If he ſhould, 10 were — alms to her 
ſhe's-an excellent ſweet lady, and (our of all — 


ſhe is virtuous. 


Clan. And mne is Exceeding. wiſe, | 
Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Benedich. 
Leon, O my lord, wiſdom and blood combating 

fo teme a body, we have ten prooſs to one, Ahe 

blodd häth the vi cory; I am ſorry for her, 

— Foal her uncle and her guardian N 

wo beſtow / d cle d 

half my ſelf; 1 N you tell n 

what he will ſay. . 


_ Leon. Were it good, think you ? 
Claud. Hero thinks ſurely ſhe will die, for 8 


ſhe will die if he love her not, and ihe will die ere 


Pedros 1 


Mocn ADo about Nornixe. or 


have 


. joe 


ſhe make her love known; and ſhe will die if he woo 5 


her, rather than ſhe will bare one breath of her ac- 
cuſtom'd eroſsneſs. : 


Pedro. She doth. well; ir ſhe. ſhould cute PDE | 
of, her love, tis very ible he'll ſcorn it; for- the . 
* Wy ö 


man, as you know all, hath a contemptible * 


Claud. He is a very proper man. 
| Pedro. 


— ä * 3 the N 4a 
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- Pedro. He hath indeed a good outward happineſs. 
Claud. "Fore God, and in my mind very wiſe. 
Pedro. He doth indeed ſhew ſome ſparks that are 
VV ode 2 20: Jo UE THT 
Teon. And I take him to be valiant. | 
Pedro. As Hector, 1 aſſure you; and in the manag- 
ing of quarrels you may ſee he is wiſe, for either he 
avoids them with great diſcretion, or undertakes them 
with a chriftian-like fear.“ Well, I am ſorry for 
your neice : ſhall we go ſee Benedict, and tell him 
of her love? | | | 
Claud. Never tell him, my lord, let her wear it 
out with good counſel. 6 
Teon. Nay, that's impoſſible, ſhe may wear her 
heart out firſt. | | | 
Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by your 
daughter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well, 
and I could wiſh he would modeſtly examine himſelt, 
to ſee how much he is unworthy to have ſo good a 


> © WW an oo tf rd ww oo wma. 


2 py Wy waged oft toons red my 


Leon. My Lord, will you walk? dinner is ready. 
F -_ _ Claxd. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will 
never truſt my expectation. | l 
3 Pedro. Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, 
and that muſt your daughter and her 1 
carry; the ſport will be, when they hold an opinion 
| of one another's dotage, and no ſuch matter; that's 
1 the ſcene that I 'would ſee, which will be meerly a 
dub ſhew let us fend her to call him in to dinner. 


[ Exeunt. 


vp - &a,uy co £25 


— 
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1 * 2 chriſtian- lik e fear. 
9 Tieon. If he do fear God, he muſt neceſſarily 
|| | keep peace; if he break the peace, he ought to en- y 
gs ter into a quarrel with fear and trembling. - 
Pedro. And ſo will he do, for the man doth fear 
# God, howſoevyer it ſeems not in him, by ſome large 
jeſts he will make. | 13 
Well, Oc. 15 
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Bene. This can be no trick, the conference was 
ſadly born; they have the truth of this from Hero, 
they ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems her affections 
have the full bent. Love me! why it muſt be requi- 
ted: I hear how I am cenſur'd; they ſay I will bear 
my ſelf proudly, it I perceive the love come from her; 
they ſay too, that ſhe will rather die than give any 
ſign of affection — I did never think to marry——L 
muſt not ſona prays happy are they that hear their 
detractions, and can put them to mending : they ay 
the lady is fair; 'tis a truth, I can bear them witneſs : 
and virtuous; tis ſo, I cannot reprove it: and wiſe, 
but for loving me — by my troth it is no addition to 
her wit, nor no great argument of her folly; for I 
will be horribly in love with her,—1 may chance to 
have ſome odd quirks and remnants of wit broken on 
me, becauſe J have rail'd ſo long againſt marriage; 
but doth' not the appetite alter? a man loves the meat 
in his youth, that he cannot endure in his age, "Shall 
quipps and ſentences, and theſe paper bullets of the. 
brain, awe a man from the career of his humour ? 
no: the world muſt be peopled. When I ſaid I would 
die a batchelor, I did not think I ſhould live till 1 
were marry'd. Here comes Beatrice: by this day ſhe's 
2 fair lady, I do ſpy ſome marks of love in her. 


Enter Beatrice. 


Beat, Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come in 
to dinner. E 23 
Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 
Beat. I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than 
you take pains to thank me; if it had been painful, I 
would not have come. : Is 
Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meflage. 
Beat. Yea, juſt ſo much as you may take upog a 
| | ae e's 


9 Mu cu Ao about Norturns. 
&nife's point, and choak a daw withall : you have ne 
Nomach, Signior; fare you well. „ 
. Rene. Ha! againſt my will I am ſent to bid you 
come in to dinner: there's a double meaning in that, 
I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than you took 
Pains to thank me; that's as much as to ſay, any pains 
that I take for you is as eaſie as thanks. If I do not 
pity of her, I ama villain; if I do not love her, 

I ama Jeu; I will go get her picture. [Ex 


Continues in the Garden. 
Enter Hero, Margaret and Urſula. 


| HERO. . N. 
ooo Margaret run thee into the parlour, 
lahere ſhalt thou find my couſin Beatrice, 
= ESSE Propoſing with the prince and Claudio; 7 
= Whiſper her car, and tell her I and br. WM 5 

_ = . ula a 


Wau in the orchard, and our whole 
Is all of her; ſay that thou overheard'ſt us, 


Aud bid her teal into the pleached bower, 
Where honey-ſuckles ripen'd by the ſun 

_ © Forbid the ſyn to enter; like to favourites 

« Made proud by princes, that adyance their pride 
© Agai tt power that bred it: there will ſhe hide 


r 
To liſten to our purpoſe , this is thy office, 
Dear thee well in it, and leave us alone, 

. Marg. Tl make her come I warrant preſently. ¶ Exit. 


| Here, Now Urſula, when Beatrice doth come, 


As 


t. 


* 


Muck Apo abut NoTHING. Bf. 


As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk muſt only be. of Benedict; 
When 1 do name him, let it be thy n 
To praiſe him more than ever man did merit. 
= talk to thee-muſt be how Benedick 
Is ſick in love with Beatrice; of this matter 
Is little 5 crafty arrow made, N 


That only wounds by hear- ſay: now begin. 
Enter Beatrice, 


For look where Beazrice like a lapwing 
Cloſe: by the und to hear our co Ds | 
Urſu, The pleaſant'ſt __—_ is to ſee the fill 
Cut with her golden oars Iver ſtream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous — 
So angle we for Beatrice, who eien now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture;z - 
Fear you. not my part of the dialogue. | 
Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear loſe nothing 
Of the falſe ſweet bait that we lay for it. * 
No truly U ſula ſneꝰ's too diſdainful, 
I know her ſpirits are as coy and wild, 
As F magere, of the rock. 
Urſu, But are you ſure 
That Bonedick loves Beatrice ſo intirely 2. 
Hera. So ſays the prince, and my new trothed lord. 
Urſu, And. did they bid you tell her of it, Madam? 
Her. They did intreat me to acquaint her of itz 
But I perſuaded them, if they loy'd Benedict, 
To wiſh him wraſtle with affection, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 
 Urſu, Why did you ſo? doth not the gentleman 
Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed, 
As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon? 
Hero, O God of love! I know he tink deſerve 
As much as may be yielded to a man: 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder ſtuff than chat of Beatrice. 


+ wild 3 


Diſcaja 


v6 Mvucn Apo abut NorHIN s. 

Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 

Miſ-prizing what they look on, and her wit 

Values it ſelf ſo highly, that to her 

All matter elſe ſeems weak; ſhe cannot love, 

Nor take no ſhape nor project of affection, 

She is ſo ſelfindeared. tc. 

» Urſe, Sure I think ſo; + . 

And therefore certainly it were not good 

She knew his love, leſt ſne make ſport at it. 
Hero. Why you 1 I never yet ſaw man, 

o 


How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 

But ſhe would ſpell him — if fair-fac d, MF \ 
© She'd ſwear the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter; 

© If black, why nature drawing of an antick, 1 
* Made a foul blot; if tall, a Jaunce ill-headed; v 


© If low, an agat very vilely cut; we, | 
If ſpeaking, why a vane blown with all winds; hu 
If filent, why a block moved with none. 
So turns ſhe every man the wrong ſide out, Sc 
And never gives to truth and virtue that 
Which ai, ar and merit purchaſeth. 
Urſu. Sure, ſure. ſuch carping is not commendable, a 
Hero. No, for to be ſo odd, and from all faſhions, Cl 
As Beatrice is, cannot be cemmendable. | | 
But who dare tell her ſo? if 1-ſhould ſpeak, 
She'd mock me into air, O ſhe would aug me 
One of my ſelf, preſs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedict, like covered fire, 
Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly; | 
It were a bitter death to die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as 'tis to die with tickling. 
Urſu, Yet tell her of it; hear what ſhe will ſay. 
Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counſel him to fight againſt his paſſion. 
And truly I'll deviſe ſome honeſt ſlanders 
To ftain my couſin with; one doth not know 
How much an ill word may impoiſon liking, 
Urſu. O do not do your couſin ſuch a. wrong, 
She cannot be ſo much without true judgment, 
- (Havipg ſo ſweet and excellent a wit, 


le, 
ns, 


| Speaking my fancy; 


ISM \ | 2 ww, . ; 
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As ſhe is priz'd to have) as to refuſe | 
So rare a gentleman as Benedick, 
Hero. He is the only man of Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio, * 
Ur/s. I pray you be not angry with me, Madam, 
Signior Benedick, 2 
For ſhape, for bearing, argument and valour, 
Goes formoſt in report through Iraly. 
Hero, Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
Urſu. His excellence did earn it ere he had it. 
When are you marry'd, Madam? ' 
Hero, Why every day, to-morrow ; come go in, 
I' ſhew thee ſome attires, and have thy counſel 
Which is the beſt to furniſh me to-morrow. 
_ Urſu. She's ta'en, I warrant you; we have caught 
her, Madam. 3 . 
Hero. If it prove ſo, then loving goes by haps; 
Some Cupids kill with arrows, ſome with traps. 
. 9 IlExeunt. 
Beat. What fire is in my ears? can this be true ? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſo much? 
Contempt farewel, and maiden pride adieu? 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch. 
And Benedick love on, I will requite thee, | 
| Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand; 
If thou doſt love, my kindneſs fhall incite thee 
To bind our loves up in a holy band,” 
For others ſay thou Joſt deſerve, and I * 
Believe it better than reportingly. e 1-8 


* 
\ C71 
ts 3 


_— — * 2 


8K. 
Enter Don pedro, Claudio, Benedick aud Leonato: 
Mong Do but ſtay 'till your marriage be conſum- 
1 mate, and then I go toward Arragon.. - 
Claud. I'll bring you thither my lord, if you'll 


vouchſafe me. . 
Vo I. II. N Pedro. 


2 


$$ Mecn Avo a¹ẽ,4ex/ RT 
Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the 


new gloſs o your marriage, as to ſhew 2, chil hild his 


new coat and forbid hum to wear it. ** will be 
bold with Beneditk for his e Pans * b 
crown of his head to the ſole of bot he is a 
mirth;z he hath twice or deten cut Capid's Lon ahring 
and the little man dare not ſhoot at bim; be 
hath a heart as ſound as a bell, ur tanks, be tongue is 
a clappery. for what his heart his gn 
aks, 
i 5 Gallants, 1 am not as I baye . 3 
Leon. So ſay I; methinks you are ſadder. * 
Claud. 1 hope he is in love. 


Pedro. Hang him truant, there 4 no true aun, af 


blood in. him, to be truly touch'd with love, 3" if he 
be ſad, he wants mohy. ; 
Bene, I have the AD. 
Pedro. , it. 
Bene. Hang t. 


Claud. 3 
Pedro. Wbat? ? 
Leon. WY — 
Bene. Well, every one can maſter 
that has * 
. Yer en he is in l K 1 nc 
Pedro. T 393 4 ance o in him 
unleſs it be a fancy th 222 * hath ro. range diſzuiſes, 
as to be a Datchy 12 ay, a French Man. to-mor- 
row. 1 Or in th ha e of two. countries at ance, 4 
German from the E 
Nee aniard from the hip upward, no doublet : Unleſs he 
ve a fancy to this foolery, as it appears he hath, 
he is no fool for fancy, as you. woul have it to ap 
.pear he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with ſome. woman, 
there is no believing old \igns ; he bruſhes his hat az 
mornings; what ſhould chat bode? | 
a Fodto. Hath en 11 an the 1 ; 

n Atl 0 


it gad, and draw it eee 
the tooth-ach! | 
a n or a worm. . 
« gu but he 


1 Edit. 1600, 


downward, all flops, and a 
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Claxd; No, but the barber's man hath been feen 
with him, and the old ornament of his cheek hath 
already ſtuft tennis balls, | 
Leun. Indeed:he looks younger than he did by the 
loſs of a _ 
Pedro. N _ rubs himſelf with <ivet, can you ſmell 
bm out | 
Clavd. 1 o ſay, the ſweet youth's 
in love. 
Pedro. The greateſt note of it is his melancholy. 
Claud. And when was he wont to waſn his face? 
Pedro. Ven, or to paint himſelf? for the which I 
nn Cn 3 
Cland, Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit, which is now 
crept into a lute-ſtring, and now govern'd b ſtops 4 
Pedro. Indeed that tells a heavy tale for him. Con- 
clade he is in love. | 
Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 4 
Pedro. That would I know too: I Warrant one that 
knows him not. 
Claud. Tes, and his ill conditions, nad in deſpight 
of all, dies for him. | 
Pedro, She ſhall be bury'd with her face upwards. 
Ber. Yer is this no charm for the tooth- ach. Old 
Signior, walk. afide with me, I have ſtudy'd eight or 
nine wiſe words to ſpeak to vou wich theſe hwbby= 
horſes muſt not hear. | 
Pedro. For my life to break with him about Bearrice. 
Claau. Tis even ſo. Hero and Margaret have by 


dis play'd their parts with Rrarriae, and then the two 


bears will not bite one anotffer when they meet. 


8 CEN E IL. 
Fn 0 of Enter Don John. 
Jahn. My Load and brother, God ſave vou. 


Pedro. Good den, brother. . 
4 os It. our. leiſure: ſery'd, 1 would bel with 


Tun, In private} : 
E 2 


zoo Much ADo-about NorHINM o. 


John. If it pleaſe you; yet Count Claudias may hear, 
for what I would ſpeak of concerns him. 

Pedro. What's the matter ?. | E 
John. Means your lordſhip to be marry'd to-mor- 
ws _ —_ | 47  ,  T> Claudio, 
Pedro. You know he does. © | 

John. I know not that, when he knows what I know; 
Claud. If there be any impediment I pray you dif. 
cover it. & T | AF 1 

John. You may think I love you not, let that ap. 
pear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now 
will manifeſt ; for my brother, I-think he holds you 
well, and in dearneſs of heart hath holp to effect your 
enſuing marriage; ſurely, ſuit ill ſpent, and labour ill 
beſtow d. | | 
.._ - Pedro, Why, what's the matter? FE. . 

John. I came hither to tell you, and circumſtances 
ſhorten'd, (for ſhe hath been too long a talking of) 
the Lady is diſloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? © md 2 
Job. Even ſhe, -Leonato's Hero, your Hero, every 
man's Hero. + 

Claud. Diſloyal.? yd 

John. The word is toe good to paint out her wick. 
edneſs; I could ſay ſhe were worſe; think you of a 
worſe title, and I will fit her to it: wonder not 'till 
further warrant; go but with me- to-night, you ſhall 
ſee her chamber window enter'd, even the night be- 
fore her wedding-day; if you love her, then to-mor- 
row wed her; but it would better fit your honour te 
change your mind. 

Claud. May this be ſo? 

: Pedro, 1 will not think it. 2 

Jahn. If you dare not truſt that you Tee, confeſ: 
not that you know; if you will follow me, I will ſhew 
you enough; and when you have ſeen more and heard 

more, proceed accordingly. 0 % abs 
 -Claud: If I ſee any thing to-night: why 1 dhould 
not marry her to-morrow, in the congregation where 
I. ſhould wed, there will 1 ſhame her. 3 * 
| . | Pear, 


| 15 | ” & . 
 Mucm Apo about NorHING ror 
pedro. And as I wooed for thee to obtain her, 1 
will · join with thee to diſgrace her. 5 | 
' John. I will diſparage her no farther, till you are 
my witneſſes; bear it coldy but till. night, and let the 


, 


ue ſhew it ſelf. IE 
pedro. O day untowardly turned!” 

Claud. O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting !* 

John, O plague right well prevented! | 
So will you-fay. when you have ſeen the ſequel... 
82 | [Exennti 
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SCENE IV. 

The STREET. 
Enter Dogberry and Verges, with the watch: 
Dogb. A RE you ood men and true ? 1 
| A —_ <0 or elſe it were pity but they” 

ſhould ſuffer ſalvation, body and foul,  _ 
Dogb. Nay: that, were a puniſhment too good for: 
them, if they ſhould have any allegiance in them, be- 
ing choſen for the Prince's watch. 8. 
f Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour Dog 
er | 


. Dogb.. Firſt, who think you the moſt diſartleſs man- 
to be conſtable ?. Ng „ 
1 Watch. Hugh Oatecake, Sir, or George Seacole; for 
they can write and read. | | 
Dogb. Come hither neighbour Seacoal. : God hatk 
bleſt you with a. good name; to be a well-fayour'd: 
man is the gift of fortune, but to write and read! 


comes by nature. 33 
2 Watch. Both which, maſter conſtable 


Well, for your favour, Sir, why give God thanks, 
and make no boaſt of it; and for your writing and 
reading, let that appear when there is no need of 
ſuch Vanity: you are thought here to be the moſt 

| * % ſenſe· 


Dogb. You have: I knew it would be your anſwer. 
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ſenſeleſs and fir man for the conſtable of the watch, 
therefore bear you the lanthorn ; this is your charge: 
you fſhal} comprehend all vagrom men, you are to 
„„ ſtand in the Prince's name. 

2 Watch. How if he will not ſtand} _ 

Dogb, Why then take no note of him, but let him 
go, and preſently call the reſt of the watch together, 
and thank God you are rid of a knave. ; 

Verg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, he 
is none of the Prince's ſubjects. 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none but 
the Prince's ſubjects: you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in 
the ſtreets; for, for the watch to babble and talk, is 
moſt tolerable, and not to be endur'd. 

2 Watch, We will rather Heep than talk; we know 
what belongs to a watch. 

Dogh. Why you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt 
quiet watchman, for I cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhould 
offend, only have a cate that your bills be nor ſtok 
well, yon are to call at all the alehouſes, and 
bid 2 that are drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch, flow if they will nat ? 

' Dogb. Why then let them alone till they are fv. k. 
ber; if they make you not then the better anfwer, : 
you may 155 =o yy not the men you took them for, 
. zer a thief, fuſpe&t him b 
© Doyb. If you meet a thie u im 
* of 2 affi ce to be Ar * for fuel 
ind of men, the lefs yon meddle or make with them, o 


| Why the more is for your honeſty, dir 


2 Watch. Tf we know him to be a thief, ſhall we 
Sol. 5 14% of y you 


ur office you may; but I think 
＋ Nor itn he will be defil'd 7 the "ho peace- 
able. F> way 12 R if you do take a thief, is to let 


hinifelf war he is, and ſteal out of you 
Nm few 


Perg. You have been always call4 a mere iful mag, 
Fartnor. 


* A 
f 9 
- . 
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Dogb. Truly I would not hang, a dog by my will, 
much more a man who hath any honeſty in him. 

Verg. If you hear a child cry in the night, youcunſs 
call to the nurfe and bid her ſtilt it. 

2 Watch, How if the mars N alleep, and will nos 


bs us? f 

mw then! e in peace, and let the child 
wake Mee with crying: for the ewe that will not hear 
her lamb when it baes, w never eee 
he bleats 

Verg. Tis very true. 7 

| Dogb, This is the end of: the charge: you, conſta- 
ble, are to preſent the Prince's own perſon, if you 
meet the- Prince in the night 2 max ſtay him. 

Varg. Nay birlady, ys. F think. he cannot. 

Dogb. Rive fhilliags to one on't with any man that 
knows the ſtatues, he may ſtay him; marry, nov with, | 
out the Prince be willing: for indeed the watch ought 
o ee e and it is an en 
againſt his will. 

Verg. Birlady, I think it be ſo. | 

Dogb, Ha, ha, ha! well, malie, good ＋ 5 an 
there be any matter of weig ht chances, ca 
keep your fellow's counfel and your own, = 
night; come neighbour. 

1 Watch, We „ maſters, we hear our charge; let 
us go ſit here upon the church bench till two, and 
then all to bed. 

Dogb. One word more, honeſt n bours, I pra 
you watch about Signior Leoxato's door, for the wed- 
ding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil to- 
hig tz _y be vigilant I befeech you. 

[Exeunt Dogb. and Verg, 


SCENE V. 


Emer. Borachio and "Connade, 


Dora. What, Conrade. 
Watch, Peate,- ſtir not. 
' Bora, Conrade, I ſay. 


2E 4 


7 — N De yy: * * 5 
Wy A Foy 
. 
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Conr, Here man, I am at thy elbow. 
Bora. Mafs and my elbow iteh'd, I thought there 
would a ſcab follow. | 
* Conr, I will owe thee an anſwer for that, and now 
Bora. Stand thee cloſe then under this pent-houſe, 
for it driales rain, and 1 will, like a true drunkard, 
Vi , 4 wt ono 7 | 
Watch. Some treaſons, maſters ; yet ſtand cloſe. 
Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don John 
a thouſand ducats. 5 . | 
Barns Is it poſſible that any villany ſhould be fo 
Bora. Thou ſhould'ft rather ask if it were poſſible 
any viſlany ſhould be ſo rich? for when rich villains 
have need of _ ones, poor ones may make what 
price they wil ww, F1 . 
Conr. I wonder at it. . 
Bora. That ſhews thou art unconfirm'd, thou know- 
eſt that the faſhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloak 


is nothing to a man. 


- -Conr, Yes it is apparel. 
Bora. I mean the faſhion. 
Conr. Yes the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Bora. Tuſh, I may as well ſay the fool's the fool; but 
ſeeſt thou not what a deformed thief this faſhion is! 
Watch. I know that Deformed; he has been a vile 
thief this ſeven years; he. goes up and down like a 
gentleman: I remember his name. 
Bora. Didſt thou not hear ſome body? 

Conr. No, twas the vane on the houſe. 

Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a deformed thief 
this faſhion is, how giddily he turns about all the hot- 
. bloods between fourteen and five and thirty, ſome- 
times faſhioning them like Pharao's ſoldiers in the 
+ rechy painting, ſometimes like the God Bell's prieſts 
in the old church-window, ſometimes like the ſhaven 

Hercules in the ſmirch'd worm-eaten tapeſtry, where 
his codpiece ſeems as maſſie as his club, + 
| | Conr. 


+ rechie, valuable, 


„„ 
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op ww 


— 


Moch Apo abit NoTuiNG: 10 
Conr. All this I ſee, and ſee that the faſhion wears 
our more apparel than the man; but art not thou thy” 
ſelf giddy with the faſhion, that thou haſt ſhifted out: 
of thy tale into telling me of the faſhion ? | 
Bora. Not ſo neither; but know that I have to- 
night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gentlewoman, 
by the name of Hero; ſhe leans me out at her mi- 
ſtreſs's chamber-window, bids me a thouſand times 
od night I tell this tale vildly I ſhoulder 
rſt tell thee how the Prince, Claudio, and my maſter 
planted and placed, and poſſeſſed by my matter Don 
John, ſaw far off in the orchard. this amiable en- 
counter. | „ 
Conr. And mn thy Margaret was Hero? 
Zora. Two of them did, the Prince and Claudio, 
but the devil my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret; and 
partly by his oaths which firſt poſſeſt them, partly by. 
the dark night which did deceive them, but chiefly by 
my villany, which did confirm ny ſlander that Don. 
John had made; away went Claudio enraged, ſwore: 
he would meet her as he was r next morn-- - 
ing at the temple, and there before the whole con- 
gr ation ſhame her with what he. ſaw. o'er night, and 
end her home again without a husband. 1 
I Watch, We charge you in the Prince's name ſtand. 
2 Watch, Call up the right .maſter conſtable, we have 
here recovered the moſt dangerous piece of. lechery 
that ever was known in the. commen-wealth, 3 
1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; I know; | 


him, he wears a lock. 
Conr. Maſters, . maſters. „„ 
2 Watch, You'll be made bring Deformed forth, I. 
warrant ou. - 1 
Conr. Maſters, never ſpeak, we charge you, let us 
obey you to go with us. Z „ 
Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commodity, 
being taken up of theſe mens bills. 1 
Conr. A commodity in queſtion. I: warrant your: 
come we'll obey you.  [Excunt. 
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% 
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Leonato's Honſe. 


Enter Hero, Margaret and Urſula," 
Hero. * o OD Urſula, wake my couſin Ben#rice, and 


defire her to rife. 
© ths. 1 will, lady. po | 
Ba. And bid her come hither. 
Urſu. Well. | LS. | 
Marg. Troth I think your other rebate were better, 
Hero. No pra Trp rom pood Meg, I'll —.— this. 
Ma By tro * not good, I watrant 
ar of Bax wi lay 
Hero. My couſi ws b | tbol, and thou art another. vi 
Wear none but this. 
Marg. 1 like the new tire within excellently, if the 
air were a thought browner ; and your a 
hoſt rare fiſhion f faith. 1 ſaw the Dutche! of Mi- 
an's gown that they praife fo, 0 | | 
Hero, O, that exceeds, they fay. | 
Marg. By my troth, it's but a night-goWn in reſpect 
bf yours; cloth of old and cuts, lac'd with ſil- 
ver, ſet with 4 down- fleeves, ſide-fleeves and 
skirts, round, underborn with a blaeifh tinſel; bur for 
2 fine, queim, græceſtil and excellent faſhion, ours 
is worth ten owt. 
© Hero, God give me joy to wear ir, boys my bunt is 
exceeding He: 
| Marg. vi be heavier ſoon by the weight of a 


. Tie u 


n thee, art got amd! 
* Afare. Of whe; R 


' = fpeaking honourably? i is 

not marriage . in "a beggar? is not your 
Jord honourable wichout marriage? 1 think You would 
14 me Sex + tut og your reverence) a husband. 

| o not wreſt true ſpeaking, I'll offend 

® 7 no 


more din 
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$0 body; is there wo: Ao er: in the heavier for a huſ⸗ | 
band? none 1 think, if it be the right husband, an 
the right wife, otherwiſe tis {ight o not heavy ; As 
my lady Beatric elfe, here the comes, 


SCENE VIL 


E 


7 ; Enter Beanie. 
Hero. Gogd morrow, coz. 


Beat. Good morrow, fweet Hey 0. 


Hero, Why how * ou f * in the ſi ick tune? 
Beat. I am out . all you r nll: methinks. 

0! love; that Ret? without 
, and 11 dance 1 


no barns. 
Marg. O Megitimate ae alen TI 1 Reogal 1 with 
my heels. 
Beat. Tis almoſt five a clock, couſin ; 'tis time 
Jon were ready: by my troth 1 am exceeding ill, 


Hey ho! 


Marg. For a hawk, a horſe, or a umboand! 
Beat. For the 1 ter that begins them all, H. 
Marg. Well, if you be not turn'd Turk. there s no 
by the ſtar, 
Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I, but God ſend every one their 
heart's deſire. 


Hero. Theſe gloyes the Count ſent me, they are an 


0 excellent perfume. 


— 


m_ 1: am tuft, couſin, I cannot:fmell, _ -- 
a} A maid and ſtuft! there's a goodly catching 


* O God help me, God helpn me, how long have 


Fou profeſt appreherfion? 


Marg. Ever fince you left it; doth not my; wh be- 
come me rarely ? 


Beat. It is not ſeen enough, you ſhould wear Ir 5 1 
Jour cap. By my doch, am lick, Nr 


Marg. 


106 Mucn An 0igher Nan | 


Get you ſome of this diſtill'd Carduus Bens- 


diftus, and lay it 5 your heart, it i the only ching 
for a qualm. 
Hero. There thou prick'ſt her with a chiſtle. | 


Beat. Benedictus? _ Benedictus? you have SA 


moral in this Benedict oas. 
Marg. Moral? no by my troth, T have no moral 
meaning, I meant plain holy-thiſtle ; you may think 
1 that I think you are in love, nay, birlady, 
am not ſuch a fool to think what I liſt; nor I liſt 
not to think what I can, nor indeed I cannot think, 
if J would think my heart out with thinking, that you 
are in love, or that you will be in loye, or that you 
can be in. love: yet Benedict was ſuch another, and 
now is he become a man; he ſwore he would never 
marry, and yet now in deſpight of his heart he eats 
his meat without grudging ; and how you may be con- 
verted I know not, but methinks you look with your 
eyes as other women do. | 

* Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue 15 7 I 

Marg. Not a falſe gallop. 

Urſu. Madam 5 ta 
Signior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of 
the town are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero.. Help to dreſs. me, good coz, * Neg, 


* 1 nt. 


. te. 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Leonato, with Dogberry and verges. | 


Leon. 47 HAT would you with me, honeſt neigh- 
bour? 

Dogb. Marry Sir I would have ſome confidence with 
you * 4 decerns you . 
11 Brief I pray you, PRs. 4 tis a buſy time 
. with me. 

Marry this it is, Sir. 
. Yes == truth it is, Sir. 

Leon, What is it, my good friends? 


— 


Dog. 


raw; the Prince, "he Count, 


S8 OMrwWgp - „ 


. 
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H 
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Dogb. Goodman Verges, Sir, ſpeaks. a little of the 


matter, an old man, Sir, and his wits are not ſo blunt, 
as God help I would deſire they were, but in- faith as 


honeſt as the skin between his brows. 


4 v4 ® 


Verg. Yes I thank God, I am as honeft as any man- 4 


living, that is an old man and no honeſter than I. 


Dogb. Compariſons are odorous, palabras, neighe 
bour Verges. - 6 ak * Aa | 7 | 
Leon, Neighbours, you are tedious. _ TE EI 
- Dogb. It pleaſes your worſhip to fax ſo, but we 
are the poor Duke's officers; but N or mine owa 
rt, if I were as tedious as a King, IL could find in 
my heart to. beſtow it all of your worſhip 
Leon, All thy tediouſneſs on me, ha: 1 


Dogb. Yea, and twice a thonſand times more than 
'tis, for I hear as good exclamation. on your worſhip 
as of any man in the city; and tho' I be but a poor 
man, I am lad to hear 13 | > 

Verg. And ſlo am 1. 3 

Leon. 1 would fain know what you have to ſay. 

Verg. Marry Sir, our watch to-night, excepting your 
worſhip's preſence, hath ta'ea à couple of. as-arrant. 
knayes as any in Meſſina. Ni 
Dogb. A good old man, Sir, he will be talking as 
they ſay; when the age is in the wit is out, God help 
us, it is a. world to = : well ſaid i faith, neighbour 
Verges, well, he's a good man; an two men ride an 
horſe, one muſt ride behind; an honeſt ſoul i' faith 
Sir, by my troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God 
is to be worſhip'd; all men are not alike,” alas good | 


neighbour r 5 
Leon. Indeed. neighbour he comes too ſhort. of you. 
Dogb. Gifts that God gives. | es 


 Teon, I muſt leave you. 1 


Dogb. One word, Sir; our watch have indeed com- 
prehended two auſpicious perſons, and we would have 
them this morning examin'd before your worſhip. 

Leon, Take their examination your ſelf, and, bring 


it me, I am now in great hafte as may appear unto 


you, act 
9 Dogb, 


tro Moon Abe Novnine; 


It ſhall be fufh 
* ber. Drink fore wa or you go m 


Enter a Af r. 


. My lord, th , 
ma usba they ay ere gi re your ng: 
— I'll wait upon them. I am ready. Ex. Leon. 


od partner, go 2 . 
Frog Oy t bring bs bis pe en gol 18 Tg 


ate now to examine thoſe men. 8 8 
9 And we muſt 80 ft wilt 


* 
82 * 


. We will { pen tor ha wi, © wier! Here's 
that ſhall drive fouls of them to non-come, Only get 
the learned writer to fet down our excommunieation, 
and meet me ar the Jail. * os [Exount, 


dase mme 


e i. SCENE 1 
F nc A CHURCH. 


eue D. Pedro, D. John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
2 © Renedick, Hero, and Beatrice. ; 


„ 6 6 auen A.T 0, 4 
IO ME, friar Francis, be brief, hints 
the plain form of m marriage, and yon 
ha recount their pa ar duties 2 
8 * 


nne 


as Of U No. 5 
Ae vo bear to her; ge, vou come to mai. 


— Lady, you come hither to be marry'd e to this 
Her 


by 
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Hero. I do. 
| Friar. If either of you . an ie impedi- 
ment why you ſhould zar 1 3 
on your ſouls to utter lt. 
Claud. Know you any, Hero ? 
Hero. Nona, Lo 
Friar. Know y any, Count? 
Leon. I dare = his anſwer, none. 
Claud. O what men dare do! what men may 40 : 
what men daily do! _— 
Bene. _ now Interjetdlons ? why then tome be 
TNT am ati by leave; 
Clau „ Tiar; r, 
Will you with free and unconſtrained ſoul 2 
Give me this maid _ daughter? 5 
Lion. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me. 
Claud. And wie have I to give you back, whoſe 
wort 
May counterpoife this rich and precious 
Pedro, Nothing, wntefs you 5 * | 
Olaud. "ont ince, you learn me noble ahead 
neſs : | 
There Leonato, take her back again; 
Give not this rote e to your friend. | 
She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her honour 2 
Behold how like a maid the bluſhes here! 5 
O what authority and ſhow of trutb 
Can cunning ſin cover it felf wirbal! 8 
Comes not that blood, as modeſt evidence, 
To Wienefs Gmple virtue? would you not ſwear? 
All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
By theſe exterior ſhews? but ſhe is none: 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed ; 
Her blaſh'is guikineſs not modeſty. 
| Leon, What de you mean, my Lord? 
Claud. Not t0/bemnarry'd, 
Not knit my foul to an approved wanton? 
Leon, Dear my Lord, if you in your own proof 
Have vanquiſh'd the reſiſtanee of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virgimey 


Claud 


* 8 
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Claud. 9 what you- en ys :-if Lhave wes 


You'll ſay „me did mk me u a busse 
And ſo — the forehand . 1 
No, Leonato, E 
I never tempted her with word: too large; 5 
But as a brother to his ſiſter, ſnew'd 
| Baſhful ſincerity, and comely love. 
' Hero. And ſeem'd I ever otherwiſe to: you. 
Claxd. Out on thy ſeeming; I will write _ itz 
You ſeem to me as Dian in hen orb, | 
As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown: f 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 3 
That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. - 
Hero. Is my Lord well, that he doch ſpeak ſo wide } . 
Teon. Sweet Prince, why ſpeak not. you ** 
_ Pedro. What ſhould I ſpeak ? 
1 ſtand diſhonour'd,. that have · gone about 
To link my dear. friend to a common Kale. 2 
Feen. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream? 
John. Sir, they are 1 poken, and __ ings are: 
true. 2 
Bene. This looks not like- a nuptal.. 
Hero. True! O God], 
Claud. Leonato, ftand. 1 bere 2. va 
Is this the prince? Is. this the 'prince's- brother : 
Is this face Hero $? are our eyes our o. : 
Leon. All this is ſo, but what of this, my. lord! 2 


Claud. Let me but move one er - ta 


daughter, | 
And by that fitherly and kindly power Sia. 4 
That. you 4 in her, bid her anſwer truly. 
Teon. I c N thee do · ſo, as thou art my child. 
Hero. O God defend me, how am l beſet! 
What kind of catechizing call you this? 
Leon, To make you anſwer. truly to your name. 
Nero. Is it not Hero? who can blot. t. chat name 
With any juſt reproach? 
Card, Marry that can Here; 
Hero 


wn 4,7... P ͤ ˙ũͤʃ res ec 
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Hero her ſelf can blot out Hero's vittue. ' + 
What man was he talk'd with you yeſternight 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one? 
Now if you are a maid anſwer to this. 1 
Hero, 1 talk'd with no man at that hour, my Lond. 
pedro. Why then you are no maiden. Leonato, 
] am ſorry you muſt hear; upon mine honour, 
My ſelf, my brother, and this grieved Count 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laft night 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
Who hath indeed, moſt like a liberal villain, 
Confeſs'd the vile encounters they haye had 
A thouſand times in ſecret, Pe LLP 
John. Fie, fie, they are not ta be nam'd, my Lord, 
Not to be ſpoken of; „ 1 | 
There is not chaſtity enough in language, 
Without offence, to utter them : thus, pretty lady, 
I am ſorry for thy much miſgoyernment, 
Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadſt thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart? 
= fare thee well, __ foul, moſt fair! farewel - 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity! -— 
For thee 1 l l all the — — 
And on my eyelids ſhall conjecture hang, 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And never ſhall it more be gracious, | 
Leon, Hath no man's dagger here a point for me? 
Beat. Why how now couſin,  wherefore ſink you 
down? | * | : 20) 
* N let us go; theſe things come thus to 
ight 5 | 
Smother her ſpirits up. | | T 
[Exe, D. Pedro, D. John and Claud. 
Bene, How doth the lady? 
Beat. Dead I think; help, uncle. 


Hero! why Hera / uncle! Signior Benedick ! friar! 
ne | Leon. 


©» 


* 


er de Norms) | 


Death is the faire cover for ber ſham 


Friar. Nea, wherefore 
Cry ſhame upon her? eauld ſhe, here den 
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. How nom. auge m: 2 50 | 
— habe —4 | 
— 1 


— 


Leon. Whereſare ? 


why doth not every 6: 


The ftory that is printed in her blood? 


Do not live,. Nera, do not ope thine oyes: | 
For did I think thou wouldft not quickly die, 


F would. an the rereward of re 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, 1 had — * 
Chid I for that at frugal namre's frame? 


Thought I thy ſpirits were ſtronger than — | 


| n hy had 1 ane ! 


Why ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes? 
Why had not I, with — hand, 
Took up a beggar's iſſue at my gates Þ 
Ro Fx Pat ye (a and mird ad wh i inſamy, 
might have ſaid, na part of it ia mine, 
This ſhame derives it m4 from. unknown loins: 
But mine, and mine | loy'd, and mine I praisd, 
And mine that I was proud on, mine ſo. much, 
That I my ſalf was to my ſelf not mine, 
Valuing of her; why ſhe, © the is fall'n 
Inte a pit af ink, that the wide fea b 
Moch drops tao fow to waſh her clean. again, - 
And falt too little which may ſeaſon give 
Fo her foul tainted fleſh, 5 
Bene. Sir, Sir, be patient; 255 
For my part, I am ſo attir'd in wonder, 1 295 
I know nat what to ſa 
Beat. O, on my ">: ahh couſin is bely'd. 
Bene. Lady, hn yon her bedfellow 140 night? 
Beat. No truly, not; altho' until laſt night 
J have this twelvemonth'heen her bedfellow. 
Leon, Confirm'd, eonfirm'd! O that is ſtronger made; 
TR was before bart d up wich ribs of i —_ 114 
0 


% 


Oo 


| If I know more of an 1 alive 


— 
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Would the Prinee lie? and Claudis would he lle, 


| Who loy'd her ſo, that ſpeakeing of her foulnoſs, 
Waſh'd it wich tears? hence from her, lot ber die- 


Friar. Hear me a little, 
For I have only been filet fo lon Ong. 
And given way unto chis eourſe forme, 
By noting of the lady. I have mark c 
A thouſand bluſhing apparitions 
To ſtart into her face, a thonfand ianecent ſhanes_ 
In angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes, 
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire 
To burn the errors that theſe princes held 
Againſt her maiden truth. Call me a foo}, 


| Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervations; 0 


Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant 
The tenure of my book; truft not my age, 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 
If this ſweet lady lie not guikleſs here, . 
Vader ſome biting error. 
Leon. Friar, it cannot be 
Thou ſeeſt that all the grace "that ſhe bath lefe, - 
Ys, that ſhe will not add to her danination 
A ſin of perjuty, fhe not denies it: 
Why ſeeFft thou then to cover with excuſe, 
That which appears in er nakedneſs? 
Friar, Lady, what man is he — of 
Hero. They know thar do aceuſe me, I know none r | 


Than that which maiden modeſty doth warrant, | 
Let all my fins hck metcy. Om father, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd | 
At hours unmeet, or that F yeſterni be 
Maintain'd the change of words wi creature, 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar, There is fome ffrange miſpriflon. in the 

Tuo of th baye the very bent of h 

Bene. Two of them ent o ononr, 
And if their wiſdoms be mif- ſed in this, 
The practice of it Hves in John the baftard, 


Whole ſpirits toil in frame of villanies, | 
Lon: 


— 9 N * * , ; ö 1 * F FA 
x 


— 
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Teon. 1 know not: if they ſpeak but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if they wrong her honour, 


The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet ſo dry'd this blood of mine, 
Nor age ſo eat up my invention, | 
Nor fortune made ſuch hayock of my means, 


Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 


But they ſhall find awak'd in ſuch a kind, 
Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. | 

Friar. Pauſe a while, | 


u in this caſe. 


And let my counſel ſway yo 


Tour daughter: here the princeſs (left for dead 


Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, ; 

And publiſh it that ſhe is dead indeed : 

Maintain a mourning oftentation, 

And On your family's old monument ä 

Hang mournful Epitaphs, and do all rites | 

That appertain unto a burial, © * 

Teen. What ſhall become of this? what will this do? 
Friar. Marry, this well carry d, ſhall on her behalf 


Change ſlander to remorſe; that is ſome good: 
' But not for that dream I on this ſtrange courſe, 


But on this travel look for greater birth: 


She dying, as it muſt be fo maintain d, 


Upon the inſtant that ſhe was accus- dd. 
l 


Of every heaxer· for it ſo. falls out. 
That what we have we prize not to the worth, 


Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack' d and loſt, 
Why then we rack the value, then we find 

The virtue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 
Whilſt it was ours; ſo will it fare with Claudis: 
When, he ſhall hear ſhe dy'd upon his words, 
© Th' idea of her « love ſhall ſweetly creep 


© Into his: ftudy of imagination, 
© And every lovely organ of her life 
Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit; 


S be. Re ee ACE. 


OO > ref me by 


_ | 
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c nee moving, delicate, and full of life, 
Into the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, 
Than when ſhe liv'd indeed. Then ſhall he mourn, 
If ever love had intereſt in his liver, 

And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her; | 
No, though he thought his accuſation true: 


Let this be ſo, and oubt not but ſueceſs 


Will faſnion the event in better ſha 
Than I can lay it down in — 2 
But if all aim but this be levell'd falſe, 
The ſuppoſition of the lady's death 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy. 
And if it ſort not well, J u may conceal her; | 
As beft befits her wounded reputation, | E 
In ſome recluſive and religious life, 7 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and i injuries. 
Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar adviſe your 
And thoug you know my inwardneſs and love 
Is very much unto the Prince and Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in ws: 
As ſecretly and juſtly, as your foul - 
Should with your 1 fon 
Leon, Being that I How in * 
The ſmalleſt wine may lead me. 
Friar. "Tis well conſented, preſently away, ng 
For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely e the eure. | 
Come lady, die to live; this Wedding-day 
Perhaps is but prolong'd= an patience and en- 
ure. ( Excunt. 


S C E N E II. 
Manent Benedick and Beatrice. | 


Dune. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while! 
Beat. Yea, and I will weep a W longer. | 
Bene, I will not deſire that. 
Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely, 1 
Bene, Surely I do believe your fair couſin is wrong'd. 
Beat. Ah how much might the man eres of me 
that 1 right her! 


"Bene, 


= — CY 
* e. 1 
F PP E, ene nan rn nn OO 
* 
: 


is not. that 


with mine ene 


Br Is he not revel in the 
at bath ſlander'd, ſcorn'd, diſhouvir! 
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Bene. Is there any May to ſhew ſuch friendſhip? 
Beat. 9 n 

De. :ainan o it?: 1 

Beat. It is a man's office, but nat aurs 
Bene. I do . e — you 


Beat. As as the thing I know not it were 
as poſſible for me to ſay,*1loved nothing {fo Well a; 
ou; but believe me not; and yet I lye not; I con. 
you, 1 nor L deny nothing. Lam forty for my 
couſin. 
Bene, By my ſword, Baetrice, thou. hv me. 
Beat. Do not ſwear by it and eat ite. 
Bene. I will ſwear by by it har ow love me 3 and 1 
Will make him eat. it that ſays I love not you, 
Beat. Will you not eat your word? 
Vene. With no iauce that cin be rid: to ü 
proteſt 1 love thee. 
Beat. Mhy then God forgive me. 
Bene. What ofſente, ſweet Bearrias 7 
Beat. You have ſtay'd me in a happy —_ ; 1 was 
about to proteſt I lovid you. | 
_Bene; And do it with all thy heart. 
Beat. I love you with fo much of my heart, that 
none is left to proveſ 20 for 
Dm. : Cone, me thing * 
Beat. Kill Claudio. — 
m. Ha! not for the wide world. 
4062, Lou kill me to deny; 1 
Bene. Tarry, ſweet Beatrice. 
Deat. I am gone, tho? I am here; there is no love 
in you; nay,. pray you let me oh 75 
«Oe. Beatrice. ; 
Dent. In faith, Twill 0. 
Bene, Weill be friends firſt. 
Beat. You dare eaſier -be friends with ms, than ig 


EY y 


Fest. IS Clu —— Sb Ty 
alien md 
my kiaſwoe. 


man 
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man! O that I e an, what hea wi — 7 A 
until they come to take hands, e ublick 
accuſatien, uncover d land l 
. 0 God that 1 were a man, would ea eat Thi is heark a the 
Bene. Hear me, 8 
Beat. Talk wich 2 man . at a a vindom = 


te 
* roper faying! | 
<4 : — Nay but Beatrice. | 


ſhe is undone, | 1 
Bene. But 


Beat. FO band Counts! ts, a * teſti. 


oh ** * a. man for his fake! Ur that I had 
any friend would be a man for my ſake! but man- 
hood | is melted into curteſies, valour into-compliment, 
and men are only turn'd into tongue, and trim ones 
too; he . yaliant as H, 
a lie, and ſwears it; 1.cannor be Aman, with wiſhigy 
therefore 1 will die a, woman with.griey 
Bene. Tany, good Batrice; by this Ns lovethee, 
Beat. Uſe it fe love ſome other way - than ſwear- 
ing by it. 
Bene, Thin 
hath wrong'd Here? 

Beat. . as fire a0, have a thought or 3 ſoul... 
Bene. Enough, I am engag'd, I will challenge hung 
I will kiſs yeur hand, and ſo leave you; by this hand, 
Clandio ſhall. 


love me, ſo think of me; do comfort your youlin, I-muſft 
ſay ſhe is dead, and farewel, Exeunt. 
8 C. E NE IV. 


| Enter Do * Verges, Borachio, ennie, 6 

_ Wah. Clerk an Fg Sexton in Gowns, 5 
lain, fr. cl. 8 our whole diſſembly appear d 1 
„ Dog. O, a ſtool and cuſhion for the geo: 
nan! Sexten 


4 ; 
9 
, a 
. i : - 
= ; : — . ¶ mͥ —w; Tn or" 
—— — 4 — ORD>-o—76 ITERAR 4s 


Beat. Sweet Hero oe ED 61 nue, 


mony, y coliat-comfett, a ſweet gallant fure- 


5,. that only tells 


k you in your eo the Count Glandiy | 


| render ne dear Ken wa as yon hear of 


— —ę—— er 
— — IN.» codes 2 


— 
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7 
© 4 


Sexton, Which be the malefaftors? © 


Perg. Marry, that am JI and m rtner. 
— . Nay, that S Cenip,” We | we have the exkibirion to 
examine, 

Sexton, But . are hs coders that are to be 
examin'd? let them come before maſter conſtable. 

1. CI. Yea xn let them come ade me; what 
is your name, friend? 

_ Bora, Borachio. 

T. Cl. Pray write down, Borachio. W Sirrah 
Gm I am a gentleman, Sir, and my name is C. 
r 
- Tix Cl. Write down maſter 4 entleman Varl 
ers, do you ſerve God? millters,. it is proved al. 
ready that you are little better than falſe knaves, and 


it will go near to be thought ſo Tho 3 how anſwer d 
you for your ſelves? — + U 
Or. Marry, Sir, we ſay we are ade" Vi 


T0. Ot. A marvellous witty fellow 1 alle you; bit I 4 
I will go Sp wn with him. Come you hither, ſirrab, ar 
a wor our ear, Sir; I be 7 to Jou, it is s thought hi 
you are fa ſe knayves. 
Bora. Sir, I ſay to you, we are none. 
To. Cl. Well, ſtand aſide, fore God * are both 
Wi in a tale; have you writ down that they are none? ww. 
4 Sexton. Maſter town-clerk, you go not the way to th: 
4 examine, you muſt call the watch that are their ac. 
| cuſers. | 
T0. Cl. Yea marry, that s the zaß et way, let Fr ſuf 
watch come forth; eg br AN in eure * an 


name accuſe theſe men. | Yu re 

| 2 8 4 13 2 i thc 

; Enter hens,” 3 the 

| | | mo 

1 Watch. This. man ſaid, Sir, that Don John the ane 

.- | Prince's brother was a villain. 2 Ae 
To. CI. Write down, rince John a Villain; wh fell 

gt is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother villain and 

4. Maſter town-clerk, fon 

ii "To 0. Wri 
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To, Cl. Pray thee fellow peace, I do not like thy 
look, I promiſe. thee, | 
Sexton, What beard you him fay elſe? 5 
2 Watch. Marry, that he hadreceiy'd a thouſand ducats 
of Don John, fox accuſing the lady Hero wrongfully. 

To, Cl. Flat burglary as ever was committed. | 
Dob, Yea by th' maſs that it is. 
Sexton, What elſe; fellow? 1 
1 Watch, And that Count Claudio did mean, upon 
his words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole em- 
bly, and not marry Res: 44 IRA 

To. Cl. O villain! thou wilt be condemn'd into e- 
verlaſting redemption for this. | 
Sexton, What elſe Gn 1 7! 
2 Watch. This is all. Ve 3 bak Ez=o | 
Sexton, And this is more, maſters, than * ou can 
deny. Prince John i is this morning ſecretly olln a- 
way: Hero was in this manner accus'd, and in this 
very manner refus'd, and upon the i 
2 dy'd. Maſter conſtable, let theſe men be bound 
and brought to Lednaro'; I will 8⁰ before, 1 ſhew 
him their examination. 
Dog. Come, let theai- be opinion d. 5 
Sexton. Let them be in the hands of arten. Lait x 


both Dog. God's my life, where's the ſexton ? let him 
2 write down the Prince's officer Cercomb: come, bind 
zy to them, thou naughty varlet. 


Conr. Away, you are an aſs, you ; are an aſs. —__ 

Dog. Doſt thou not ſufpe& my place? doſt thou not 
ſuſpe& my years? O that he were here to write me down. 
an aſs! but maſtersi remember that Lam an aſs, though it 
be not written down, 22 forget not that I am anaſs; no, 
thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ſhall be prov'd upon 
thee by good witneſs; I am a wiſe fellow, and which is 
more, an officer; and which is more, an houſholder ; 
and which is more, as pretty a piece of fleſh as any in 
Meſſina, and one that k nows the law, go to, and a rich 
fellow enough, go to, and a fellow that bath had loſſes, 
and one that hath two gowns, and every thing. hand- 
ſome about him bring him away; O that 1 bad been 
writ down an aſs! VV. 
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Enter Leonato and. Antonio. 


Antonio 


F you go on thus, ou“, kil;yourl; 
4 And 5 not ee Tl 
0. ches. ceaſeithy, compſel,, 
YEA 5 into mine ears as view 
He As water ina ſieve ; give nat mec 
Nor let na comfort 
b eee Wrangs. . 
Bring me a father that ſo lov'd his child. 
Whoſe joy of ber ia onarnbelmid ih e mine,, wet? 
And bid hinsſpeak of Patience 
Meaſure his woe-the length and breadth of mines 
And let it anſwer every train fon ſtrain : 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a | for ſuch 
In every lineament, branch, pecand, forms, ew 
If ſuch a — andfrpke his: baard;i c 
And wag; ery hem, when he ſhould 
« Patch 12 2 — 3 
* With candle waters; bring hing yet to me, 
And 1 of him will 'pather-patience.; . 
© But there is no ſuch man; for brother, 1 
Can counſel, avs. ae comfort to: that! gnie 
hier chey the not feel; bur e 1% 
Aber counſe? ane de paſſion, ie hich beſara 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage, 
C Fetter Rrong n madneſs:ina OTIS. 


ne. 


WL; 


> 4 


'c * Charm. 


rss, 
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* Charm ack-with airz--anib:4gony with words. 

No, nog tis all meas ofſine totſpa jenes 

c To thofe chat ring under the load an 

+ But no man's virtus nor ſuſſibiency 

© To be ſo moral, 3 endure ?- 

1 he-dikz/himfelf5- therefore give me no-counſd,” 

My grief&cry louder — ertiſeinent: yg 

Ante Thbrein de mem from echten nothing differ,” þ 
Leon. I prapytheerpencre; I . 

© For there Was never yet . 

That could endure: the roodhiacly 1 

However they have vvxitithe⸗ ſty le of 

Aud made a-piſh at chanes and — 
Ant. Yet bend: nes al che har, upon or; fel 

Make thoſe that do ofſand you ſuſſer toot 8 | 
Lion. There thou. ſpealoſt reaſ6nz: nau wil do ſay” | 

My ſoul doth tell me Hero is bely'd, 

And that ſhall Claud;a/knows' 10! ſell rhe Prince, - 

And all of them thatithusdiſnon,unher ek 


S C NN II 
Ener Den Pedro and Claudio 


Ant. Here comes the peace und un, kult. 
dim Good den, gend d¹ʒ! it 
Claud. Good day to both of you. - 
Leon. Hear yon, my lords“? ?? 
Pedro: Wei avm ſbuze haſty Token | 
Leon, TIONS may lord! e fare you wel, 51 
my lord 5 
Are you o hay now well ; all is one. | 
Pedro: Nay: de notiquarrel with ue, good bla m 
Ant. If he could ri — i. 


Some of us would lye 


Claud Mb or der, EY 
Leon, Marvy\thou® ng mez — 


thou. 
Nay never lay thy band upon thy ſword, 


1 fear thee not. 


Claud. Marry, bebrev rr an 


Tf 


E 
* J . 


124 Mvcn ADpo.about NoTthins.' 
If it ſhould give your age fuch cauſe of fear; 
In faith my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Leon. Tuſh, tuſb, man, never fleer b e at me; 
I ſpeak not like a dotard nor 'a fool, 1 Gl 
As under privilege of age to brag 
What 1 have done being young, or What 00 do, 
Were I not old: know Claudio, to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong d my innocent child and me, 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by, 
And with grey hairs and bruiſe of many oy” 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man 
I fay, thou haſt bely'd my innocent child, wall bf 
Thy ſlander hath gone through and through bir hear, 
And ſhe lyes bury'd-with her anceftors, _ 
O in a tomb where never ſcandal ſlept, | 
Save this of hers, frany'd by thy villaye 
Claud. My villany ?: 
Leon. Thine Claudio, thine 1 ſay. 
Pedro. You ay not right, old man. 
Leon. My lord, my lord, 
T'll prove A on his body: if he dare; 
Deſpight his nice fence and his active . 
His May of youth and bloom of luſtphood, 
Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 
Leon. 8 ſo t daffe me? thou haſt kara 
chi T | 
If thou Tir me, boy, thou malt kill Aa man. E 
Ant. He ſhall kill o of us, and men 1 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firſt "Le 
Win me and wear me, let him anſwer me 
Come, follow me, boy, come, boy, follow. me, 
Sir boy, 1'll whip you from your #: 12775 * 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 
Leon. Brother. | 
Ant. Content your ſelf; God knows I lev'd my neice, 
And fhe is dead, ſlander'd to death by villeins, P 
That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, no! WW 6 
TY y v6 75 As 
+ daffe, a country no or Shanks; 6-14 | h 
F foining, puſhing, or . a paſs in fencing. f 


But what was true, and very 


erer Abe about Wente tir 


As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue. 


Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks. milkſops ! 
Leon. Brother Anthony. 
. what, man? I know them. 
ea 


7 | : 
And what they weigh, even to the 0 ſcruple: 
Scambling, out- facing, faſhion-mongring boys, 
That lye, 3 cog, and flout, de opravs and ſlander, 
r 


Go antickly, how an outward hideouſneſs, 
And ſpeak 2 balf a dozen dangerous words, 


How they might hurt their enemics if * 4 — | 


And this is all. 

Leon. But brother Anthony. 

Ant. Come, tis no matter, | 
Do not you: meddle, let me deal in this. 

Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your pa. 

tience. 
My heart is ſorry for your daughter's death; 
But on my honour ſne was char — with nothing, 
full of r 4 

Leon. My lord, my lord —= _.. 

Pedro. I will not hear you. | 


Toon. No! come brother away, I will be heard. 


Ant. And ſhall, or TO of us will ſmart for it. 
| Lee. __ 


8 0 E N E II. 
| Enter Benedick, 


Pedro. See, ſee, here comes the man we went to ſeek. 


Claud. Now Signior, what news? 

Bene, Good day, my lord. 

Pedro. Welcome signior; you are almoſt come to 
part almoſt a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two 8 5 
ſnapt off with two old men without teeth.  _ 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother; what think'ſt thou 


had we fought, I doubt we ſhould haye been too young 


for them. 
F 3 Bene. 


1426 MD D- ẽ¼ or. 


Bene. In ale quaryel thare>is no true-valour v1 

game to ſeek 

Claud. We have been up and: down to ſeek thee, 
for we are high proof melancholly, and: would. fain 
ayes it beaten away : wilt thou uſe thy wit? 

Bene. It is in m Iſenbbard all I draweit? 

edro. Dòſt tho wear thy wit by thy ſide ? 

Aland. Never any did — h very manychave 
deen, befdde their wit. Ewill bidit raw, as ved 
the mipftrels; draw to pleaſure us. 

Pruro. As I am an howelt man he looks pale bart 
thou ſick or angry? 

Claud. What! courage man: wat tho“ care kill'd 
a cat, thou haft mettle enough inethee-tokill- care. 

Bene. Sir, 1 ſhall meet pour it ini che / career; if 


8 it agniaſte me. Lꝙꝓray you chuſe another 
ect 


Claxd; : Bay, then give him anorheriſtaff, this laſt 
hs rg bi ligh he' chan and 

Pearo. * 80 t, che ges more” more: 
I think he be angry indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how toi turn kis:girdle. 

Bene. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? 

Cluad. God bleſs me from a challenge! 

Dene,. Tou are a villain; I jeſt not. I will make it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when 
you dare, Do me right, or I-wilpmwteſt your cowar- 
diſe. You have bind a ſweet lady, and her death 
ſhall fall heav «you. ?Letime hear from you. 

Claud. Wel 1 I will w meet you, ſo I may have good 
cheer. 

Pedro. What, of feſt ? 

Claud. I' faith I thanki$im 2 he bathr bid me to a 
ealxeshend amd 2 tapon, iche urhieheif Pdo not tarve 
moſt ee . knife's naught. Shall - I. not 

find a woodcock to 

Bene. Sir, Fvor-Wir-ginbtes well, ir goes ebfi 

Petro." Hf tell thee how Bearrice prats q. th wirche 

ther day: F faid thou fradſt-a Finewir gright; ſays He, 
a fine little one; no, ſaid I, a great wit; 4ſt,” faid 


e, 


— 
* 


Mor b, nr ne. 127 
ſhe, a great groſs one; nay ſaid I, a good wit; juſt, 
faid ſhe, it hurts nobody; A aid I, the gentleman 


e, is wiſe z, certain, ſaid ſhe, a wiſe e nay ſaid 
lin 1, each khe töngues; that I believe,” faid ſhe, for 


he ſwore a thing to me bn Monday night which he 
' forfwore on Tuefday motning zthere*s adbuble tongue, 
there's two tongues.. Fhus did ſhe an hour together 


:1ranf-fhape*rthy;particularrvirtues; yet at laſt ſhe con- 
chided wich a High, chou Waſt the propereſt man in 


„„ 
85 cad, for che which ſhe wept heartily, #nd ſaid 


rt 

| me card not. 79 is Zan is Bw 4 ; | 

'd Pedro. Yea, that ſhe did; bu 7 for all chat, and 
if ume dic: not hate him deadiy, ine world love him 

af dearly ; the old man's daughter told us all. 

er Clin il, All; and moreover, God fw him when 
e was hid in thegarden, 

t Petro, *Burwhen hall we ſet the ſalvage bull's horns 

| en the ſerifible:Benedick's head? 111. CF 

DT uud. M ea, und text underneath, Here -divells Be- 
n Ys rl be 2 

e. Bene. Fare you well, boy, you know my mind, 
will leave — ons to — -like humour; 2 
"breale jeſts as braggards do their blade, which God be 

it thank d Inirt'not, My lord, for your many cburteſies 

n I thank you; I muſt diſcontinue your company; your 


- brother the baſtard is' fled from Meſſina; ydu have a- 
h mog iy du kilteda ſweer and innocent fady. Form 
lord "hekbtard tliere, he and 1 ſhall meet, and 'tiſl 


d tllen peace be with him. Exit Benedick, 
Pedro. He is in earneſt. „ 
Claud. In moſt profound earneſt, and I'll warrant 
a ou fdr-the' Idye of Bearrite. wo 
2 Pturo. And hath>callengtd thee ? 
t Ctand. Moſt fincefety. | | 
Pyro. What a pretty thing man is, when lhe-igoes 


ia his donblet and ofe, and leaves off Bis wit! 
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Claud. He is then a giant to an ape, but then is 
an ape a doctor to ſuch a man. 
Piedro. But ſoft you, let me ſee, pluck up my heart 
and be ſad, did he not ſay my brother was fled? , 
Dogb. Come you, Sir, if juſtice cannot tame you, 
he "ſhall ne'er weigh more reaſons in her balance; 
_ nay, if you be a curling hypocrite once, you muſt 

r of ge SY aces 
Piodro. How now, two of my brother's men bound} 
. 507; 5 ear hee | ; 
Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord. 
Pedro. Officers, what offence have theſe men done 
Dogb. Marry, Sir, they have committed falſe re- 
port, moreoyer they have ſpoken untruths; feconds- 
rily, they are ſlanders; ſixth and laſtly; they have be- 4 
ly'd a lady; thirdly, they have verify'd-unjuſt- things; 
and to conclude, they are lying knaves. ' + 
Päedro. Firſt, I ask thee what they have done; third. 
ly. 1 ask thee what's their offence; ſixth and laſtly, 
why they are committed; and to conclude, what you 
lay to their charge? 13 4721 
Claud. Rightly reaſon'd, and in his own diviſion; I 
and by my troth, there's one meaning well ſuited, 
Pedro. Whom have you offended, maſters, that you 
are thus bound to your anſwer ? This learned conſta- 
ble is too cunning to be underſtood: - What's your of. I 
A? 7-08. om 7: . 
Bora. Sweet Prince, let me go no further to mine 
anſwer: do you hear me, and let this Count kill me: 
I haye deceiv'd even your very eyes; what your wil- 
doms could not diſcover, theſe. ſhallow fools have 
brougitt to light, who in the night overheard me con. 
feſling to this man, how Don S bn your brother 1n- 


an dd 


- 


3 


cens'd me to ſlander the lady Hero, how you were 


brought into the orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret 
: in 
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in Hero's garments, how ou diſgrac'd her when you 
ſhould marr 4 villany. they baye upon record, 
which I had rather ſeal with my death, than repeat 
over to my ſhame; the Lady is dead upon mine and 
my maſter's falſe accuſation; and'briefly, I deſire no- 
thing but the reward of a villain. 

Pedro. Runs not this. ſpeech like iron through your- 

+ * | - 


blood 


Claud. I have drunk poiſon while he utter'd it. 


Pedro. But did my brother ſet thee on to this? 
Bora. Yea, paid me richly for the practice of it. 
Pedro. He is compos'd and fram'd of treachery, - 

And fled he is upon this villany, _,. . _.., 

Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare ſemblance that L lov'd it firſt. 

Dogb. Come bring away the plaintiffs, by this time 
our ſexton hath reform'd Signior TLeonato of the mat- 
ter; and maſters, do not forget to ſpecifie, when time 
and place ſhall ſerve, that I am an aſs.. SD 

yerg. Here, here comes maſter Signior Leonato, aud: 


SCENT V. 
Baur Loe 
Leon, Which is the villain ? let me ſee his eyes, | 


© 


That when I note another man like him, 


1 may avoid him; which of theſe is he? 
Bora, If you would know your wronger, look on me. 
Leon, Art thou, art thou the flaye that with thy- 

breath BIBT 3s „„ 

Has kill'd mine innocent child >> _ | 

2 Rona, les een; Lajone, . „ | 

Teon. No, not fo villain,. thou. bely'ſt thy felf;. 

Here ſtand a pair of honourable: men, $4 


3 


A third is fled that had a hand in it: „ 
I thank you princes for my daughter's deat ; 
Record it with your high and worthy, deeds, _ 
Twas bravely done, i 


you bethink you of 1 
| ET Yep 


: 2230 Moon DO No v1 mes. 


et I muſ ſpeak : chaſe you e vange youn fell, 1 
[Impoſe me —.— your ive min 
Can lay-u u a fin 5 yet TOI, -- 
Fu iBy-wiyſonl- nor 
f ro. on nor- 4 

And yet to ſatisſie tis good vid man, 

L. would bend under! an heavy weight 

That he'll enjoyn me to. 1 

Teen. Vou cannot bid my daughter ure again, | 
That were jmpolſible; but I you aac fl 
Pelleſs the People in Meſa here 
How innocent me dyd; and' if your; Ioẽ, 5 a 
Can og ht in 20 2 4 
Han an Fpitaphe upon her 
And ing it to Eb ſing it to- night: 
ro- morrow come you c hodſe " 
MAnd ſince — could not be my ſon- in (law, 0 
De yet m we derer "hath a-daughter - 
Almoſt x how cepy 185 my e hat's dead, 

And ſhe Mowetls'heirro/beth: of as,, M 
Give her the right you "pay have wow her'coulio, 
And fo dies my. rev 

Claud. O noble Sin! 

yo over kindneſs doh w wri 8 tears ab me: 
o embrace your offer, an war ſe 
For* henceforth tr. poor Claudio. ae 

Leon. To-morrow then I WII expect our com, 
To- nigbt I take m Heave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be bro ito Mur uret, 
WW ho 1 believe was pack M in all this * 

Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No by my ſeul he Was not; 
Nor knew not what ſhe did When the ſpoke 40 me. 
Zut ahways hath been juſt : and virrons, - 

In any thing that 1 ao Tnow by her. 

Dogb. Moreover, 'Sir, *which indeed is not n 

- white and black, this Jaintiff here, the offender, did 


ff A OE 


TS — 222 


call me ass; I 'beleet you let it 'be-yemumibred in BY ſpe 
his puniſhment ; and atfo che watch*heayd'thenvralkidt 1 


ene Defirmes: e e 0 UE FR of 
a 


e. 


" a, dn * W * 
- 


Mes- er No rarr db. T3 


and a lock ha by'it, and borrows money in God's 
name, the which-he hath us'd ſo long, and never paid, 
that now men grow hard-hearted, and will lend no- 


'thidg for God's rake, Tray you examine him upon 


that point. 
"hon 'I'rhank»>rthee'for thy <2 re and honeſt pains. 
Dogb. Your worſhip ſpea Like a moſt thankful and 


reyerend youth and 1 praiſe God for you. 


Toon. There's for thy pains. 
Gad ſave the foundation. | 

by n; G0 ,"Tidifcharge thee of toy prifoner x -and-L 
thank thee. | 

Dogb, I leave an errant khave with - -your workhi * 
which I beſeech your worſhip to correct your ſel, 
for' the * of others, God keep your worſhi ? 
Jwiſh your worfhip nah God reſtore you to hea 
I ang RAG you leave to de art 3 and if a merry 
meeting 


dour. \Exdunt. 
Teon. "Udil tomorrow Hiorni Werde farewel. 


Mar. Farewel my Lords, we loo Sar dener. 


"Pero, We will not fail. 
_ To-night I'll mourn-with Hero, 
Eton, Bring you theſe "fellows on, we'll talk with 


Mar farte, 
How ber Aatquaſitente grew with this: lewd fellow. 
Echt. 
3 pang". — — 2. — 24:4 A — 
8 E N E VI. 
Teonato-: Hſe. 


Enter Benedick and Margaret, 


Bene. MRAY thee, ſweet miſtreſs Margaret, deſerve 


well at my hands, by helping me to the 


ſpeech of Bentrire. 


Marg. Will you then vtite me a v ſonner in pralle 
of my beau ?ꝛ 


de wilh'd; God prohibit it. Come neigh- 


Fons 


e 


— — —_ — — - — — — 
FEC „ 


& C071, no os, AG re ARR ae A APR ADS e tot tate, + 
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Bene, In ſo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man 
Kvlig” ſhall come over itz e in mot We truth 
thou deſerveſt it. 

Marg. To have no Man come over me! why, ſhall 
1 always keep below ſtairs? 

Bene. Thy wit is as EE as the greyhound's mouth, 
it catches. 

Marg. And yours as bluoe as the fencer' s | foils, 
which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A moſt manly wit Karyaree, it will not bun 
a woman; and ſo; I pray thee call Beatrice; 1 give 
Fs 8 bucklers. 

Give us the ſwords, we have bucklers of 
bers w' 227 | 
Bene. If you * chem Margaret, you _ put in 
the pikes with-a vice, and they are eee wer. 


ns for maids. 
Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who I think 


| hath legs. [Exit Margaret 


Bene, And therefore will come. [Sings.] The God of 


Love that fits: above, and knows me, and knows me, hov 


pitiſul I deſerve, I mean in ſinging; but in loving, 
Leander the good ſwimmer, I. — 2 the firſt employer 
of pandars, and a whole book full of theſe quondan | 
carpet-mongers whoſe names yet run ſmoothly in the 
even road of a blank verſe, Why they were never ſo 

turn'd over and over, as my poor ſelf in love; 
marry I cannot ſhew it in rhime; I have try'd, I can 
find out no rhime to lady but bay, an innocents 
rhime; for ſcorn, horn, a bard rhime; for ſchool, fool, 
a babling ime; very ominous endings; no, I was 
not born under a. rhiming planet, for I cannot woo 
in feſtival terms. TO 


ELL as $CENE VII. 
e Fee ha tad Enter Beatrice. 5 


a "4% * 
10 1 * ” 


Sweet en would a thou come hi I call thee? 
Beat. Vea Signior, and depart when hang bid me. 


Bene, O ſtay bur *till then. | 
8 | * Beat, 


if 


4 * _- 


ere I go, let me go with that I came for, which is, 
with knowing what hath paſt between you and Claudio. 

Bene. Only foul words; and thereupon I will kiſs thee. 

Beat. Foul words are but foul wind,- and foul wind 
is but foul breath, and: foul breath is noiſome; there- 
fore I will depart unkiſ tt. $1) 
Bene, Thou haſt frighted the word out of its right 
ſenſe, ſo forcible is thy wit; but I muſt tell thee 


_ plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge, and either 


1 muſt ſhortly hear from him or I will ſubſcribe: bim 
a coward; and I pray thee now tell me, for which 
of my bad parts didſt thou firſt tall in love with me? 


Beat. For them all together, which maintain'd ſo 


politick a ſtate of evil, that they will not admit = 
goed part to intermingle with them: but for whic 
of my good parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me? 

Bene, Suffer love! a good epithet; I do ſuffer love 
indeed, for I love thee againſt my will. 


Beat, In TRE your heart} I think; alas poor 


heart, if you 

for yours, for 
hates, | Nn 
Bene. Thou and I are too wiſe to woo peaceably, 


ight it for my ſake, I will ſpight it 
1 will never love that which my friend 
57 | 


- 


Beat. It appears not in this confeſſion ; there's not 


one wiſe man among twenty that will praiſe himſelf, 

Bene, An old, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that liv'd 
in the time af good neighbaurs; if a man do not erect 
in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he ſhall live 
no longer in monuments, than the bells ring; and the 
widow Weeps. : vg n util 

Beat, And how long. is that, think you? | 

Bene. Queſtion ? why. an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rhewm; therefore it is moſt expedient for 
= wiſe, if Don worm (his conſcience ): find no im- 


pediment to the contrary, to be the trumpet of his 


own virtues, as I am to my ſelf; ſo much for praiſ- 


ing my ſelf; who 1 my ſelf will bear witneſs is praiſe- 
worthy; and now tell me how doth your'couſin} 
2 Beat. Very ill. | oy Os 7 ir 


? 
* 


Bei. 
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Beat. Then is ſpoken; fare you well now; and yet 


— 
U 
— 


> ow — Nor mw 


ens End ew do-you? | 
Ne r N 


Ent Ulle. 17 990 6 


wha. Serve G64," ow ane there v 
leave you too, for here comes one #n-hdſte, 
,you miſt come to — uncle; » z2 
Here _ eoitat homie ; it ĩs proved Ar, de 
ly aeeũsd, the 1 _ 
* John is the author of-all, 

Bet and one: 19 come »preſently ? 
Vest. Wül You igo hear this debe, Agent 10 
Fu. J will tive ve. die in n lap, — 

— in * mbrecver-I * go Wi 
— thy uncle H beumr. 


SCE NE VAL. 
4 nen. 100 


| ter Don bee, Claudio, 11. aue, with 
tapers. 


ci * . of Leonatot. 
-Aritn. 4718, ber lord. 
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Done to eb by:ftuntwous'rongnes, 
Mas the Hero that here lyes: 
Death, in gaisden f her wf, 
Gives her fame whith deer bibs, 
e the life that d toirh ſhums, 
Tives in'dtath with glam, | 
; "Rang thou there upun Yb, 
HEE} 3 Tant d how 1 u uw. 


| - Now — ſound, "984 "ng/your Wote 
mn. 
3 30x. 


"> 


9 41 


Vpon the Error that you heard Hebated, 


een Aro about N nne. un 


$.0 N G. 


6 pardon, 17605 F 'the. night, i 
Thoſe n. 8 the virgin knight 
—_— with. ſows of was, 
.Ronnd-about her'tomb- they, go. 

Midnigbt wy « our man, 
"Help: #5 te f. FLY 


Illtavily, WL F 
[rt yo 4 


3 


"Heavenly, Mavenly.. 


4 Now unto thy bones god nights | 
1 will 1 do this rĩte. 
Good · morrow maſters, put your torches out, 
Lebe wolyes have-prey'd; and look the yy 
Refore-tha heels of Pbœbus, rou . Uh 
s the drowſie'eaft with pots of p 
you · all, and leave us; fare you w 
Fo . Good-morrow maſters ; edel lis feveral wa _ 


_ "Pedro, Come let us hence, and put. om ocher 5 
And then to-Deoxnard's:we will | 


Claud. An FHymon now Wi Juckler iſſue ſpeeds 
Than ee . up this woe. ; I 


s S E NE N. 
Leohats's E. 


Enter Leoano, Venedick, Margaret, "Urſula, Atieonio; 
Friar, and Herd. 


Friar. is (ec I not tell you — 


Eton. 80 are the Prince and Clawdip wins 
"necus'd her, | 


But 


i 
in 
' 
| 


8 


Pe «a * 
Dp 9 
8 7 \ 
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But Margaret was in ſome fault for this; 
Although againſt . her will as it appears, 
In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 


Bene, And o am 1, being elſe by ith enforc'd 
To call young Clandio to a Reckoning for it. | 
Leon. Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your ſelves, - 

And when I ſend for you come hither mask'd: 

The Prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 

To viſit me; you know your office brother, 

© You muſt be father to your brother's: daughter, 

And give her to young Claudio. [ Exeunt Ladies. 
Ant. Which I will do with confirm” countenance, 
Bene. Friar, I muſt intreat your paius, T think, 
Friar. To do what, Signior? '' - 
Bene. To bind me or undo me, one of them: > 

| Slonior- Leonato, truth it is good Signior, W987 :. 

Your neice regards me with an eye of favour. 

Ant. That eye my daughter lent her, as moſt t true, 
Bene. And 1 do with an eye of. love requite her. 
Toon, The ſight whereof I think you had. from me, 
From Claudio and the Prince; bur what's your will! 

Bene. Your anſwer, Sir, is enigmatical; r 

But for my will, my will is, your good will. 

ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 

t ſtate of honourable marriage, 

In-which,. good Friar -I ſhall delire-your. help. 

Teon. My heart is with 2 liking. 

Frier. And'my hel. 


S CE. N 7 
8 Don pedro and Claudio with A [ttendants. 


Pedro. Good morro to this fair aſſembly. | 

Teon. Good morrow, Prince, good morrow nn, 

Ve here attend you; are you yer: determin'd 
To- day to marry with my brother's daugther? | 

Claud. III hold my mind, were ſhe an Erhiope. 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the Friar ready. 


4 1 Pedro. 


Ant. Well, I am glad that all things ſort ſo well. 


PA, = 


Dt &@  . v0 


es, 
ce, 


I'll tell thee largely of 
Mean * let wonder ſeem familiar, 


Much Apo about Nor HIN 6137 5 
| Pedro. Good en Benedict 5 Ny” war: s he 


matter, Fs 
That you have ſuch a February from fins. Lai 
So full of froſt, of ſtorm and cloudineſ? - 
Claud. I think he thinks upon the ſavage bull: 
Tuſh, fear not man, we'll tip thy horns With gold, 
And ſo all Europe ſhall rejoice at thee, | 

As once Europa did at luſty Joue, 

When he would play the — beaſt in love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, Sir, had an amiable low, ' _ 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull * your father's co, 
And got a ealf in that ſame noble feat, CY 


7 n _ to you,” for you have juſt his bleat. 


8 C E N E Al. 
Enter Herd: Beatrice, Margaret, and Utſula” 


: Claud. For this 1 ws you; here come Goh ak 


nings. 


| Which is the lady I. wuft ſeize upon? 


Leon, This ſame is ſhe, and I do give you. het? i 

Claud. Why then the” 's: mine; ene let me * 

your face. 

Leon, No, that you ſhall not, *till you take ber band 
Before this Friar, and ſwear to marry her. 
Claud. Give me your hand; before this holy Friar, 
I am your husband if you like of me. a 

Hero. And when. I er 1 was your other wife. 

nmasking. 


And * you lov'd you were wy: other — 


Claud. Another Hero ? 
Hero, Nothing certainer, Yo | | 
One Hero dy'd, but I do live; 4] 


And ſurely as I live J am a maid. 


Pedro. The former Hero! Hero that is dead“! 
Leon, She dy'd my lord, but whiles her ſlander d. 
Friar. All this GO can 1 qualifie, oh 
When after that the holy rites are ended, 
Hir Hero's: death: 


Py 


/ — 


8 3 
v 


* —— a boat Nn. 


„And te the chappel let us preſemly. 

Bene, Soft and fair, friar. Which n 

Beat. I anſwer to that name, eps Fr: omg! with 

Bene, Do not you 16ve me?? 
Bist. Why, no; 0 · more than reaſdn. 


-LBene. Why then {your anele · and the age, n Be 
Claudio have been tiecetv'd; they ſwore u- did. ſin 
Beat. Do not you lv, me? | of 
Bene. Troth ho, no'more' coden faces. 1 er. 
Beat. Why, then my ecuſin rn t. | 
Are muchideceiv'd ;*for chey- did. Wear yen did, 6a 
Bene. They Fore you were almoſt feck for»me. on 
Beat. They ſwore: you were Well uigh dead for me. | 
Bene. Tis no matter, then you do not love me? | 
Beat. No truly, but in friendly fecompence. Pri 
Lan. Come couſin, I am fave. you love the. gentle - 
man. 0 
GOiand. And IH be — her, 
For here's 2 paper written in his hand 7 
A halting ſonifer ofthis? owe pure brain, 
Faſhion'd to Beatrice. g 
Fro. 'And here's another, 2 An 
Writ in my couſin's hand, ſtolen e 
Co ' her affection unto Benedick, the 


Bene. A miracle! here our on hands | 
hearts; come I will have thee; but Foe this 


thee for 

Piat. eee. dis good dey 

I p reat — - —_ to ſave your 

1 — 657 ater you were ma” conſumptiôn. 
Leon. Peace, I will ſtop your mouth. 

Pedro. How doſt thou, Benidie wwe / married man 
Bene. I'll tell thee hut, oPrinee; a'toHogetof t. 

crackers cannot ffout . me οhαt vf my hutnvur : Nſt 

thou think» rare: for- a ſatyr, or piping ? Ho: if 

las man will be beten with bratns, he ffräll — — no- 

thing handſome about hin in brief, ſinde 1. pn fol 


ſe to -*I -will-rhink-norhing rorany 
=—_ the — = ele- 


ba apairtd it; r 
ver flout at melt hat-! eee it; for 


man 


Gur 
Ptake 
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man js a giddy thing, and this is my concluſion; for 
thy part, Claudio, 1 did think to have beaten thee, but 
in that thou art like to be my kinſman, live unbruis'd, 
and love my couſin, | | 78 

Claud. 1 had well hoped thou wouldſt have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgell'd thee out of thy 
ſingle life, to make thee a double dealer, which out 
of queſtion thou wilt be, if my couſin do not look 
exceeding narrowly to the. : 

Bene, Come, come, we are friends; let's have'a 
dance ere we are marry'd, that we may lighten our 
own hearts, and our wives heels. 25 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. . 

Bene. Firſt, o' my — therefore play muſick. 
Prince, thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife; 
2 is no ſtaff more reverend than one tipt with 
orn. c 


Enter Meſlenger. 


Meſfſ. My Lord, your brother John is ta'en in flight, 
And brought with armed men back to Meſſina. 
Bene, Think not on him *'till to-morrow, I'll deviſe 
thee brave puniſhments for him, Strike up pipers. 
| [Dance. 

¶Exeunt omnes. 
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DUXE of Venice. 2 . ; . | 
Morochius, 4 Mooriſh Princo, 8 Suiters to Portia. 


Prince of Arragon, 
Anthonio, the Merchant of Venice. 


Baſſanio, his Friend, in love with Portia. 
Sal io, 5 
Solarino, C Friends to Ambonlo and Baſſanio, 
Gratiano, 

Lorenzo, * wich . 

Shylock, a Jew. 


Tubah” z Jews bis Friend. 
_ Laungelot,: a Clows,. Suede to. tht Jews. 


_ Gobbo, an old Man, Father to Launcelot. 


Fon, an Heireſs of great Quality and Fortune. 
E # i 5 Nerifla, Confident o Portia, | 
: * — te Shylock. 


” 


Mars of Venice, Officers, Servants: Fo Ports, 


NY * . . 


1 
I 
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wy 


"SCENE partly at Venice, and partly at 


=  Eelmont, the Seat ay Portia #pon the 


1 
LA 


ACT L. S C E NE I. 
Euter Authonio, Solarino, and As 


Awo, r. 
ſooech 1 know not. xchy, I am ſo fad : _ 


$ 


OI worick.mse z, <3 %h it wearies ou 
55 5 2 But bobine found. jt, or ene. 
x 5 8 N — [its 
--'Þ oy 1 e of. heralds is 
I am to eee | 10, U. 70 þf 
ind ſuch a want-wis:Ladaeſs makes of 15 N a not} 
That I haue rnnish add 40. kn bee, 100 


dal. Your mind is 
bere where your F Argofies m_ 8 — 
984 


L cliggioss rich hors: on 
2 it ce hy of e ee 


Mans to theme do chem eee | 4 


b they fly hy them with their woven Wings. it 
e Sir. hach d — font. N 
te better part of my. ions and, W A 


bebe 4 Ship, from Argo, a pretty. | 


* POTS OY 9 ny N 
— r — ; 
8 5 
- - 


a. i, Mortar " "7 os 


Be- wi my hopes b aboard. 1 ſhould be gill. 
Plucking: the graſs, to know where ſits the Wind. 
- Prying in maps for ports, and peers,-and; roads; 
Add every object that might make me fea k Y 

Misfortune to my ventures, out of Ou” „ 
Would make me fad. . 

Sal. My wind cooling my broth 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 0 
What harm a wind too ight do at ſea. * 
1 th art ſee the + fndy hour our-glaſs run, | , 
A El 0 ink os and , © 
| ealthy ander and of en % 

Valin her ir ber lig top ewes than her ribs, 
| To kif-her-burial:-—Should Igo to church 
Ab ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, —- 
And ngt bet tink. me ſtrait of dang'roas -> af EF) / 

W hich Ga but my gentle veſſel's ſi T 
Would ſcatter al tl e ſpices on Ae e. Sg 1 
Enrobe the "roaring waters with my fikKss 
And in a word, but even now oO 6 
And, now worth nothing. Shalk I Have the an 
To think on this, atid ſhall Flack the thought, 
That ſuch a os bechanc'd would make me wa? _ 

But telt not me, I know: A#thonio”®: 2 = 
Is fad. to think upon his merehandize. = 
| Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for i, 1. 


—— — ey 


Ant. 
My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, Tl 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtats bai by 
— the fortune of this pref nt err: 1 4 
refore my metchandize makes mie not . 3 
Sola. why: POE are in love. zi bnita 1 . e As 


Anth. Fie Yo 4 EI KILLED) res Nori | 'w 
Sola. N . ve neither! then Jet's you're fa * 
Becauſe you ae ages __— 5 on as * | 
For you to laugh an an ou're merry, 
Becauſe you are HO fad a7 on Naga by ery Jams I 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellow#in heritime tf] © 
Some that will evermorè peep through their eyes, zy 
And laugh like phtröts at a Sg piper go 1i6q 197205 fd 
And others of ſuch vinegar _ <4 

* 1 + That Fo 1 
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The Merchant. ef Venice? 145 
That they'll, not ſhow their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Neſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable. | 


1 - 


"© 
L 


- 


Enter Baſſanio, Lorenzo and Gratiano. 


$4]. Here comes Baſſanjo, your moſt noble kinſman; 
Gratiano and Lorenzo: fare ye well; . 


We leave ye now with better company. 
als. 1 would have ſtaid till 1 had made 


you merry, 


It worthier friends had not prevented mne. 
: ' Anth,. Your worth is very dear in my regard: Ss 
] take it your own buſineſs calls on you,  -_ 
And you embrace th' occaſion to depart, , _ , .. 


Sal. Good morrow, my good lords. 


Baſſ. Good Signiors both, when ſhall We laugh ? 


j 


ſay when? e 1 
You grow exce eding firange.; muſt it be ſo? 
1 


Sal. We'll make our le 0 
Sola. My lord Baſſanio, ſince you've found An- 
8 thonio, > 18 | 


We two will leave 


* 


* 


1 


ures to attend on yours. 


you; but at dinner-time, 


I pray you have in mind where we muſt meet. 
Baſſ. I will not fail you. [ Exeunt Solar. and Sala. 

Gra. You look not well, Signior Anthonio; 
You have too much. reſpe& upon the world : 


"They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 


Believe me, you are marvellouſly chang'd. . _ 
Antb. | hold the world but as the World, Gratiano, 


A ſtage where every 
And mine a ſad one 
Gra. Let me play the fool 


With mirth and laughter; let o 
And let wy liver rather heat with wine, 
y heart cool with mortifying groans. 


Than m 


one muſt play his part, 


Id wrinkles come, 


Why ſhould a man, whoſe blood is warm within, : 
Sit like his grandſire cut in Alabaſter ? 5 


Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the 


jaundice 


By being peeviſh ? I tell thee what, Anthonio, 
(love thee, and 'tis my love that ſpeaks :) 


There are a ſort 


U 


"FE 


of men, * viſages 


* 
IS 


py 
. 
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2 Yhe Merch F Venice. 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And do a wilful ſtilneſs entertain; 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſdom, gravity, profound <onceit, + 
As who. ſhould ſay, I am Sir Oracle, ; 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark! 
O my Anthonio, I do know of thoſe, © 
That therefore only are reputed wiſe, 
Por ſaying nothing, who I'm very fare, | 
If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoft ꝶ damn thoſe ears, 
Which heating them; would call their brothers fools, 
I'll tell thee more of this another time: 
But fiſh not with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool's gudgeon, this Opinion. 
Come good Lorenzo, fare ye well a while, 
I'll end my exhortation after dinner. _ 

Lor. Well, we willleave you then till dinner-time, 
I muft be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men; 
For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. 

Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more, 


Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine own tongue, 


Auth. Fare well; I'll grow a talker for this gear. 
Gra. ie 3 for filence is only commend- 
Ln a neats tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible. 
| | 1 IExi. 

Antb. Is that any thing now? — OY 
Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
more than any man in all Venice: his reaſons are 2s 
two grains of wheat hid in two'buſhels of chaff; you 
mall ſeek all day ere you find them, and when you 
have them, they are not worth the ſearch, | 

Anth. Well; tell me now what lady is the ſame 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, 
That you to-day promis'd to tell me of? 
Baff. Tis not unknown to you, Anthomo, | 
How much 1 have difabled mine ;eftate, 4 

4+ daunt, and damm, in other editions. It alludes te the ſayits 
in St. Matth. v. 22. Whoeyer ſhall ſay to Hls brother, Thou 
fool, ſhall be in danger of Hell-fre, 
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l'S 


By bent ſomething a more ſwelling p ort 


Than my faint means would grant 8 3 

Nor do / now make moan to be abridg'd _ 

From ſuch a noble rate; -but my Jew care 

Is to come fairly off from the great debts _ 
Wherein my time, {ſomething — provis gal,. 

Hath left me gag'd to you, 2 | 

I owe the moſt in mony, and in love, | 
And from your love I have a . 8 I 
T' unburthen-all my plots and purpoſes, 

How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Anth, you good Baſſanio let me | WE: its 
And if it atk, as you yourſelf till do, p 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur d I 
My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt means 
Lye all unlock'd to your occaſions. 

Baſſ. In my ſchool-days, when I _ loſt one ſhaft, 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf-ſame flight __ 

The ſelf-ſame way, with more vita watch, 
To find the other forth; by ventring both, 
I oft found both. I urge this child-hoed proof, 
Becauſe what follows is pure innocence, 
I owe/you much, and like a wilful youth, 
That which I owe is loſt; but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt. 
Anth. AW know, me well, and herein ſpend but 
time 
To wind about my love with circumſtance ; 
And out of doubt you do me now more wrong, 
In mak ing queſtion of my uttermoſt, 
Than if you had made waſte of all I have. 
Then do but ſay to me, -what1 ſhould do, 
That in your. knowledge may by me be done, 
And I am preſt unto it: therefore ſpeak. 
. In — 3 is a lady richly left, 
And ſhe is fair, and fairer than that word, | 
Ga: Of 


48 The Merchant of Venice. 

Of Tb virtues; ſometimes from her * 78 

1 did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages; 2 T 

Her name is Portia; nothing un eryalu'd Te 

"To Cato's dai hter, Brutus Portia: 6 (2! 

Nor is the wide world ign'rant « of her Worth; 

For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 

Renowned ſators; and her ſunny- locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her ſeat of Belmont, > mag ftrond, 

And many Faſons come in queſt of her. 

EI Ant honio, had I but the means 
old a riyal-place with one of them, 


I 1870 a mind preſages me ſuch thrifſft. 


That 1 ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 
Anth. Thou know'ſt that all my mes are at t fe 

Nor have I mony, nor commodity 
To raiſe a preſent ſum; therefore yok mm 

Try what my credit can in Venice . 

That ſhall be rack'd even to the — 

To furnifh thee to Belmont to fair © EM 1 Bei. 

Bo preſently enquire, and ſo will I. 

Where mony is, and I no queſtion e 950 

To have * of 4, «aſt, rk mne I Exeun. 


FY . - - k - 
_— —_ — 8 a 4 A — 
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* 
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1 


| fy = 3 
e C WI are ſet out; one of gold, aber 
off ſilver, and another of lead. £ 


Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 
troth, Neri iſa, my little TRY wer 
„B22 3 1 nr ” 7 


| Ner- Jou would be, N oda n if your miſe- 
ric: were in the ſame abundance as your good for: 
£14905 are; and yet, e I ay Dre are as bow 6 


7 e, for vir; 5 4 g & *> 


- > Re 


WE IB HA regen rc 
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TD! Merchant of Venice. 148 
that ſurfeit with too much, as they that ſtarye with 
nothing; therefore it is no ſmall happineſs to be ſeat. 
ed in the mean; ſuperfluity comes ſooner by white 
hairs, but competency lives longer. 
por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc' d. 
Ner. They would be better if well follow' de. 
Por. If to do, were as eaſie as to know what were: 
good to do, chappels had been churches, and poor 
mens cottages Princes palaces. He is a good divine 
that follows his own inſtructions ; I can'eafier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than to be one 
of the twenty to follow my own teaching. The brain 
may deviſe laws for the blood, but a hot temper leaps 
o'er a cold decree; ſuch a hare is madneſs the youth, 
to skip o'er the meſhes of good counſel the cripple. 
ſea But this a reaſoning is not in faſhion to chuſe me a 
husband: O me, the word chuſe! I may never chuſe 
whom I would, nor refuſe whom 1 diſlike, ſo is the 
will of a living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead 
father : is it not hard, Neriſſa, that I cannot chuſe one, 
ere Bt 5 NT FO Ol her pre pong = fo 
- Ner. Your father was ever virtuous, and 'holy men 
at their death have good inſpirations; therefore the - 
unt. lottery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of 
gold, ſilver, and lead (whereof who chuſes his meanz 
ing ehuſes you) will no doubt never be choſen by any 
rightly, but one whom you ſhall rightly love. But what 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thefe- 
princely ſutors that are already come? 
Por. I pray tliee over- name them, and as thou nam'ſt 
7 them I will deſcribe them, and according to my de- 
ſcription leyel at my affetion. , | © 
Ner. Firſt there is the Neapolitan Prince. 3 
Por. Ay, that's a colt indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horfe, and he makes it a great appro- 


* 


3 to his own good parts that he can ſnoo him 


F 


. himſelf: Iam much afraid my lady his mother played 

75 falſe with a ſmith. n 1 F 7 | 
.. Ner. Then there is the Count Palatine. 
. V 
reaſon. Be e 


8 174 r — Vodice; 


2 * He doth nothing but frown, as who ſhonld fay, 

if, you will not have me, chuſe: he hears merry 025 
and ſmiles not; 1 fear he, will prove the wee ing' phi. 
loſopher when he grows old, being ſo full of un- 
mannerly ſadneſs in his youth. I had rather be mar. 
ried to a death's head with a bone in his mouth, 


than to either of theſe, God defend me from theſe 


two. 
Ner. How ay you by the French Lord, Monſieur 


Lo Bonn 7 Ty 
Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs for 
a man; in truth I know it is a fin to be à mocker; 


Dit he! Why he hath a horfe better than the Neapoli- 


72 2 A better bad habit of frowning _ the Count 
= is every man in no 39, a * throſtle 

— he f Us ftrait a ca 7 z he Fence wich his 

own ſhadow if I ſhould him, * 

- eyenty husbands, If be oa: def pile me, I — 

forgive him, for if he love me to madneſs, ſhould 

never requite him. 


ah 9 75 jay > fol then to Faulconbridge, the young 


2 705 ow I fa nothing to him, for he un- 
Fe not me, nor him hath neither Latin, 
French, nor Italian, and you may come into the court 
and Wear, that I have a poor penn worth in the Ex- 
gliſb. , He is a proper man's picture, but alas! who can 
converſe with 2 dumb ſhow. ? how odly he is ſuited ! 

think he bought his doublet i in Italy, his round hoſe 
in Francs his onnet in German", and bis behaviour 


every W here. 
Ner. What think you of the d auen lord his neigh- 


bour 2. 
Por. That he hath a nei ghbourly charity in him, 


for he borrow'd a box of the ear o ns Emngliſh-man, 
and ſwore he would pay him again when be was able. 
1 think the. French-man became his u. ay ſealed 
D under for another. K 

25 Ney. 


„ 
2 taſſel. b he” 


mm » > 


The Merchant of Veuice. 1% 
Ner.. How like you the e German, the Duke of. 
Saxony's nephew? 

Por, Very vilely in the morning when he is ſober,. 
and moſt vey in the aſternoon when he is drunk; 
when he is b he is a little worſe: than a man, and. 
when he is work, he is little better than a beaſt 3. and 
le the worſt fall that ever fell, 1 hope I ſhall make ſhift 

| to go without him, 4 
Nor, If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the right 

— ure ſnould refuſe to perform your father's wall, 
or ſhould refuſe to accept him. 

Fe Therefore for fear of the worſt, Hi pray. thee 

of Rheuiſh wine on the contrary caf- 

— for if the devil be within, and that temptation 
le without, I know he will chuſe it, I will do 150 n 
is Mriſſa, ere wilt be marry d to a — | 

. Ner. You need not fear, lady, the havin ng any of R 
7 theſe lords : they have-acquainted me with their deter- 
d minations, which is indeed to return to their home, 

and to trouble you wich ne more ſuit, unleſs you may 
g be won by ſome other ſort than your father s impo- 
ſition, depending on the caskets. 

ü · Por. If I live. to be as old as ile, I will die as 
, chaſte as Diana, unleſs I bs obtain'd by the manner 
of my father's will: 1 am glad this parcel of wogers- I 
* we ſe. reaſonable, fox there is not one among them ; 
n but I doat on his. very abſence, and wil "thay. a fair 


1 departure. | 

Ne. D0 you noting. lady in your father's 

Ir time, a Venetian, a ſcholax and a 15 dier, that came 
hither in company of the Marquiſs of Meuntferrat? 

Y : 55 1 b yes, it was Baſſanio, as 1 l he was 
O call* 


Ner. True, madam; he of all the men that ever 
my fooliſh: eyes look'd upon, Was the beſt. deſerving 
a fair lady. 

Der. I: remember him and IL remember. bim 
worthy. wk thy praiſe. . o now len nas 
a 71 41 et 310 TLY F : 12121 Fl 
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"hath an Argoſie bound x0 Tripolis, another to the in. 


* 


a 7 a lleber, . Venice; 


Enter a Servant. 4, 


<D The four firangers ſeek "th — madam, to 


take their leave; and there is a fore runner come een 


a fifth, the Prince of Morocco, who brings word the 
Prince his maſter will be here to-night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with ſo 200d 
heart as I can bid the other four farewel, 1 ſhould be 
lad of his approach; if he have the condition of 2 
aint, and the complexion. of a devil, I had rather he 
ſhould fhrive me than wive me. Come Ne Sir. 
rah go before; while we ſhut the yy. 1 n one 


wooer, ede en at the door. pd Soren 
one's SCENE Wl 

: VMI. = i. 225 pork 
| © Enter Balſcnio ad Shylock: | 5 1 


15. 1 REE thouſand ducats ? well. 
Baſſ. Ay Sir, for three months. 5 


For three rm Top ? well. 


4 5215 For the rn as 1 told you aul rl 


£4. 


© Shy. Anthenio ſhall AREA Kt well: | 


Ba. May you ftead me: will or: pleaſure 1 me? 
*ſhall I B or anſwer? — © 

Shy. Three thouſand ducats for three woche, 401 
Aa bound > STIR : 
©  Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. 

shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

3 ge” Have you heard any 3 to the con · 

1 f 81 11. t þ& 

mac? No, no, no, no; my meaning in ſayin he is 
a good man, is to have you and me, that he 
is ſufficient : yet his means are in ſuppoſition: he 


lies; 


is 
he 
he 


N 


53 


te Merchant of. nm 1b. 


dies; I underſtand moreover upon the Ryalto, he hath. 
a third a Mere a. fourth for England, and PR . 
yentures hath f. {quander'd abroad, . But ſhips art 
but ed failers ut men; there, be. land-rats, and 
water- rats, water-t ieves and land-thieves, I mean 55 
rates; and then there i Is the peril of waters, winds. 


and rocks, The man is notwithſtandin n 3 


* thouſand ducats? I think I Way, take his bend. 
Bafſ: Be aſſur d you may. 


I will be. aſſur d may; * ang” that 1 may 7 : 


af , 1 n bethink rae , mA I, x7 Peak. Me are 


210, 24 2 
aſ..if it t pleae Jou to dine with us. 
. Yes, to ſmell pork, to eat of che e 
which your prophet the Nazarite conjur'd the devil 
— will buy with you, ſell with you, talk wil 
walk with vou, and ſo following; but I will not 
3 with vou, drink wath | vou. nor pray with: vou. 


What e * n Lk is he comes ny 27 \ 


2 Til 8g ths hae. 10 oH oo? 
Shy. Aſide.] ow like a faywning Publitan he took 
L hate him, for he is nne 


1 ls 16 


But more » for that in low ſimplicity yr, 
He tends "out mon Jy bra atis, T7 down" bly Ofte 
The rate of ace! ere with us in enice. p — War : "5 94 
If I can ca 5 him once upon the h the „ me e 
I will feed t. the ancient neg I — hi . 19G 
He lates our facred, natid he . ty 
Ev'n there where merchant Never As Oy ate, 
On me, m Pain and my well won thrift, 
1 An 15801 * ide) my e ori 2 
ive | ) M 
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155 5 bag my bad Kore/. arts Bri 
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1 i by inſtant! S iſe 


Ot full three thouſand Aut: 
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Tuball, . Hebrew potion MS 2 280 
Will furniſh me; but ſoft, ho many months” 
Do you dect Nes you falt, "3664 Wer, [To And 
Tour worſhip was the last man in gur mouths. 
Eun Shy: ck, Karr. B T SO lend nor borrow | 
ing, ior. by Wing of excels, Ai 
> Aion to kg 1 pe Wants of my n 
Il break den de yet Wa .. 


How, uch * woul 
* 7 75 ee Sign WEE 1 * 
ot, chres months told me o; 
IF Aa: d te . 


wat then your Jer me Tee, but hear you, 
Upon it You 2 you * _— Hor borrow 
Jae ge. . 3 op yen 
o neyer ufe t. 


V 
This Jacob from our holy - Abrabam wis 
(As his wiſe mother wrought i in his behalf} #s 
The third 1338 3. 22 be was the third. 

1 


hen Facob graz'd kis all 15 fer 


N d what gs he take intereſt ? 455 
No, not take int xeſt, not as you bend 
Directiy a Lars what Jacob did. 


When Laban _ himſelf were com misd 
That all the « 9 were { wire) * pled 
Should * 06 the ewes being tank, 


In th* of autumn — * the ram: 
And when the work of = rg 0 


genera . e ne 
ſe d 1 . 
The f ed e „ 
And b e pea on 


a — 4 | a 
He ſtuck them up before, the bee ets. % | 

Who chen conceiving, did in yeaning time 

Fall party-colour'd lambs, and' _ 


: ” 


ſe r. N 


12 at | . 
8. 5 1 # LS 
a ewelings. b pil'd. 
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i goodly apple rottew'at he herr 922601 10 


For ſufferance is the badge — Kb 


Antb. I am as like to call thee ſo again, 
To fpit on thee again, 10 ſpurn these to £9976 


Ns Merchant: of Venice. ads 
But brad and faſhion'd by the hand of heay' * e; 
Was this inſorted eget to monty era dest 
Or is your gold audifilver: ces and tant? bc 1 ll 
Shy [cannot tel}; R al, 040 * 
But note me, Signior. Hing 1 
Anth, Mark you this, Baan ::: 
The deoll can cite 8 purpoſe | - 1 
An evil foul; witneſs; , PR 
Is like a wiltain with a*ſwailin cheek: : 


+. 
_— 


1 


leq 


7 
_— 
% 

«S 


O what a goodly outſide falſhaod! da Beit 21 21 l 
Shy. Three thouſand duchts? tis a good * ſum... 


| Three months from twelve then let me ſee the rate. 


Anth. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholden to 72 2 
Shy. Signior Antbonio, many a a oft 


In the Ryalto you have rated me, 80 4 YN | 
About my monies and my afances. - ha 4 A205 91 
Still have I born it witk a patient fhrug, © wan 


You call ume misbeliever, cut-chroat dog. ; 40 


— it upon 24 dine, TITEL 188 5 11 
for ul ſoo hitte is my m 


— £99 it now a rs 3 help: 
Go to chen, you pri up to — 4 „ 

Shylock, we would have monies; you ſay KI 
Yew that did void your. rheume: upon my — | 
And fei me, as 'you' ſparn''s ftranger dur 2 
Over your threſhold t+menyvis your ſuit, 210 
What ſhbuld-I-ſay to you? ond 1 nor 6. 10 
Heth u dog money 7 is it 4e N. 

A cut eam lend three thoufand ducats ? or 

Shall! bend low, and in a bondman's key, 

With bated breath,” and whifp'ring kumblenefs,. - 
Say this: fair Sir, you ſpit on me laſt urban, 
You ſpurn'd'me ſuch a ; another e 
You call'd me dog; and v thefe curteſies 5 EPL 
Ill lend you thus mucb monies. 


— ———— land it n 
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"Ie. 
nd, (for hes did friendſhip' 
Fo dre — metal enn 
But lend It rather to thine: eneniyß, 70 
Who if he break, chou may with beter a. A; 
Exa@ the penalty. 212 Mo 1. 00 


Shy. Why how you form? tbr 
I would be Friends with you, and have oth b 
Forget the ſhames that you dave ftain d me with, 


Supply your preſent wants, and take no dot 
ance for my mantes, and you'll not ber me: 


This i is kind TI offer. 05 Uboog a 1 © 
1 Anth; This were kindneſs... gan ud 
Shy. This kindneſs will I —. 9 S ee 


G0 with me to a Notary, 3 a 


Tour ſingle bond, and in a merry ſport = ; 
If you me not on ſuch a dar. 
In Ech n place, ſuch ſum or — as are 


Be nominated: for an equal | Bai ; 
Of your fair fleſh, to be cut oft ad. taken 9 0 1 
In what part of your body it mall pleaſe m. 

Anth. omen in fa, I'lſeal to ſuch a bond. 
a_ fay there is much kindneſs in the Jew. 

Baſſ. yr ſhall not ſeal to en for me, 

I'Il rather dwell in my neceſſit yx. 

Aub. Why fear not man, 1 will not boten i * 
Within theſe two months (that's a month e \ 
This bond expires) I do expect return. : 


of thrice three times the v of this bond. | 
O father Abraham, what theſe tans are! 


Shy. 
Whoſe own hard dealings teach them to ſuſpect 
The thoughts of others! pray you tell me this, 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I in 
Iy the exaction of the forfeiture? 
A pound of: man's: fleſh. taken. from Aman,,. 41 troY 


© © 


Is not ſo: eſtimable Or profitable, . 7 a7: 5163 bor 


As fle ſh. of muttons, beef. on goa 71 na 115 7⁵ 
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tiges CG? 2 2 I; 19 Tr 1 1 E 211 2 is ? 


+ breed of metal {6/awday ew at uſury, rnony that bog. 


more Th. «ld editions {ewe of ) love in, A bribe of bac: 
\ > en metal — 
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She Madunt of Vevier. 11 
To buy bis favour, L extend big friendſhip: les I 
If be ilk take it, Aoz: if not, adieu; <; 26:91 — 96 | 
And for my love I pray you wrong: me not. . 
—.— Shyloct, 1 will ſeal unto. this, Wa i 
Then meet me forthwith at the enn „ 
Give him direction for this merry | 
And 1 will go and purſe the ducats ſtraitt. 70. 
See to my . * eft in the fearful guard de 
Of an unthrifty knaye, and: as 2113 9471 218K 
III be with vou. £97 100. deff 5 [261 7 n 4 Exit. 
Anth. Hie, thee, Sende f Jeu. * Beke. | 
The Hebrew will turn chriſtian, be, grows king. 
Bafſ.. I like not fair womb and a, villain's — 7 
Anth. Come on, in this there can be no diſmay, 
My ſhips come home a month befo Ore. the er. 
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: Bring- me dhe faitelt creature word. 
ene ac Ward horn, 55 mak 
Where, Phobue' fire ſcarce-thaws; the iſicles, . 
And let us make inciſion. for, your love, 1 way 15 
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I tell thee, ladyi 
Hath Ya the valiany 
2. 0 regarded © 
Have dir tos 17 would! not change 
r thouphts; my gentle 
of ehoies Lam not folely 
Zy nice direftion of a naiden's'+ 


Ber de fret: 
Por. In term 


Beſides, the /latt 


Bars me. the right 0 
Dat if my father had not ſcanted mee tu zd l. 
And 98 me 


His 


For my aſſe 


wife, WhO 


Wen 
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Nef 
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cy chang! 


to yield my 
dane meant 1 
Your ſelf, renowned — then ſeoo®'as fair 
As any comet A on yer, 6 
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Never to 


1. Hat 
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By this ſcimaitar, 


L his, Pages; 


fortune lead! 


Mis rhat-w ik one W 
And die with grieving. 
Hor. You muſt take your etithice, 
And either not attempt to ehuſe 
Or ſwear before you chuſe, if you ade, 
peak tb lady afterwartk 
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In way of marriage; therefore be adviz'd 


Mor. Nor wilb not; therefore bfing me pe chance. 
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Your hazard ſhall be made, ED : 
Mor. Good fortune henn [IcCornets. 
Tu make me bleſt or curſed among men. 
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Venice. | 
—— alone. 


"conſcience witt TER to 
is Jew ny maſter. The fiend 


2 


N o 0, eee td me, Gol. 
bo, Launcelot Gobbe, 9058 


run away. My conſcience fays no; take heed honeſt 
Launcelot, take heed honeſt Gobbo, or as aforeſaid, 
honeſt - Launtelot Ge do not run, feorn . runnin 
with thy heels.” Well, the moſt courageous fiend bi 
be pack, via ſays the wiki away ſays the fiead, far 
the heav'ns rouſe up @ brave mind; 'fays the fiend, 
and tun, Well, 1 eonſeience hanginp/ about the 
neck of my heart E me, my ho- 
neſt friend Talat 

rather an honeſt woman's ſon for indeed my 
father did ſomething ſmack, ſomething grow to; he 
well, my conſcience; fays, 
budge not; budge, ſays the fiend, ' budge not, ſays 
my conſcience ;/ confetente, fay-I, you counſel well; 
— ron ill, To be rul'd by 


„e with the Few m1 erg 
mark, 


ho; God bleſs the is a: kind of devil; und 10 


x er Ae the Jew T ſhould be ruled dy the 
fiend your reverence, is the devil him- 


_ felf. Certainly — 1 is the very devil incarnal; 
and in my conſclence, 


conſcience is but à kind 


of hard ene = offer to comſel me ro ſtay 


with the Jer. The fiend gives the more friendly 


counſel; I Will run, fiend, my — 441014-4 


We 1 will run. 


Enter 


Exeunt. . 
$5) 


Launcelet, or good Gobbo, - 
or good Launcelos Gobbo, uſe your 1 1 ſtart, 


ing an honeſt man's fon, or | 


— 


e 1. Mochou of. Venice 
Kir =) Enter old Gobbo with « dale. aig Frog 
1. f 


2 8 in 12 Me af 


4. Maſter young man, you, 1 pray you, which 
Jews?” 


1 W e e 


Lawn. O heav'ns, this is my true begotten "OH 
who being more than ſand-blind, hig 5 ravel- blind, 
knows me not; I will ry conſaſions with him, 


Gob. Maſter yo ntl n, 1. you which 
5 the way to mates der Jer 2 hd 


rurcing, bug at the next turning of all, on your left; 
marry at the very next turning turn of no har 
turn down indirectly to the Jew's houſe. 


© 


can. you tell me whether one. Launcelor that dwells with 
Hims .dwell with him or no: 

Taun. Talk 1 of young maſter Lawuncelot + (mark 
mie now, now Will 2 he the e) talk you of 


7⁰ aſter Lawnce 8 

0. Ne * bur a poor: man's a, His 
father, 3 Lay t, is an . exceeding Peer 
Nr and — be nked well to h xe. 

Lawn, Well, let his father be what he will, we 
alk of young maſter Luuncelot. 

Gob...Yqur worſhip's friend, and Lanncelor, Jig. } 

7 5 But 1 pray you. ergo, old man, ergo I beſeech 

ou of. young maſter Lawnrelot ?.... . 
1 85 Launcelot, an't pleaſe your maſterſhip. 

my _ Ergo. 1 N not * maſter 
| Lawnce father, for ou ntl man. accordin 
to fates and deſtinies, 4 —_ 4 ſayi ngs, the lifters 
three, and ſuch branches of 3 is indeed de- 
= or as you. would lay i in > terms, 8908. to 

ay'n.; 
i if ; Gob., Marry. God forbid, the, boy. was the very dal 

my 5 my very 1982 5: 

3 ity 550 a cudgel, or a bovel-po,' 
aff. EA prop! 2 25 you Euer Wa- pert. 2 4 


: Lawn, Turn up, on your be bend at the next 
„ but 
Gob. By God's ſonties, twill be a hard way to hit; 


Tauncelot my boy 


will run as far as God has any ground. O rare fbr. 


e 8 XY * __ * 
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: Gob, Alack the day, 1 know you not, young gen- 


tleman; but I pray you tell me, is my boy, God reſt 


his ſoul, alive or dead n N 

Laun. Do you not know me, father? „ 
© Gob. Alack Sir, I am ſand-blind, I know you not. 
- Lawn. Nay, indeed if you had your eyes you might 
fail of the knowing me: it is a wiſe father that knows 
his own child, Well, old man, I will tell you news 
of my ſon, give me your bleſſing, truth will come 
to light, murder cannot be hid long, a man's ſon 
may; but in the end truth wilt uur. 


- 7 


Laun. Pray you let's have no more fooling about 
it, but give me your bleſſing; I am Launcelot, your 
boy that was, your ſon that is, your child that ſnall be. 
* Gob, I cannot think you are my fon. 
- Laun, I know not what I ſhall think of that « but 
Jam Lancelot the Jeu's man, and I am ſure Mar- 
ger) r 22755: 575 NCTE 
_ 'Gob, Her name is Margery indeed.” PII 8 
if thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own fleſh and 
blood: lord worſhip'd might he be! what a beard haſt 
thou got! thou haſt got more hair on thy chin, than 
Dobbin my Fill-horſe has on his tail, Nan 
Laun. It ſhould ſeem then that Dobbin's tail grows 


give me your preſent ts one maſter Baſſanio, who in- 


F 
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a 2 tune, 
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tune, here, comes the man; to him per for 3 
a Jew if 1 ſerve the Jeu any longer. = | Row 


Enter Baſſanio with a allower or tv. 


Baſſ. Lou may do to; but let it be ſo: haſted; that 

Pa as r be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock: 
fee aſs letters deliyer'd, put the liveries to making, 
and deſire Gratiano'to come anon to ey lodging. 

Gb. To him, father. fs,” 

Gob.. God bleſs. your worſhip... n | 
| Gramercy, would'ſt thoo ugh with me 7A 
+; 6 Here's my ſon, Sir, a poor 

Taun. Not a — bo — but 8 rd Jew's man, 
that would, Sir, as 

Gob, 70 hath a great — 
fay, to ſerve. | 

Ghai Indeed the ſhort and the long is, 1 ſerve 
the Jew, and have a deſire as my father ſhall ſpecifie. 


_ -..Gob, His maſter and he, ſaving your eps ro- 


verence, are ſcarce catercquſins. - 
Taun. Toe be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew 
having done. me wrong, deth cauſe me, as my father, 


being T hope an old man, ſhall frutifie unto yay. 


Geb. 1 have here a diſh of doves that I would be- 
ftow upon your worſhip, and my ſuit is 
Laus In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to my 
ſelf, as your worſhip. ſhall know by this honeſt old 
man; and though ey ity. though e d man, ha pour 
- FORM my, 

_ - Baſ. One; ſpeak for boch what would you? 


Zaun. Serve you, Sir. 


: Gob, This is the very defect of the matter, Sir, 
Ba, I know thee well, thou haſt obrain'd thy ſuit; 


Shyleck, thy thy maſter, ſpoke with me thie day 
And bath preſerr d thee, if it be prefarment © 

To leave a rich Jus ſervice to — | 

The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. 


Taun. The old — ——— 
my maſter Shyleck and you Lie nnn wy & 81 
-enaugh. : 181 28 


God, Sir,, and he Ia | 
Ba 


REAL one would 


t 
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Baſf. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well; go father with thy fon, 


Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire | 
My 7 lodging out; give him a livery, 7 17 


— 


More guarded than his fellows : ſee it done.. 

1 Father in, I cannot get a ſervice, no? I laws 
ne'er a tongue in my head? well, if any man in ral) 
have a fairer table which doth offer to ſwear upon a 
book, I ſhall have good: fortune; go too, here's a 
ſimple line of life, here's a ſmall trifle of wives, alas, 
fifteen wives 1s nothing, eleven widows and nine- 
maids is a ſimple coming in for one man! and then. 
to ſcape drowning thrice, and to be in peril of my 
life with the edge of a feather bed, here are ſimple 
"ſcapes! well, if fortune 'be a woman, ſhe's a good 

wench for this geer. Father come, I'll take my 27 
of the Jew in t © rminkling af an eye. 

n e 38 and Gob. 


. By ag Lasardo, think on this; 
The and orderly. ey 
Return in or 15 feaſt to-night - 


My beſt eſteem'd acquaintance ;. hie thee, 
"TY. My beſt endeavours all be n rein, 


SCENE III. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra, Where is your maſter? - 

Leon, Yonder, Sir, he walks, 

Gra. Signior Baſſanio. | 

Baſſ. Gratiano. | 

Gra, 1 have a ſult to you, 

Baſſ. You have obtain'd it, 

Gra, You uſt ner deny me, I muſt go e vin you 
to Belmont. 

Baſſ. Why then you muſt; but hear thee; Gratians, 
Thou art too rr, too rude, and bold of voice, 
Parts that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not aults; nt 296 
But where thou art not known, W there er wer 
something too liberal; pray thee pain 

T: allay 


9 
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F*allay with ſome cold. drops of mode > FW 
Thy skipping ſpirit, leſt through thy wil behaviour 
I be — ru'd in the _—_ I 8⁰ to, 
And loſe my hopes. : | 
© Gra. Signior Baſſenio, hear Wet 7 75:1 £7 on 
If 1 do not put on a ſober habit, bn 
Talk with ref] Fee, and ſwear but now and cha f 
Wear prayer boot in my pockets, look demurely, 
Nay more, while grace is- ſaying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh and ſay 455 mea 
Uſe all th' obſervance of crvility, -- . 
Like one well ſtudied in a ſad oftent 
* pleaſe his grandam; never truſt me more. 
34. Well, we ſhall fee your bearing. 
Gra. Nay, but I bar to- night, you __ not gage! me- 
By what we do to-night.  . 
Bal. No, that were pity. 
I would entreat you rather to put on. 
You. boldeſt ſuit of. mirth, for we have friends. | 
Thar purpoſe merriment : but fare you well, 
I have ſome buſineſs. _ 
Gre. And 1 muſt to Zorenzo and the reſt : 8224 
But we will viſit you at ſupper- time. [Exeun:. 


— — 


„jj 
Enter ] eſſica and Launcelot. ö 15 


Jeſ. I'M ſorry thou wilt leave m father fo, 

| 7 1 1 is hell, and my a Derry devi 

Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs; 

But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 

Lorenzo," who is thy new maſter's gueſt 

Give, him this letter, do it ſecretly, - 

And ſo farewel : I. would not n my father . 

See me talk with the. 

Zaun. Adieu; tears onkbit my to * molt. RN 

1 . moſt ſweet Jew “ if a "6 riſtian did ney 
* Pu 


wand brood ws has v0 2. OE en raw 


t. 


I will not fail her, ſpeak it privately,” 


Sv r ban df Neale. zur 


lay the knave and get thee, I am much deceived; 
ut adieu, theſe fooliſh drops do ſomewhat wares / my 
manly ſpirit: adieu. | . 
Jeſ. Farewel, good Launcelot. | 5 4 
Alack, what heinous ſin is it in me, 
To be aſham'd te be my father's child: 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
j am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 
If thou kee promiſe, I ſhall end this Qrife,. . 
* chriſtian, and. mp "ng wits Exit. 


®, 
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SCENE. v. 


Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Solarino, and Salanior 


Lor. N 


* 


AY, we will flink away in ſupper- time, dif- 


Gra. We have not made good preparation. 
Sal. We haye not ſpoke as yet of toreh- bearers. 
Sola. Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered, 


And better in my mind not undertook. 


Lor. Tis now but four a- clock, we have two hours 
To furniſh us. Friend Launcelot, what's the news? > 


Enter Launcelot with a letter. 


Laun. And it ſhall pleaſe you to breaks up his i 
ſhall ſeem to ſignifſie. 

Lor. I know the hand, in faith * 'tis a fair band, 
And whiter.than the paper it writ on 
Is the fair hand that Writ, 

Gra. Love-news, in faith, 

. Lawn. By your leave, Sir. 
Lor. Whither goeſt then? | 

. Laun, Marry, Sir, to bid m old maſter ha Jew to 
ſup to-night with my new mafter the chriſtian, 

Lor. Hold here, take this, tell gentle Jaſſta 


„ 


guiſe us at niy lodging. and return all in 
an hour. OY 


—— — — — — 


* 
-» 
* 
* 
— * 
* 
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Go Gentlemen, will you prepare for thismack to-night? 
Tam provided of a torch ve [Exit Laun, 
"Sd. Ay marry, I'll be gone about i ſtrait, 
Sola. And fo will I. 
Tor. Meet me and 'Gratiano' 
At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour heh 
Sal. Tis we do ſo. 


| Exit. 
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jefſeat b 


Tor. I muſt needs tell thee all, ſhe hath directed 


How I ſhall take her from her father's houſe, 
What gold and jewels ſhe is furniſh'd with, 
What page's ſuit ſhe hath in readineſs. 
If &er the Jeu her father come to, heav'n, 
Ic will be for his gentle ter's ſake: 
And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 
Unleſs ſhe do it under this excuſe, 

That ſhe is iſſue to a faithlefs Jew, 

Come go with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 
Fair 23 ca ſhall be _ torch-bearer. _ [Exennt, 


- 
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SCENE VI. 


n Shylock and Launcelot. 5 
855 W. ELL, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy 


judge, 
The difference 1 Shylock and N 
What Jeſſica / thou ſnalt not gorma Au 
As thou haſt done with me what Jeſſica! 
And fleep and fnore, and rend apparel out. 
Why Jeſſica, I ſay 

Laun, Why Jeſſica! | 

Shy. Who bids thee call? 1 did not bid thee call, 

Lawn. Your worſhip was wont to tell r me I could 
. op Aer without bidding, 


Enter Jeſſica, | 


34%. Call you? what is your will? © 
46 T0 I am bid forth to ſupper, Jeſica, 


There 


32 
„ 


f, 


re 


There are my keys: but wherefore ſhould 1 go: 
I am nat bid for love; they flatter mes © © 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal chriſtian, Aae may „ 
Look to my houſe; I am fight loth to go Z; 
There is ſome ill a brewing towards my reſt, 

For, I did dream of mony- bags to-night. | 

Laun. I beſeech you Sir go, my young maſter doth 

expe your reproach, | 


Sb. 80 do I his. = 


Laun. And they have confpired together, I will not 
ſay you ſhall fee a mask, but if you do, then it was 
not for 'nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on black 
monday laſt, at fix al cfock T'th* morning, falling out 
that year on Aſh-Wedneſday was four year in the af- 
rernoon. | e en A 

Shy. What are theſe masks? hear you me, Jeſſica, 
Lock up my doors, and when you hear the drum 
And the vile ſqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the eaſements then, 

Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreet 

To gaze on chriſtian fools with yarniſh'd faces: 
But ſtop my houſe's ears, I mean my caſements, 
Let not the ſound of fhallo foppery enter 
My ſober houſe. By Jacob's ſtaff I ſwear, 
] have no mind of feaſting forth to-night: 
But I will go; go you before me, firrah: 

Say 1 will x HER BEE CD TOTO 

Lann, 1 will go before, Sir. 
Miſtreſs, look out at a window for all this, 
There will come a chriſtian by, 
Will be worth a Jeweſs eye. [Exit Laun, 

Shy, What ſays that fool of Hagar's off- ſpring? ha. 
Jeſ. His words were farewel miſtreſs, nothing elle, 

Sy. The patch is kind enough, but a huge feeders 
Snail-ſlow in profit, but he fleeps by day 
More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me, 
Therefore 1 part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waſte 
His borrew'd purſe, + Well, Jeſſica, go in, 

| Perhaps 
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Perhaps: $I will return immediately; 
e doors after you, faſt bind; at find, 14 
roverb never ſtale in chrifty mind. (Exit, 

A pro Farewel; and if my fortune ms not eroſt, 
1 — a Farber, you: a: ee loſt... kai, 


| 8 51 E N. E VII. 
Enter Gratiano and Salanio in „ 


Gra. This is the 8 Ne _ Lorenz 
deſired us to make a ſtand. 

8al. His hoar 1 18 almoſt iin 45 
Gra. And it is marvel her: coedwalls his hour, 
For. lovers ever run before the clock. . 

Sal. O ten times faſter Venus pidgeons fly 
To a ſeal loves bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faith unforfeitel! 

Gra. That ever holds. Who riſeth from a feaſt 
With that keen appetite that he ſits down? 

Where is the horſe that doth untread again 

His tedious meaſures with th! unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt? all things 2 are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed, than enjoy 'd. 
How like a younker, or a prodigal - P 
The skarfed Fark puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind ? 
How like the prodigal doth. ſhe return . - 
With b over-weather'd ribs and ragged ſails, r 
Lean, rent, and beggar d by the 1 wind? ? 


4 2 


Enter Lorenzo. | 1 


Sal, 8 comes Lorenzo: more of this hereafter, 
Tor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode, 
Not I, but my affairs haye made you wait; 
When you ſhall pleaſe, to play the thieves for wives, 
II watch as long for you then; come approach; 


Here Amel * 0 ue f Hoa, - Who! 8 aeg 


a "Heck 5 
4 CI UA 


Jeſſic 
* erprwiller 4. | 


vit. 


2 


Ont 


Jeſlica'above in boy's cloaths. 


Je, Who are you? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeit I'll ſwear that 1 do know your tongue, 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. | 

Jeſ. Lorenzo certain, and my love indeed, 
For who love I ſo much? and now who knows 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 


Lor. Heav'n and thy thoughts are witneſs that thou art. 


Jeſ. Here, catch this casket, it is worth the pains: 
I'm glad 'tis night, you do not look on me, 
For I am much aſham'd of my exchange; 5 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies-that themſelves commit; 

For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 

To ſee me thus tran d to a boy. 
Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer, . 
Jeſ. What, muſt 1 hold a candle to my ſhames? 


They in themſelves good-ſooth are too too light. 


Why, *tis an office of diſcovery, love, 

And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you ſweet, 

Lw'n in the lovely garniſh of a boy. 

But _ at 1 Fr ARS 

For the cloſe night doth play the run-away, 

And we are Raid for at Baſſanio's — > ; 1 
Jeſſ. I will make faſt the doors, and gild my ſelf 

With ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtrait. 
Gra, Now by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. | 

Tor. Beſhrew me but I love her heartily, 

For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her; 

And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true; 

And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath proy'd her ſelf; 

And therefore like her ſelf, wiſe, fair, and true, 

Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoul. | 


| Re-enter Jeſſica. 
What, art thou come? on gentlemen, away;  - 
Our masking mates by this time for us ſtay, {[Exr. 
Yor, II. 1 Enter 


OY 
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Now make your choice. 
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Enter Anthonio, 5 


Anth. Who's there? 
Gra. Signior 4 nthondd, 8 | 5 
Ant. Fie, Gratiano, where are all the reſt? 
'Tis nine a- clock, our friends all ſtay for you; 
No mask to-night, the wind is come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will go aboard, 
T have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
Gra. I'm glad on't, I deſire no more delight 


Than to be under fail, and gone to-night. [Exeunt; 


SCENE. VIII. 
BELMONT. 
Enter Portia with Morocchius and beth their trains] 


Por. O, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcoyer 

| The ſey'ral caskets to this noble Prince. 

[Three caskets are diſcover i. 
Mor. The firſt of gold, which this inſcription bears, 

Who chuſeth me ſhall gain wha: many men deſire. 

The ſecond ſilver, which this promiſe carries, 

Who chuſeth me, - ſhall get as much as he deſerves, { 

This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 


Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 


How ſhall I know if 1 do chuſe the right? 
Por. The one of them contains my picture, Prince, 


If you chuſe that, then I am yours withal. 


Mor. Some God direct my judgment: let me ſee, 
I will ſurvey the inſcriptions back again; 
What ſays this leaden casket ? 5 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath, 
Muſt give, for what? for lead? hazard for lead. 
This casket threateus. Men that hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair adyamagess 


f wet is the old uin 


3 


— 
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A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows. of droſs, | 
Ill then not. give nor hazard ought for lead ? 
What ſays the ſilver with her virgin hue 2 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves.” 
As much as he deſerves ? pauſe there Morocthins, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand. 
If chou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimation 
Thou doſt deſerye enough, and yet enough 
May not extend ſo far as to the lady;  * 
And yet to be afraid of my Ying | 
\ Wl Vere but a weak diſabling of my ſelf. _ 
„Is much as I deſerve ?>—— why that's the lady: 
do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, ' 
In graces, and in qualities of breeding: 
But more than theſe, in love 1 do deſerve. 
What if I ſtray'd no farther, but choſe here? 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying grav'd in gold. 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire, 
Why that's the lady; all the world deſires her : 
From the four corners of the earth they come 
To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal + pee”, Ai n 
| Th Hircanian deſerts and the vaſtie wilds 
of wide Arabia are as thorough-fares now, 
for Princes to come view fair Portia. 
The wat'ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 
To ſtop the foreign ſpirits, but they come 
As 0'er a brook, to fee fair Portia. | 
One of theſe three contains her heay'nly picture. 
It like that lead contains her? twere damnation 
o think ſo baſe a thought: it were too groſs 
o rib her ſearcloth in the obſcure grave. 
Or ſhall I think in ſilver ſhe's immur d, | = 
being ten times undervalu'd to try'd gold? : 
O ſinful thought, never ſo rich a gem 3 
Vas ſet in worſe than gold! they have in Exgland 
A coin that bears the figure of an angel =_ 
*Yamped in gold, but that's inſculpt upon: , | 
hut here an angel in a golden be | = 


Ines all within, Deliver me the key; 
* Hz Here 


P ee en 


ere do 1 chuſe, and thrive I as I rye 
Por. —_ take it. eur and my form 1 
ere | 
Then I am yours. | Unlocking the gold castet. 
Mor. O hell! what Have: 1 here, a carrion death, 
Witkin whoſe . empty eye there is a ſcrowi: 
ll read. the writing. | 


All that gliſters ir not gold, 
-Often have yon heard - tolds 
Man) à man bis life hath: ſold, 
But my outſide to behold. 

"Gilded wood may worms inſold: 

Had you been as wiſe as bold, 
Young in limbs, in judgment. old, 
Tour anſwer had not been inſcrob'd,. 
Fare. you well, your Jwit-18 _ 


Mor. Cold indeed, and labour loft : 
"Then farewel heat, oat welcome froſt: 
Portia adieu, I have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. 


[Exit 


Por. A gentle riddance : draw the curtains, —— | 
E xeuNh 


Let all of his complexion chuſe me ſo. 


— - — 
"SCENE M. 
VENICE, 


Enter Solarino and Salanio- 


Sal. WIN man, I ſaw Baſſanio under ſail, 
With him is Gratiano gone along, 
And in their ſhip 1'm ſure Lorenzo is not. 

Sola. The villain Jew with outcries rais'd the Duke, 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip. 
Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was under fail; 
But there the Duke was giv'n to underſtand 
That i in a Gondalo were ſeen together . 


my 


Lorenzo 


Torenze and his am'rous Jeſce 3 
zeſides, Ant honio certify d the Duke 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip... = 
Sola. 1 never heard à paſſiòn fo confus d, 
So ſtrange, outrageous, and fo variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the ſtreets; _ 
My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter! 
Fled with a chriſtian? O my chriſtian ducats! 
juſtice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter! 
A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 


; . 
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Of double ducats, ſtoln from me by my daughter! 


And jewels, two ſtones, rich and precious ſtones, 
Stoln by my daughter! juſtice! find the girl; 
She hath” the ſtönes upon her, and the ducats. 
Sal. Why all the boys in Venice follow him, 
crying his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
Sola, Let good Ant honio look he keep his day, 
Or he ſhall pay for this. "26-1 X 1 7 | E 
Sal. Marry well remember d. | 
I reaſon'd with-a "Frenchman yeſterday, © 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 
The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
A-veſel of our country richly! fraught: : ' 
I thought upon Anthonio when he told me. 
And wiſh'diin ſilence that it were not his. 
Sola. You were beſt to tell Antbonio what you h 
Yet do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 


* 
= 


* 
* 


ear, - 


Lal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth. 


] ſaw Baſſanio and Anthonio part. 3 
Baſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeed 

Ot his return: he anſwer'd, do not ſo 
dubber not buſineſs for my ſake, Baſſanio, 

But ſtay the very riping of the time; 1 
And for the Jetw's bond which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love:  _. 
Be merry, and employ your chiefeſt thoughts 
To courtſhip, and wer oſtents of love 

A3 ſhall conveniently become you there. 
And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put — hand behind him, 
da | 3 
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And with affection wond'rous ſenſible 
He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and fo they parted, 
Sola. I think he only loves the world for him. 
I pray thee let us go and find him out, | 
And quicken his embraced heavineſs 
With ſome 1 or other. 
0. 


Sal. Do we [ Exeunt, 


SCENE X. 
BELMONT 
Enter Neriſſa with a Servant. 
Ner. CICX, quick, I pray thee, draw the cur 
ttt. in ſtrait, ̃ TY 


The Pate of Arragon has ta'en his oath, 
And comes to his election preſently, 


Enter Arragon, his train, Portia, Flor. Corners, 
The Caskets are diſcover'd. | 


Por. Behold there ſtand the caskets, noble Prince, 
If you chuſe that wherein I am contain'd, _ 
Strait ſhall eur nuptial rites be ſolemniz'd : 
Bur if you fail, without more ſpeech, my lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately. | 

Ar. I am enjoin'd by oath t'obſerye three things; 
Firft, neyer to unfold to any one | 
Which casket twas I choſe; next if I fail 
Of the right casket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage: 
Laſt, if I fail in fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 
Por. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 

Ar. And ſo have I addreſt me, fortune now 

To my heart's hope; gold, ſilver, and baſe lead. 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath, 
You ſhall look fairer ere I give or hazard, a 


” 


unt, 
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What ſays the golden cheſt? ha let me ſee, 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire. 
What many men deſire that may be meant 
Of the full multitude that chuſe by ſhow, 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
Which pry not to th' interior, but like the martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Ev'n in the force and road of caſualty. 
I will not chuſe what many men deſire, 
Becauſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 
And rank me with the barb'rous multitudes. 
Why then to thee thou ſilver treaſure-houſe: 
Tell me once more, what title thou doſt bear ? 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves; 
And well ſaid too, for who ſhall go about 


To cozen fortune, and be honourable 


Without the ſtamp of merit? let none preſume 
To wear an undeſerved dignity : | 
O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
Were not deriy'd corruptly, that clear honour 
Vere purchas'd by the merit of the wearer! 
How many then ſhould cover that ftand bare? 
How many be commanded that command ? 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeed of honour } how much honour 
Pickt from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new varniſh'd? well, but to my choice: 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves : 
I will aſſume deſert; give me a key for this, 
And inftantly unlock my fortunes here, 
Per. Too long a pauſe for that which you find there? 
| [Unlocking the ſilver castet. 
Ar. What's here! the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Preſenting me a ſchedule? I will read it: 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 
How much unlike my hopes and my deſervings ? 
Who chuſes me ſhall have as much as he deſerves. 
Did 1 deſerve no more than a fool's head ? 
Is that my prize ? are my deſerts no better ? 
Per. To offend and ee are diſtinct offices, 
: 1.1 


— * 


And 
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And of oppoſed. natures. 
Ar. What is here? 


, The fire ſev? n. times: hind this, 
Sev'n times tried that judgment is 
That did never chuſe amiſs, 
Some there be that ſhadows kiſs,. 
Such have but a ſhadew's bliſs: 
There, be fools alive, I wis, 
Sitver'd o'er, and ſo was this: 
Take what wife you will to bed, | 
T will. over be-your head: © 
So be gone sir, You are ſped. 


A. Still more 1 I ſhalt appear: | 
the time I linger here 
With one fool's 'I came to woo, 
But I go away with two. » | 
Sweet adieu, I'll keep my oath, „ L9 NE 
- Patiently: to bear. my wroth. h , /'..1 Flt; 
Por. Thus hath the candle ſing'd the .moth > 
O theſe deliberate fools!:when'they do chuſe, 
They have the wiſdom by their wit to loſe. 
Ner. oy nes ſayin ©: _-_ hereſy, 
Hanging and wiving.goes:by deſtiny. 
Por. Come, — curtain, n 


ku . 


Serv. - Where 3 is my lady: 
Dor. Here, what would my lord? 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
1 young Venetian, one that comes before 
To ſignify thꝭ ap — of his lord, 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets; 
To wit, beſides commends and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value; yet have not ſeen 
So likely an ambaſſador of love. 
A To fhow April never came ſo ſweet, 
w how coſtly 1 was at hand, 1 
9 


— 
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As this fore-ſpurrer comes befofe his loro 
Por. No more I pray thee; I am half afraid _ 5 
Thou'lt ſay anon, he is ſome kin to the, 3 
Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high-day wit in praiſing him: | 
Come, come, Nerifſa, for I long to ſee _ 
Quick Cupid's poſt, that comes ſo mannerly, 
Ner. Baſſamo lord; Love! if thy will it be 


123 
(Exeunt. 
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Enter Salanio and Solarino. 
SOLARINO. - 
oo, what news on the 'Ryalts ? 
= 7 Sal. Why yet it lives there uncheckt, 
& that Anthonio hath a ſhip of rich ladin 
Ys wrackt on the narrow ſeas; the Gr? 
WY wins, I think they call the place; a ve- 

ry dangerous flat and fatal, where the 

3 cCarcaſſes of many a tall ſhip lye bury'd, 
as they ſay, if my a goſſip Report be an honeſt wo- 

man of her word, Kt OO "ol IPERT 
Sola. I would ſhe were as lying x Soil in that, as 

ever knapt ginger, or made her neighbours believe ſhe 
wept for the death of a third husband. But it is true, 
without any flips of prolixity, or croffing the plain 
high-way of talk, that the d Anthonio, the honeſt. 
Anthomo a O that ws lad a title good enough to : 
keep his ps compu )* 

l Come, the full ber.. 

| 15 16-4 


„ goſſip's report. FS 
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Sola, Ha, what ay ft thou ? 2 why the end is, he ha 


Joſt a ſhip. 
Sal, 1 ould it it might prove the end of his lofles, 


Sola. Let me ſay Amen betimes, left the devil croſs 
my prayer; for here he comes in the likeneſs of a 
Jew. How now * what news * the mer. 
Chant? a | 


Enter Shy! lock. 


"M6 You knew ee 15 well, none ſo well as you) 
of m daughter's flight. 

of That's r 1 for my N knew the taylor 
that made the wings ſhe flew 

Sola. And Shyleck for his own part knew the bird 
was fledg'd, and then it is the — of them all 
wo —_— the dam. 

She is damn'd for it. 

- That's certain, if the devi may be her judge, 

. My own fleſh and blood to rebel! 

Out * it, old carrion, rebels it at theſe 
43; daughte fleſh and blood. 

I ſay, r ĩs elh a 

4 There —4— Ae, between thy fleſh and 
hers, than between j jet and ivory; more between your 
bloods, than there is between red wine and rheniſh: 
but telb us, do you hear whether Anthonia ha ve had any 
loſs at ſea or no: 

Shy.. There 1 have another bad match; a bankrupt, 
a prodigal, who dares ſcarce ſhew his head on the 
Ryalte, a beggar that us'd to come ſo ſmug upon the 
mart! let him look to his bond; he was wont to call 
me uſurer; let him look to his bond; he was wont to 
lend money for a chriſtian courteſie ; Tet him took to 
his bond. 

Sal. Why I am ſare if he forfeit, thou wile not take 
his fteſh > What's that good for? 

Shy. Tobait fiſh withal. If it will feed nothin elſe; 


| it will feed my revenge; he hath ON LIED N 
d zimes, | Das 
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der'd me half a million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at 
my gains, ſcorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, 
cool'd my friends, heated mine enemies; and what's 
his reaſon? I am a Jew, Hath not a Jew eyes? hath. 
not a Few hands, organs, dimenſions, ſenſes, affe- . 
Qions, paſſions ? fed with the ſame food, hurt with 
the ſame weapons, ſubje& to the ſame diſeaſes, heal'd 
by the-ſame means, warm'd and cool'd by the fame 
winter and ſummer as a chriftian is? if you prick us, 
do we not bleed? if you tickle us, do we not laugh ?. 
if you poiſon us, do we not die ? and if you wrong us, 
ſhall we not revenge? if we are like you in the reſt, 
we will reſemble you in that. If a Jew wrong a. 
chriftian, what is his humility ? Revenge, If a chri- 
ſtian wrong a Jew, what ſhould his ſufferance be by 
chriſtian example? why Revenge, The villany your 
teach me I will execute, and it go hard but I will 
better the inſtrugion, 5 


Enter 4 ſervant from Anthonio. 
Ser. Gentlemen, my maſter Ant honio is at his houſe 
and deſires to ſpeak with you both. 3931 
Sal. We have been up and downto ſeek him. 
: Enter Tuball. 


Sola. Here comes another of the tribe 3. K third can= 


' kot be match'd, unleſs the devil himſelf turn Jew... 


| ; Exeunt Sala. and Solar; 

Shy. How now, Tuball, what news from Genoua ? 
haſt thou found my daughter? 3 

Tub. 1 often. came where I did. hear of her, but can 
not find her. T 1 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there! a diamond 
gone coſt me. two thouſand ducats in Frankfort ! the 
curſe never fell upon our nation till now, I never 
felt it *till now; two thouſand' ducats in that, and 
other precious, precious jewels! I would my daugh- 
ter were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her _ 


2 "I f : 7 | * mo | . | 
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0 would ſhe were hers'd at my foot, and the ducats 
in her coffin. = news of them; why, ſo! and I 


know not what's ſpent in the ſearch : why then loſs 
upon loſs; the dick; 

to find che thief; and no ſatisfaction, no revenge, nor 
no ill luck ſtirring, but what lights o' my ſhoulders, 
35 ſi fighs but o my reathing, no tears but « of my ſhed. 


. Yes, other men have ill luck too; Anthovi, 
as I heard ini Genouwa—— 

Shy. What, what, ill luck, in luck? ne 
+ Hath an Argoſie caſt away. coming om Thi- 

is 


a: I thank God. 1 thank God'; is it true? is it 


Tub. 1 fl poke with ſome of the cailors that eſcaped 
the wrack. 

Shy. I thank thee good Tuball; good news, good 
news; ha, ha, where? in Genoua ? | 

Tub. Your daughter ſpent in Genoua, as Iheard, one 
28 fourſcore ducats. 


Shy.” Thou ftick'ft a dagger in me; I ſhall never ſee 
my gold again; fourſcore ducats at a fitting, four- 


ſcore ducats! 

Tub. There came divers of Harbin? s creditors in 
5 company to Venice, that ſwear he cannot chuſe but 
7 reak * 

hy. 1 am glad of it, I'll e him, 17 torture 
5 yl We I Plague . 

Tub. One of them ſhew'd me a ringt that be had of 
your daughter for a monky. 

- _ Shy. Out upon her, thou tortureſt me, Twball ; it 

was my Turquoiſe, 1 had it of Leah when'I was a bat- 

- chelor; I would not have given it for a wilderneſs of 
-monkies. _ 

_ Tub. But Anthonio is certainly dee 

. Way. that's true, that's very true; 80 fee me an 
officer, be vs him a fortnight before. I will have 

the heart of him, if he forfeit; for were he out of Ve- 
aſe, I can make what merchandize 1 will: go : g9 
* . Tuball, 


gone with ſo much, and ſo much 
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Enter batlänio, Portia, Gratiano, and — 
1) e Cogkets ars fot out, 

por. J Pray you tarry, pauſe a day or two. 

I 5 Bb you daniels for rg 2 wrong 
I lofe your — forbear a While. 
There's ſomething tells me (but it is not love) 
I woald not loſe you; and you know your ſelf; | 
Hate counſels not in fuch a quality. vi 1 
But left you ſhould not underſtand-me well, 0 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
I would detain you here ſome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chuſe right, but I am then forſwornn 
So will I never be, ſo may you miſs me 
But if you do, you'll make me wiſh a fin, 
That I had been forſworn, Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o'erlook'd me, and divided me; | 
One half of me is yours, the other half 
Mine own, I would a but if mine, then yours; 
And ſo all yours. Alas! theſe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights: 
And ſo tho* yours, not yours; prove it ſo, 
Let fortune go to hell for it, not J. 
I ſpeak too long, but *tis to peece the time, 
To eche it out, and to draw it out in * 
To ſtay you from election. | 

Let me chuſe: 

For as 1 am, 1 live upon the rack. 

Por. Upon the rack, Baſſanio? then confelt 
What treaſon there is mingled with your love? 

Baſſ. None but that ugly treaſon o miſtruſt, 
Which makes re fear th enjoyin 5 my love: : 
F.. may as well be amity and life 
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Tuball, and meet me at our ue go, good Tu- 
ball 5 at our e n He reunt. 
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-*Tween ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my love. 


O happy torment, when my torturer 


May more juſt, my eye be the ſtream 


And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes 


Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 


Wich bleared viſages came forth to view 
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Por. Ay, but I fear you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where — enforced do ſpeak any thing, 1 
onfeſs the truth 


34. Promiſe me life, and 1']l e 
Por. Well then, confeſs and live. 
Baſſ. Confeſs and love 

Had been the very ſum of my confeſſion? 


Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance ! 

But let me to-my fortune and the caskets. : 
Por. Away then. I am lockt in one of them) | 

If you do love me, you will find me out. 

Neriſſa and the reſt ſtand all aloof, 

Let muſick found while he doth make his choice; 

Then if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 

Fading in muſick. That the comparifon 


And wat'ry death-bed for him : he may win, 

And what is muſick then? then muſick is 

Even as the flouriſh, when true ſubjects bow 
To a new crowned monarch: ſuch itis, 5 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 


With no leſs preſence but with much more love, 


The virgin- tribute paid by howling. Troy 
To —— \.ay 7 pang. riſice; 
The reſt alaof are the Dardanian wives, 


The iſſue of th' exploit. Go Hercules, 1 
Live thou, I live; with much, much more diſmay 
1 view the fight, than thou that mak'ſt the fray. 


Roh] 
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Reply, reply. 19 4 
a Pt Ac in the eye, 
With gazing fed, and fancy dies 
In-the cradle where it lyes: 
Let us all ring fancy's knell. 
xz I CHI. 
—_ dong, bell, 

All, Ding, dong, bell. 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhows be leaſt themſelves: 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with Ornament. 
In law what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 

But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, 

Obſcures the ſhow of evil? in religion 

What damned error, but ſome fober brow 

Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 

Hiding the groſsneſs with fair ornament 2 E 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes es 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as. falfe 

As ftairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins. 
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars ; 

Who inward ſeareht, have livers white as milk? 

And theſe aſſume but valonr's excrement, | 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 
And you ſhall ſee tis purchas'd by the weight, 

Which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighteſt that wear moſt of it: 

So are thoſe criſped fnaky golden locks 

Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind 
Upon ſuppoſed fairnefs, often known —_ 

To be the dowry of a fecond head, - | 

The skull that bred them, in the fepulcher. 

Thus Ornament ts but the gilded ſhore | 

To a moſt dang'rous ſea; the beauteons ſcarF 
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word,. | 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 

T' entrap the wiſeſt. Then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none af thee: | 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
N | 3 __ *'Twees 
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Which rather threatneſt than doſt promiſe ought 
Thy paleneſs moves me more than eloguence, | 
And here chuſe I, joy be the conſequence. 
Por. How all che other paſſions fleet to air, 
As doubtful thoughts, and raſh embrac'd deſpair, 
And ſhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jealouſie. 
O love be moderate, allay thy ecſtaſie; 
In meaſure rain thy joy, ſcant this exceſs, 
feel too much thy gon, make it leſs - 
* fear I ſurfet. 
Baſſ. What find I here? 
Fair Portia's counterfeit? what Dem a0 
Hath come ſo near creation? move theſe eyes? 2 
Or whether riding on the balls of mine 
Seem they in motion? here are ſever'd lips 
Parted with ſugar d breath; ſo fweet a bar 
Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends :: here in her hairs 


Abel. lays the ſpider, and hath woven 


A golden meſh t' intrap the hearts of men 

er than griats in cobwebs: but her eyes, 
How could he ſee to do them ? having made one, 
Methinks it ſhould have pow'r to ſteal both his, 
And leave it ſelf e unfiniſh'd : yet how far | 


The ſubſtance of my 5 aiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 
* 


In underpriſing it, ſo far this r 


Doth limp behind the ſubſtance. Here's the row, 


The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 


| You that chuſe not or by 1 the view, 
Chance as fair, aud chuſe as true: 
Since this fortune falls to 9a, 
Be content, and feek no neo. 
If you be well pleas'd with this 


4nd hold your fortune for your bli 
Turn you where. your 5 ** 


Ana — ber with a loving kiſs. 


1 gentle ferow! ; fir lady, by your leave, Ixiſix bin 
1 come by note to give, _ 2 rn hs 1 3 


ne. 


ei. m5 Archant f Venice. 
»Tween man and man: but thou, thou meager 1 d. 5 
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Like one of two contending in a prize,  _ 

= thinks he hath done well in people's eyes; 

Hearing applauſe and univerſal ſhout, 

Giddy in ſpirit, gazing ſtill in doubt, 

Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; 

$0 (thrice fair lady) ſtand I, even fo, 

As 4 — + ihe I Leg 

Until confirm'd, ſign'd, ratity'd by you. . 

Por. You ſee, my lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 

Such as I am; tho' for my ſelf alone, 5 

I would not be ambitious in my wiſh, _ 

To wiſh my ſelf. much better; N 

i wouid be trebied twenty times my felt, 

A thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand times 

More rich, that to ſtand high in Faur 2cggunt 

I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 

Exceed account: but the full ſum of me | 

Is ſum of nathing, which to term in ;groſs, 

Is an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd, unprattis'd.: 

Happy in this, *ſhe.is not yet ſo old g 2 

But ſhe may learn; more happy then in this, 

She is not bred ſo dull but ſne can learn; 

Happieſt of all is, that her gentle ſpirit | 

Commits it ſelf to yours to be dire&ed, E. Se 

As from her lord, her governor, her King: 11 

My ſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours 1 

Is now converted. I but now. was Lady 4 @P 

Of this fair manſion, miſtreſs of my ſeryants, 

Queen o'er my ſelf; and even now, but now . 

This. houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame my ſelf 

Are yours my lord: I give them with this ring, 

Which when you part from, loſe or give AWAY, 

Let it preſage the ruin of your lo vg 

And be my vantage to exclaim on ou. 

Baſſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins; 

And there is ſuch confuſion in my pow'rs, 

As after ſome oration fairly ſpoke 

By a beloved Prince, there doth appear 

Among the buzzing pleaſed multit | 
3 | Where: 
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Where every ſomething being blent together, 
Turns to à wild of nothing, fave of joy 
Expreſt, and not expreſt, But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then' parts life from hence; 
O then be bold to ſay, Baſſanio's dead. 

3 Ner. My lord and dy, it is now our time, 
That have * by, an ſeen our wiſhes 8 
To oy 2 Fl joy, good joy, my lord and lad 

lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady,” 
I with — all the joy that you can wiſn; 
For 1 am ſure you can wiſh none from me: 
And when your honours mean to ſolemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beſeech you 
Ev'n at that time I may be married too. 
Baſſ. With all my heart, ſo thou canſt get a wife. 
1 I thank your lordſhip, you have got me one. 
es, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours: 
Wy A to the miſtreſs, I beheld the maid; 
You lov'd; 1 loy'd for intermiſhon. 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune ſtood upon the casket there, 
And fo did mine too as the matter * 
For wooing here until I ſweat again Ef 
And fwearing till my very was dry, 
With oaths of love ar laſt, if —— laſt, 
I got a premiſe of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Atchiey'd her miſtreſs. 
Por. Is this true, Neriſſa ? 
you Madam, it is, ſo you ſtand pleas'd het. 
J. And do you, on mean good faith ? 
— Yes, "75 apo | [riage. 
Baſſ. Our feaſt ſhall be — honour'd in your mar- 
Gra. We'll play with them, the firſt * r a thou- 
ſand ducats. 
Ner. What, and ſtake down? | 
Gra, No, we ſhall ne'er win at that 1 ſport, and ftake 
| down. 
|- - But who comes here? Lorenzo and his infidel 2 
1 What, and my old Venetian friend, Salanio ? 
1 Pg 5 SCENE 
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SCENE II. | 
Enter Lorenzo, Jeſſica, and Salanio. 


Baſſ. Lorenzo and Salanio, welcome hither, 
If that the youth of my new intereſt here 
Have power to bid you welcome. By your leaye 
I bid my very friends and country-men, | 
(Sweet Portia) welcome, 
Por. So do I, my lord; they are intirely welcome. 
Lor. I thank your honour: for my part, my lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here, 
But meeting with Salanis by the way, 
He did intreat me paſt all ſaying nay 
To come with him along. | 
Sal, I did my lord, | | 
And I have reaſon for't ; Signior Anthonis 
Commends him to you. | | 
Baſſ. Ere I ope his letter, | ' 
J pray you tell me how my good friend dothi il 
Sal. Not ſick, my lord, unleſs it be in mind: | us 
Nor well, unleſs in mind: his letter there A I 
Will ſhew you his eſtate. (3 


Gra, Nerifſa, cheer yond ſtranger. Bid her welcome? 
Your hand, Salanio; what's the news from Venice? | 
How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonio? 
I know he will be glad of our ſucceſs: 4 | | i 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. | 

Sal. Would you had won the fleece that he hath loſt, 

Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yond fame 


aper, | | 
That foal the colour from Baſſanio's cheek: > 
Some dear friend dead, elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution - 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe! 
With leave, Baſſanio, I am half your ſelf, 
And I muſt have the half of any thing 
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188 be Merehant ef Venice. 
That this ſame paper brings you. | 

Baſſ. O ſweet-Portial a | 
Here are a few. of the un npleaſant'ſt woids a 
That ever blotted 8 Gentle lady, by 
When 1 did firſt impart my love to ye. 
1 freely told vou, 2 ah the kh I had WY 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman z 
And then I told you true; and yet dear lady, 

Rating = my ſelf at nothing you ſee 

1 Was a braggart: When I told you.” 
y Gate, was nothing, iI ſhould then have told you, 
+ 1 was Worſe than nothing, For indeed 
I have engag d my felf to a dear friend; 
Engag'd my friend tg Eis meer 8 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady, 
The paper is the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wound. 
Ifluing life-blood. But is it trne, no 
Have all bis ventures fail'd? what, not one hit 
From 2 ;s, from Afexico, from England; 223 


Fro — and bndiatr. © 


And not onevveſlel ? cap'd che Greadfl ouch 
Of merchant-marring rocks? | 
Sal. Not one, my lord. 

Beſides it ſnould appear, that if ihe haf 
The preſent mony to diſcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it. Never did 1 Kno 
A creature that did bear the ſhape Sls, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 
He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 
And doth impeach the 1 of the ſtate, 
If they deny him juſtice. Twenty merchants, . 

The [Duke himſelf, and rhe Magnificoes 12 

Of greateſt port have all perſuaded with him, 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. 

Jeſ. When I was with him, I have heard him ſwear, 
To Tuball and to Chus his country-men, 
That he would rather have Ant honis's fleſh, 
Than twenty times the value of the ſum... 
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That he did owe him, and I know; my.lord,. 
If law, authority, and pow'r deny not, 
It will go hard with poor Anthonio. 8 

Por. Is it your dear friend that is thus in trouble d- 

Baſſ. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt condition'd and unweary'd ſpirit 
In doing courteſies; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears 
Than any that draws breath in Italß. 

Por. What ſum owes he the Few ? 
Baſſ. For me three thouſand 'ducats. 

JJ a0 more? |  _—- | 
Pay him ſix thouſand; and deface the bond; * 
Double ſim thouſand, and then treble that 


„ 


Before a friend of this deſcription bs 


Shall loſe a hair through my Baſſanio's fault. 
Firſt go with me to church, and call me wife, 
And then away to Venice to your friend: | 


For never ſhall. you lie by Portia's fide + 
With an unquiet ſoul. You ſhall have gold. 
To pay the petty. debt twenty times over. 


When it is paid, bring your true friend along. 
My maid Neriſſa and my ſelf mean time 3 
Will live as maids and widows : come away, 

For you ſhall hence upon your wedding 

But let me hear the letter of your friend. 


Baſſ. reads. Ge Baſfanio, ny. ſhips have all f. 


2 d, my creditors grow crual, my 
ate is very low, my bond to the Jew is forſtit; and 
ſince in paying it it is impoſſible I ſhould live, all debis.. 


am cleared between you and me, if I might but ſee os 


at my death; notwithſtanding uſe your pleaſure : if your 
love do not perſuade you to come, let not my letter. 


— 
EY * oy * 


* kali. addr. 


1 


23 your e. 3 e ws 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer; 
Since you dre dear bought, I will love you dear. 


* 


But let me hear, Cc. 124477 
wy DE Per: 


* 


g-day, *. : 


* Y RE 
* 
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Por. O love! diſpatch all bufineſs, and be gone. 
| Baſſ. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I 1 will make haſte; but till I come again, 
No bed ſhall e'er be guilty of my ſtay, © 
Nor reſt be interpoſer twixt us twaine. ¶ Exeunt. 


e 
Enter Shylock, Solarino, Anthonio, and the Goaler, 


Shy. 3 look to him: tell not me of mercy. 


This is the fool that lent out mony gratis. 

Goaler, look to him. | | 
Ant, Hear me yet, good $ 
Shy. I'll have my bond; fj 

T've ſworn. an oath that I will have my bond. 

Thou call'dſt me dog before thou hadſt a cauſe , 

_ But ſince I am a dog, beware my fangs: 

- The Duke ſhall grant me juſtice. I do wonder, 
Thou naughty goaler, that thou art ſo fond 

To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 
Ant. I pray thee hear me ſpeak. 5 

. I'll have my bond: 1 will not hear thee ſpeak: 


lock. 


I'll have my bond; and thexefore f. no more; 


I' not be made a ſoft and dull-ey' d fool, 

To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh and yield 
To chriſtian interceſſors. Follow not; 

I'll haye no ſpeaking; 1 will have my bond. ' 
2 8 1 Exit Shylock, 
Bola. It is the moſt impenetrable cur 

That ever kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone, 8 
I'll follow him no more with bootleſs pray'rs: 
He ſeeks my life; his reaſon well Il know; 
I oft deliver d from his forfeitnres e 
Many that have at times made moan to me; 
Therefore he hates me. In Ss 


not againſt my bond: 


Sola. I am ſure the Duke 5 

| Vill never grant this forfeiture to hold. Toys 
Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law; 

For the commodity that ſtrangers haye 3 

With us in Venice, if it be deny d,. 

Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate, 

Since that the trade and profit of the city 

Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore go, 

Theſe griefs and loſſes have ſo bated me, 

That I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound. of fleſh 

To-morrow to my blogdy creditor. 

well, goaler, on; pray God 'Baſſanis come 

To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care not! ¶Exeuni 


SCENE v. 
BELNMONr. 


Enter Portia, Neriſſa, Lorenzo, Jeſſica, and 4 ſer- 
vans of Portia's. | . 
Lor. Adam, although I ſpeak it in your preſence; 
You have ie — a true nds CY 
Of God-like _ which appears ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord. 
But if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
true a gentleman you ſend relief to, 55 
How dear a lover of my lord your husband, 
I know you would be prouder of the work, 
Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce you. 
Por, I never did repent of doing good, 
And ſhall not now; for in companions 
That do converſe and waſte the time together, 


Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of loye, 
There muſt be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of ſpirit 
Which makes me think that this Authanios, 
Being the boſom-loyer of my lord, 

Kuſt needs be like my lord. If it be ſo, 


7 _ How 
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19% e Merthaw of — 
How little is the coſt I have beſtowed 325 
In purchaſing the ſemblanse of my ſoul 65 


Fro eue che Abe of belliſn erueſty ? 1 
This comes too near the praiſing o my felfy | = EF: 
Therefore no more of it: here Scher th things, | | 
Lorenzo, CO into your hands, -- * N 
The husband and manage e of my houſe, T 
Until my 1 or mine own part, W 
I have tow'rd heaven breath d a ' ſecret Vo. 
Io live in r and err | 1 
Only attended by here, c attic? * 


Until her husband and my lord's return. 
There is a monaſtery twe miles off, — 
> i _ we — 1 do deſire = . 
ct to deny t = —— 
The which the love and ſome neceſſity | 
Now lays upon you. 
Toer. Madam, with all my heart, 
I ſhall obey you in all fair commands. | 
Por. My My, peop ple do already know my mind,. 
And will ac ord Baſe you and "Jeſſica 


— * * A = * % K - «a Py * 


In place of lord Baſſanio and my (elf. 

50 re you well tilf we ſhall meet a 31 
Tor. Fair thoughts and hap happy hours — on you 
Jeſ. 1 . your ladyſhip all heart's content. 

Per. I thank you for your wiſh, and am well pleasd 
To wiſh it back on 72 fare you well, Jeſſica. 


re J * and 
Now, Bale: 1 

As I have ever found CITY kogel bins; 8 

So let me find thee ſtill: take this —— letter, 

And uſe thou all th' endeavour of a man, 

In ſpeed to Mantua; ſee thou render this 

Into my couſin's hand, doctor Bella rio. | 
And look what notes and garments he doth giver thee, Ls 

Bring them, I pray thee, with 'imagin'd ſpeed: cher 
Unto the Trajed, to the common ks miſe 
4 trades to Venite : waſte no — in Forde | 

get thee gone; I mall be there before rhee. 
Bal. — 1 80 with all convenient ſpeed. 17 

Y, 5 * 


. 
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por. Come on, Neriſſa, I have work in hand 
That you yet know not of: we'll ſee our husbands 
Before they think of us. | 
Ner. Shall they ſee.us? 287 
Por. Thnx ſhall, Neriſſa; but in ſuch a habit, 
That they ſhall think we are accompliſhed. 
With what we lack. I'll hold thee any wager, 
When we are both apparell'd like young men, 
Il prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
And wear my; dagger with the braver grace; — 
And ſpeak between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice; and turn two mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ſtride, and ſpeak of frays | 
Like a fine ragging youth; and tell quaint lies, 
© How honourable ladies ſought my love, | 
© Which I denying, they fell ſick and dy'd, 
©. I could net do with all: then I'll repent, - | 
© And wiſh for all that, that I had not kill'd them. 
And twenty of theſe puny lies I'll tell; | 
© That men ſhall ſwear I'ye diſcontinued ſchool 
© Above a twelve-month. I have in my mind 
A thoufand raw tricks of theſe bragging jacks, 
Which I will practiſe. 1 of 
Ner, Shall we turn to men? 
Por. Fie, what a queſtion's that, = 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter? 
But come, I'll tell. thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which ſtays for us 
At the park gate; and therefore haſte away, 1 
For we muſt meaſure twenty miles to-day. [Exennt. 


; „% SCENE. 
Wb ; Enter Launcelot and Jeſſica. | 

Laun. Yes, truly: for look you, the ſins of the fa 
ther are to be laid upon the children; therefore 1 pro- 
miſe you, IL fear you. I was always plain with you; 
and ſo now 1 ſpeak my agitation of the matter: there- 
fore be of good cheer; for truly I think you are 
damn'd ; there · is but one my in it that can do you 
| Aa 
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father and mother; thus when you ſhun Scylla, your 


| here he comes. 


_ - raiſe the price of pork 


"reaſon: but if ſhe be leſs than an honeſt woman, ſhe 
is indeed more than I took her for. 1 


lenee, and diſcourfe grow commendable in none but 


any good, and that is but a kind of baſtard- hope nel. 
ther. | 


Jeſ. And what hope is that, I pray thee? 

Laun, Marry you may partly hope that your father 
got you not, you are not the Lows __ 

94 That were a kind of baſtard-hope indeed; ſo 
the ſins of my mother ſhould be viſited upon me. 
Laus. T 


then I fear you are damn'd both by 


father, you fall into Charibdis, your mother: well 
you are gone both — "Ah 

Jeſ. 1 ſhall be faved by my husband; he hath mad: 

Lan, Truly the more to blame he; we were chi. 
ſtians enough before, e'en as many as could well live 
one by another: this making of chriſtians will raiſe 
the price of hogs; if we grow all to be pork-eaters, 
we thall not ſhortly have a raſher on the coals for 


m . 
wy ; Enter Lorenzo. 
Je, I'll tell my husband, Zawncelor, what you iy 


Lor. I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly, Lawncel, 
if you thus get my wife into corners. 

57 Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo ; Laune, 
lot and I are out; he tells me flatly, there is no mer 
cy for me in heay'n, becaufe I am a Jew's daughter: 
and he ſays, you are no good member of the com- 
mon-wealth 


in converting Jews to chriſtians, you 


Lor. C ſhall anſwer 7 better to * common 
wealth than you can the getting up of the negro's 
belly : the Moor 1s with child * LEY Launcelot, _ 

Laun. It is much that the Moor ſhould be more than 


Tor. How every fool can play upon the word! 
I think the beſt grace of wit will 8 turn into {+ 
parrots. Go in, ſirrah, bid them prepare for dinne: 


| Law, 


but 
Nel. 
NN 
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Tas. That is done, Sir; they have all ftomachs. 
Loy. Good or what a wit-ſ 
bid them prepare dinner. 
Laun. That is done too, Sir ; only coyer is the 


Lor. Will you cover then, Sir? 
Zaun. Not fo, Sir, neither; I know my 2 
Ler. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion ! wilt thou 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant? I 
ray thee underfland a plain man in his plain mean- 
ing? go to thy fellows, bid them cover the table, ſerve 
in the meat, and we will come in to dinner. 


Laun, For the table, Sir, it ſhall be ſerv'd in; for 


the meat, Sir, it ſhall be covered; for your coming 
in to dinner, Sir, why let it be as humours and con- 


ceits ſhall govern. [Exit Laun. 


Tor. O dear diſcretion, how his words are ſuited! 


| © The fool hath planted in his memory 


An army of good words; and I do know 

© A many fools that ſtand in better place, 

«* Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſie word 
© Defic the matter: how far'ſt thou, Jeſſica ? * 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 


How doft thou like the lord Baſſanio's wife > 


Jeſ. Paſt all expreſling : it is very meet 
The lord Baſſanio live an upright life. 
For having ſuch a Bleſſing in his lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth: 
And if on earth he do not 2 merit it, 
b In reaſon he ſhonld never come to heay'n. 
Why, if two Gods ſhould play fome heaw'nly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, there muft be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rade world 
Hath not her fellow. 2 
Lor. Even ſuch a husband | 
Haft thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife, 
Jeſ. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 
Ter. 1 will anon: firſt let us go to dinner, 


I z Teſt 


« mean it, it I reaſon 


napper are you! then 


—— —— ww — * — = 
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| Jef. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a ſtomach, 
Lor. Na, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talkkæ 
Then howſoc'er thou ſpeak'ſt, Eng other things, 
A. ſhall digeſt it. FB 1 
of. Well, Pll ſs 70 forth, Eau. 


ren 


"ACT IV. SCENE I. 
l 


* 8 


Enter the Duke, the onen, Anthonio, Baſſaio 


nd Gratiano, 


Don's. 4 


Ar, is Anthonio here? ä 
Au.. W ſo pleaſe your Grace. 
b Dake. I'm ſorry. for thee; thou at 
1 Pods to anſwer 
A ftony adverſary, an inhuman Treg 
Uncapable of pity, void and py 
From any drain of en WAR 
Ant. I have beard | 
Your Grace hath ta'en great pains to qualifie | 
His rig'rous courſe; but ſince he ſtands obdurate,, 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppoſe . 
4 tience to his fury, and am arm . 
uffer with a quietneſs of | ; ah WES Lok 
4 . tyranny and rage of | 
Duke. Go one, and call the — into 1 court. 
Sal. He's ready at the door: he * 1 lor d. 


% "| Enter Shylock. ; Fat. 
dul alle i room, and let him ſtand WIG our ir face, 
Work, the world ws and 1 * lo 155 x 


yy. 


That. 
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That thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice . - © 

To. the laſt hour of act, and then *tis thought 

Thou'lt new thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange- ? + 

Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty, : 

And where thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 1 

Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh, 

Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, . | 

But touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 

Forgive a moiety of the principal; e 

Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes 

That have of late ſo hudled on his back; 

EFnough' to preſs a royal merchant down, 

And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate 

From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint, 

from ſtubborn Turks and Tartars, never trainùd 

To offices of tender courteſie. TE 

We all expect a gentle anſwer, Jew. E 
Shy. I have poſſeſs'd your Grace of what I purpoſe, 

And by our holy Sabbath have I ſ worn "PE 

To have the due and forfeir of my bond. 

If you-deny it, let the danger light 

Upon your charter, and your city's freedom, 

Yowll ask me why I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 

Three thoufand ducats > I'll not anſwer that. 

But ſay it is my humour, is it anſwered? 

What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 

And Þ be pleas'd to give ten: thouſand ducats 

To have it bane'd? what, are you anſwer'd yet? 


*- 


Some men there are, love not a-gaping pig. 


Some that are' mad if they behold a cat, WE! 
And others, when the bag-pipe ſings i“ th' noſe,. 
Cannot contain their urine for affeQion. 
Maſterleſs pafſion ſways it to the mood | 
Of what it likes or loaths. Now for your anſyer 5: 
As there is no firm reaſon to be render'd 15 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig, | ö 
Why he a harmleſs neceffary cat, 
Why he a woollen bag- pipe, but of force + 
Mult yield to Ds a . 1 

Ea : 3 As 
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Iou uſe in abject and in Raviſh part, 


As to offend, himſelf being offended 


So can J give no reaſon, nar I will not, 


More than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing 


I bane , e that rn thus 7 LE 
A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwered ? 

Baſſ. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, 
T' excuſe the current of thy cruelty. 


Shy. 1 am not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwer. 


Baſſ. Do all men kill the thing they do not love: 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill} 
Baſſ. Ev'ry offence is not a hate at fiſt, 
Shy. What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent ſting thee 
twice? . 
Ant. I pray you think you queſtion with a Jew, 
You may me ſtan 0 the beach, 
And bid the main flood bate his uſual heighe. 
2 You may as well uſe queſtion with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ? 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe 
When they are fretted with the guſts of heav's. 
You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 


As ſeck to ſoften that (than which what's harder?) 


His Jewiſh heart. Therefore 1 do beſeech you, 
Make no more offery, uſe no farther means, ä 


But with all brief and plain conveniency 


Let me have my my and the Jew his will, 
Baſſ. For thy thouſand dueats here is fix, 
Shy. If ev'ry ducat in fix thouſand ducats 
Were in ſix parts, and ov'ry part a dueat, 
I would not draw them, I would have my band. 
Duke. Hey mals thou hogs for marey, rend'ring 
none 291 121 
Shy. What judgraent ſhall I dread, deing no wrong 
You have among you many a purehas'd flave, | 
Which, like yaur aſſes and your dogs and mules, 


5 1 Becauſe 
= You may &s well uſo quefiion. with the wolf, 
The ewe bleat {up the lamb, you may 4s Well, &c. 
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zecauſe you bought them. Shall 1 ſay to you, 
Let them be free, my them to your heirs? 
Why ſweat they under burdens? let their beds 
ze made as ſoft as yours, and let their pallats 
Be ſeaſon'd with ſuch viands: you will anſwer, 
The ſlaves are ours, So do I anfwer you. 
The pound of fleſh which I demand of him 
Is dearly bought, tis mine, and I will have it. 
If you deny me, fie upon your law, 
There is no force in the decrees of Verice : 
] ſtand for judgment; anſwer; ſhall I have it? 
Duke. Upon my pow'r I may diſmiſs this court, 
Unleſs BellaFo, a learned doctor, 8 
Whom I have ſent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day, I 
Sal. My lord, here ſtays without 
A meſſenger with letters from the doctor, 
New come from Padua. | 
Duke, Bring us the letters, call the meſſengers. 
Good cheer, Ant honie; what man, courage yet: 
The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 
Ant, 1 am a tainted weather of the flock, 
Meeteſt for death: the weakeſt kind of fruit 
Drops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me. 
You cannot better be employ'd, Baſſanio, 
Than to live ill, and write mine epitaph, 


SCENE UI. 
Enter Neriſfa dreſs'd like 4 Lawyer's Clerk, 


| Duke, Came you from Padua, from Bellaris? 
Ner. From both, my lord : Bellario greets your Grace. 
Baff, Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo earneſtly ? 
Shy, To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 
Gra. Not on thy foul! but on thy ſoul, harſh Jew, 
Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen; for no metal ean, - 
No not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs 
Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee? 
Shy, No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
5 14 | Gra, 
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Gra. © be thou damn'd, inexorable dog, 

And for thy life let juſtice be accus'd. 

Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, | 

That ſouls of animals ,iofuſe themſelves 

Into the trunks of men. Thy currifh ſpirit. 
Govern'd a wolf, who hang'd for human laughter, 
Ev'n from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 

And whil'ſt thou lay'ſt in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd it ſelf in thee : for thy defires 

Are wolfiſh, bloody, ftary'd, and ravenous. 

Shy. *Till thon canft rail the ſeal from off my bond, 
Thou but offend'ſt thy lungs to ſpeak ſo loud. 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To careleſs ruin. I ſtand here for law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
young and learned doctor in our court. 
ere is he? . F< 
Ner. He attendeth here hard by 
To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him? 
Duke, With all my heart. Some three or four of you 
Go, give him courteous conduct to this place: 
Mean time the court ſhall hear Bellario's letter. 


A 
W 


7 OUR- Grace ſhall underſtand, that at the receipt 
of your letter, I am very ſick: but at the inſtant 
that your meſſenger came, in loving viſitation was with 
me a young doctor of Rome, his name is Balthaſar : 1 
acquainted him with the cauſe in controverſie between 
the Jew and Anthonio the merchant, We turn'd 0 
many books together: he is furniſhed with my opinion, 
which bettered with his own learning, (the greatneſs 
whereof I cannot __ commend, comes with him at 
my importunity, to fill up your Grace's requeſt in m 
Saad. 1 you, let 1 Lack F years 65 1 imped . 
went to let him lack a reverend eftimation : For I never 
knew ſo young a body with ſo old a head, I leave him 
6 your gracious acceptance, whoſe tryal ftrall better pub- 
J his commendation, 3 
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Enter Portia, dreſs'd like a Door of Laus. 


Duke. You hear the learn'd Bellaris what he writes, 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come: En hs 
Give me your hand. Came you from old Bellario? 

„„ V 8 

Dake. You're welcome: take your plaSe. 

Are you acquainted with the een 2 
That holds this preſent queſtion in the court f 

Por, I am informed throughly of the caſe. 
Which is the merchant here? and which the Jew? 

Duke, Anthonio and old Shylocł, both ſtand forth, 

Por. Is your name Shylock ? | N 

Sy. Shylock is my nam. 

Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſuit you follow, 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law * 
Cannot impugn yon, as you do proceed. | 
You ſtand within his danger, dv you not? [To Anth. 

Ant. Ay, ſo he fays. * ends 

Por. Do you confeſs the bond? 

Ant. 1 do, © 8 | 

Por, Then muſt the Few be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulſion muſt I ? tell me that. 

© Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd; 
© It droppeth as the gentle rain from heav'n 
Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſs'd, 
It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes. 
Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt, it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown: 


* His ſcepter ſhews the force of temporal pow'r, 


© The attribute to awe and maieſty, = 

© Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of Kings; 

* But mercy. is above this ſcepter'd ſway, | 
© It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

© It is an attribute to God himſelf; | 

And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
© When mercy ſeaſons juſtice. Therefore, Jew,. 
Tho! juſtice be thy plea; conſider this, 
That in the courſe of juſtice none of u 
e 8 17 Should 
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Should ſee ſalvation. We do pray for mercy, 
And that fare pray's dath. teach us all ta render 


The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much 
T9 mitigate the juſtice ef thy plea; 8 

Which if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Fenice 

Muſt needs give ſentence gainſt the merchant there, 
Shy. — eeds upon my head. I crave the law, 

The penalty and farfeit of my band, 

Por. Is he not able ta diſcharge the mony? 
Baſſ. Yes, here I tender it for him in the court, 

Yea, twice the ſum; if that will not ſuffiee, 

1 will be bound to pay. it ten times er, 

On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 

If this will not ſuffice, it muſt ap 


3 
That malice bears down truth, Und 1 beſecch you 


Wreſt once the law ta your authority. 
To do a great right, do a little wrong, 
And curb this eryel devil of his will. 
Por. It muſt not be, there is no pow'r in Fenice 
Can altef a decree eſtabliſhed. : 
- *Twill be recorded for a precedent, _ 
And many an error by = ſame example 
Will ruſh into the ſtate. It cannot be. ys 
Shy, A Dam came to judgment ! Nea, a Daniel. 
O wiſe young judge, how do 1 honour thee ! 
Por. 1 pray you let me look upon the bond. 
Shy. Here tis, moſt rev'rend doctor, here it is. 
Por. Shylock, there's thrice thy mony offer'd thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath. in heav'n. 
Shall 1 lay perjury upon my ſoul ? 
No, not for Venice. | 
Por. Why, this bond is forfeit, 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 


Neareſt the merchant's heart. Be merciful, 

Take thrice thy mony, bid me tear the bond. 
Shy. When it is paid according to the tenure. 

It doth appear you are a worthy judge; 

You know the law, your expoſition 

maſt ound. 1 charge you by the law, 


Whereof 


Hath been 
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Whereof you are a welb-deſerving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment. By my ſoul 1 ſwear, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 

To alter me. I ſtay here on my bond. 
Ant. Moſt heartily I do beſeech the court 

To give the j ut. of 

Por, Why then thus it is: 
You muſt prepare your boſem for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge! O excellent young man! 

Por, For the intent and purpoſe of the law 
Hath full relation te the penalty, | 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shy. 'Tis very true. O wiſe and upright judge, 
How mueh more elder art thou than thy looks! 

Por. Therefore = bare your boſom. 

Shy. Ay his breaſt, 

So ſays the bond, doth it not, noble judge? 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. 
Por. It is fo. Are there ſcales to weigh the fleſh? 

Shy. I have them ready. | | 

Por. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shylock, on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he ſhould bleed to deatb. 

_ Shy. Is it fo nominated in the bond? 

Por, It is not fo exprefs'd; but what of that? 
'Twere good you do ſo much for charity. 

Shy. i cannot find it, tis not in the bond. 

Por, Come, merchant, have you "y thing to ſay ? 
Ant. Burt little: I am arm'd and well prepar d. 
Give me your hand, Baſſanio, fare you well. 1 
Grieve not that 1 am fall'n to this for you: 

For herein fortune ſhews her ſelf more kind 
Than is her cuſtom, It is ſtill her uſe | 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 
we view _ hollow eye _ 2 brow Te 

n age of poverty, From which ling'ri ance 
of duch a e Loth ſne cut me — 2 
Commend me to your honourable wife; 

Tell her the proceſs of Anthome's end; 
Say how 1 lov'd you; ſpeak me fair in death: 
And when the tale is told, hid her be judge, 
| | F | Whether 
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Whether Baſſanio had not once a loye, | T 
 Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend, | 
And he repents not that he pays your debt; 
For if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 7 A 
Fl pay it inſtantly with all my heart. 
Baſſ? Anthonio, I am married to a wifſe 
Which is as dear to me as life it ſelf; - 
But life it ſelf, my wife, and all the world, 
Are not with me efteem'd above thy life. 
I would loſe all, ay facrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. | 
Por, Your wife would give you little thanks for that, 
If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer, 
| Gra. I have a wife whom 1 proteſt I love, 
| J would ſhe were in heaven, ſo ſhe could 
Intreat ſome pow'r to change this curriſh Jew. 
Ner. *Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
The wiſh would make elſe an unquiet houſe. 
| Shy. Theſe be the chriftian husbands. I've a daughter, 
Would any of the ſtock of Barrabas 
Had been her husband, rather than a chriſtian ! ¶ Aſide. 
Wie trifle time, I pray thee purſue ſentence. | 
Por. A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh is thine, 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 
Shy. Moft rightful judge! | 
Per. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt, 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. 
Shy. Moſt learned judge! a ſentence : come, prepare. 
Por. Tarry a little, there is ſomething elſe. E 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood, 
The words exprefly are a pound of fleſh. 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh; 
But in the cutting it if thon doſt hed- 3 21 © 
One drop of chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are by the laws of Venice confiſcate 
Unto the ſtate of Venice, g 
Gra. O upright judge! mark Jew, O learned judge! 
Shy. Is that the law? | 
Por. Thy ſelf ſhalt ſee the act: 
For as thou urgeſt juſtice, be aſſur d 
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Thou 
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Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou: defir'ſt, 
Gra. O learned judge! mark Jeu, a learned judge! 
Shy. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice, 
And let the chriſtian go. ee e 
F? bog 745545 nt 168T 
For. The Jew ſhall have all juſtice, foft, no haſte, 
He ſhall have-nothing but the penalty. To 
Gra, O Jew!. an upright judge, a learned judge! 
Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh, 
thed thou no blood, nor cut thou leſs nor more 
But juſt a pound of fleſh: if thou tak'ſt more 
Or leſs than a juſt pound, be't but ſo much 
As makes it light or heavy in the ſubftanee,, 
Or the diviſion of the twentieth. part 
Of one poor ſeruple; nay, if the ſcale turn 
But in the eſtimation of a hair, | 
Thon dieſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 
Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew. 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 43.1 5 
bor, Why doth the Jew pauſe ? take the forfeiture; 
Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Baſſ. I have it ready for thee; here it is. 
Por. He hath refus'd it in the open eourt; 
He ſhalt have m_ juſtice and his bond. 
Gra, A Daniel ſtill ſay I, a ſecond Daniel 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 
Shy. Shall I not barely have my principal? 
Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forfeiture, 
To be ſo taken at thy peril, Jew. _ "1 
Shy. Why then the devil give him good of it; 
| I'll ſtay no longer queſtion. 1 
Por. Tarry, Few, 77 
The law hath yet another hold on you: 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice, 
If it be prov'd againſt an alien, 
That by direct or indirect attempts 5 
He ſeek the life of any citizen, 
The party *gainſt the which he doth contrive 
Shall ſeize: on half his goods, the other half 
Comes to the. privy coffer of the ſtate; 


208 The Aſircham of Venice, 
And the offender's life lyes in the mercy 
Ot the Duke only, gainſt all ether voice : 
Iu which predicament I ſay thou ſtand'ſt. 
For it appears by manifeſt pr 


That indire8ty, and direRtly wa, 2h 
Of the defendant; and thou haſt incurr d 
The danger formerly by me rehearg'd. "= 
Down therefore, and beg merey of the Duke. 
Gra. 23 thou may'ſt have leave to hang thy 


| ; 
And yet thy wealth being forfeie to the ate, 
Thou haſt nat left the value of a cord, bees, 
Therefore thou muſt be hang'd at the ſtate's charge. 
; Duke. yu thou may'ft fee the diff *rence of out 
pirit, ; 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it: 
For half thy th, it is An:bane's; 
The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive unto a fine. 
Por. Ay for the ſtate, not for Anthems. 
Shy. Nay take my life and all, pardon not that. 
You take my houſe when you do take the prop 
That doth ſuftein my houſe: you take my life 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 
Por. What mercy can yon render bim, Anthonio! 
Gra. A — 22 nothing elſe ſor God's ſake. 
Ant. So pleafe my lord the Duke, and all the court, 
To quit the fine for one half of bis goods, 
I. am content; fo he will let me have | 
The other half in uſe, to render ic 
Upon his death unto the —_— 
That lately ſtole his daughter, 
Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He preſently become a chriſtian, 
The other, that he do record a gift 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſſeſs'd, 
Unto his ſon Lorenza and his daughter. . 
Dake. He ſhall do this, or elſe 1 da recant 
The pardon that I hate pronounced here. 


Per. 
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Por. an thou cantented, Jew? what doſt thauſay 2 
Shy, I am content. 1 
— Clerk, draw a deed of giſt. 
Shy. I pray yau give me leave to go from hegee; 
I am not well; ſend the dead after me, | 
And I will * 5 5 
Duke. Get thee. gone, but do it. | | 
Gra, In —_— thay ſhalt have twa. godfathers, 
Had I been judge, hau ſhould'ſt have had ten mare, 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 
Duke. Sir, I intreat you home with me to dinner, 
Por. I humbly da deſire your Grace of pardon z 
] muſt away this night to Padua, 
And it is meet I preſently ſet forth. Fr 
Duke, I'm ſorry that your leiſure ſerves you not. 
Anthanio, f this gentleman, | 
For in my mind you are much bound to him. 
| | [ Ex. Duke and his train. 


SCENE III. 


Baſſ. Mgſb worthy gentleman! I and my friend 
Have by your wiſdom. been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties, in lieu whereof 
Three thouſand ducats due unto the Jew 
We _ cope your courteous: pains withal. 
Ant, And ſtand indebted. over and above 
In love and ſervice to you. eyermare, 
Por. He is well paid that is well ſatisfy' d, 
And 1 delivering you, am fatisfy'd, 
And therein do account my ſelf well paid; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you know me when we meet again, 
I wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 5 
Baſſ. Dear Sir, of force I muſk attempt you further] 
Take ſome remembrance of us for a tribute, 
Not as a fee: grant me two things z I pray you 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. Dc. 
Por. You prels me far, ang therefore I will * 
| | ive 
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208 The Merchant of Venice. 
Give me your gloyes, I'll wear them for your ſake, 


And for * ava ove I'll take this ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, I'll take no more, 

And you in love ſhall not deny me this. | 
Baſſ. This ring, good Sir, alas it is a trifle; 


Iwill not ſhame my ſelf to give you this. 


Por. I will have nothing elſe but only this, 

And now methinks I have a mind to it. 

1 more than this depends upon the 
The deareft ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation; n 
Only for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por. I ſee, Sir, you are liberal in offers; 
You taught me firſt to beg, and now methinks 
Vou teach me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 

Baſſ. Good Sir, this ring was giv'n me by my wife. 
And when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me vow | 


That I ſhould neither ſel}, nor give, nor loſe it. 


Por. — ſcuſe ſerves many men to ſave their 
Ws <-> - n 

And if —. wife be not a mad woman, 

And know how well I have deſerv'd the ring, 

She wou ' d not hold out enmity for ever 

For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you. [ Exit. 
Anth. My lord Baſſanio let him have the ring. 

Let his deſervings and my love withal 

Be valu'd *gainſt your wife's commandement. 
Baſſ. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 


Give him the ring, and bring him if thou can'ſt 


Unto Anthonio's 
Come, you and will thither merger 
And in the morning early will we both | 

Fly toward Belmont; cofne, Anthonio. [Exeunt. 


ouſe : away, make hafte. [Exit Gra. 


4 


hn Fun Porcik and Neriſſa. 


Por. W the Jew's houſe out, give him this 

| ee » FL {4 a An 3 | a 
And let him ſign it; we'll away to- night. 1 a 
17 8 | 7 
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And be a day before our husbands home: Do 
This deed will be well welcome to Lofewzo. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. Fair Sir, you are well o'erta'en: 
My lord Baſſanio, upon more advice, 
Hath ſent you here this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner, 
Por. That cannot be. | 4 
This ring I do accept moſt thankfully, 
And ſo I pray you tell him : furthermore, | 
] pray you ſhew my Youth old Shylock's houſe. - 
Gra, That will 1 do. 5 
Ner, Sir, I would ſpeak with you. 3 
II ſee if I can get my husband's ring, [To Por. 
Which I did make him ſwear to keep for ever. 
Por. Thou may'ſt I warrant, We ſhall have old 
ſwearing, | 
That they did give the rings away to men; | 
But we'll out-face them and out-ſwear them too : 
Away, make haſte, thou know'ſt where 1 will tarry. 
Ner. Come, good Sir, will you ſhew me to this- 
| houſe ? [Exeunt. 
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ACTY. SCENE I. 


BELMONT. 
Euter Lorenzo and Jeffica. 


LOKRENTO, 


nk moon eg bright : In fuch a night 
57 l 
WV When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs 
| the trees, 
And they — make no noiſe; in fuch a 
night 
lus en mounted the Trojan wall 


h Voz 


And ſigh'd his foul toward the Grecian anti, 

Where ace ar lay that night. | 
Jie. In ſucha night, 

Did Thisbe fearfully o'er-trip the dew, 

And faw the lion's ſhadow ere himſelf, 


And ran diſmay'd away. 

Lor. In ſuch a night, 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild ſea-banks, and waft her love 
17 wm . to 2 * 
590 a n 
Medea gather'd vn, JO ** 
That did renew old ZXſon. 

Lor. In ſuch a night, 
Did Jeſſica ſteal from the wealthy Jew, 
And with an unthrift love did run im Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 

* And in ſuch a night, 

Seal ung Lorenzo ſwear he loy'd her well, 


her ſoul with many vows of faith, "a An 


And ne'er a true one. 
Lor. And in ſuch a night, 
etty Jeſſica (like a little ſhrew) 
; = her love, and he TIE. Drs. : 
Jeſ. I would ＋ * yau did no hody come: 
But hark, I bear the faoting of a man. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


ler. Who comes ſo faſt i in ſilence of the night! 
Meſ. A friend. | 
Lor. What friend} your ome; pray Tow, friend! 
Meſ. Stephano is my name, and I benges word 
t Wl My miſtreſs will before the break af. day 
Be here at Belmont : ſhe. doth ftray about 
y holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prays 
For happy wedlock hours. 
; Lor. Who comes with her? 
Ae. None but a holy hermit and her maid, 
| pray you is my maſter yet return'd! | 
Lor. He is not, nor have we yet heard from him : 
But go we in [ 8 thee, Jeſſica, 
And cęeremoniouſly let us e 
dome welcome for the mi of the houſe, 


Enter Launcelot, 


Laun, Sola, ſola; wo ha, ho, ſola, ſola. 

Lor, Who calls} | 

Laup, Sela, did you ſee maſter Lorenzo and miſtrefs 
Lorenza ? ſala, ſola. 

Lor. Leave hollowing, man: here, 
Taun. Sala, where! where ? 
Loy, Here. 

Lawn, Tell him there's a poſt come from my ma- - 
ter, with his harn full of good news, My maſter will be 
here ere morning. 

Lor, Sweet love, let's in, and there expeſt their 

coming. | 
And yet no matter: why ſhould we go in? J 


My 
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And draw her home with muſick. 
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My friend Stephane, ſignifie,.I. pray you, = * 
Within the e — Ln Led. | „ 
And bring your muſick forth into the air. Too 
Ho fweet the. moon-light ſleeps upon this bank; 
Here will we ſit, and let the ſounds of muſick 
Creep in our ears; ſoft ſtillneſs, and the night 
© Become the touches of ſweet harmony. 
© Sit, Jeſſica; look how the floor of heav'n 
© Is, thick inlay'd with patterns of bright gold; 
* There's not the ſmalleſt orb which thou behold'ſt, 
© But in his motion like an angel ſings, & 
Still quiring to the youſg- ey d cherubims ; 
Such Harmony is in immortal ſouls; 

© But whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 
< Doth groſly clofe us in, we cannot hear it, 
Come ho, and wake Diana with a hymn, 
With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtreſs“ ear, 


0 


Jeſ. I'm never merry when I hear ſweet muſick. 


Tor. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive; 
© For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and unbandled colts, 
© Fetching mad bounds; bellowing and neighing loud, 
© (Which is the hot condition of their blood) | 
© If they perchance but hear a trumpet ſound, 
Or any air of muſick touch their ears, 
© You ſhall perceive them make a mutual ftand ; 
© Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze 
© By the ſweet power of muſick. Thus the Poet 
© Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and floods; 
© Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard and full of rage, 
© But muſick for the time doth change his nature. 
The man that hath no muſick in himſelf, 
© And is not moy'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
7 Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils; 
1 motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 1 
7 Kn N , 4 YH: 7 £147 Q® . 
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+ And his 4 long dark as Erebus : 3 
Let no ſuch man be truſted ——Mark the "muick, - 1 


Enter Portia and Netiſſa, rte 1 255 


Por. That Ugbt we — is burning i in my ball: 
How far tliat little candle throws his beams! 


So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. ; wy 
Ner. ws the moon ſhone we did not 185 the 
candle. 


Por. 80 doth the greater glory dim the leſs; | 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a King 
Until a King be by; and then his ſtate 
Empties it ſelf, as doth an inland brook : 
Into the main of waters. Muſick, hark! „ bac 
Ner. It is the muſick, madam, of your houſe. 
Por, Nothing is good, I ſee, without reſßect a 
Methinks it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 
Ner. Silence beſtows the virtue on it, ma am. | 
Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly. as the lark. 
When neither i is attended; and I think 
The nightingale, if ſnhe ſhould fing b 4 day, 8 
When every- gooſe is cackling; would be Wend 
No better a muſician than the wren. 
How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe and true perfection? 
Peace! how the moon ſleeps with Endimion, 
And . not be awaked ! ! 


Muſick ceaſe ita ed 


Tor. That i 1s the voice, „ ee Rom 1 
Or lam much deceiv'd, of Portia. 

Ter. He knows me as the Nutte man aks, the 

36 cuckow, "I. A 5765 al: nf 
By the bad YOURE - 3 2:25 m8 10 5 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome hon 

Pon, We — been pray in Eur NI healths, 
Which ſpeed, we hoe oy Sher: | or our een 


"ne e they le WM e bib od} zatT 
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Lor. Madam, they are not yet; be EO 
But there is come a meſſenger before, 
To ſigniſie their coming. 
ä t 
Give order to my ſervants, that they take _ 
No note at-all of our being abſent hence, 
Nor you Lorenzo, Jeſſica nor you. 
3 A uuclet ſounds. 


Tor. Your husband is at hand, I hear his trumpet: 
We are no tell- tales, madam, fear you not} 
Por. This night methinks is but the day-light fick; 
It looks a little paler z tis a day, TO 
Such as the day is when the ſun is hid. 


Enter Baſſanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their follower; 


Baſſ. We ſhonld hold day with the Antipodes, - 
If you would walk in abſence of the ſan. 

Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light, 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Baſſanio ſo from me; 

But God fort all: you're welcome home, my lord. 

Ba. 1 ou you, madam : give welcome to my 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 

To whom I am ſo infinitely bound. 

Por. You ſhould in all ſenſe be much bound to him; 
For as I hear he was much bound fer you. 

Anth. No more than I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe, 

It muſt 25 in other ways than words; 
Therefore I ſcant this breathing courteſie. 

Gera. By yonder moon I fwear you do me wrong; 
In faith I gave it to the judge's clerk. {To Nerifla, 
Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
Since you do take it, love, ſo much at heart. 

Por. A quarrel, hoe, already! what's the matter ? 

Gra. About a hoop of gold, @ paltry ring 
That ſhe did give me, whoſe pocke was 
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For all the world like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife ; Love me, and ens nt not. 

Ner. What talk you of the poeſſe or the value? 
You ſwore to me when I did give it you, 

That you would wear it till your hour of death, 
And that it ſhould lye with you in your grave: 
Tho“ not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 

You ſhould have been reſpe@ive, and have kept it. 
Gave it a Judge's clerk ! but well I know 

The clerk will ne'er wear hair on's face that had it, 

Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man. 

Ner, Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra, Now by this hand I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy, a little ferubbed boy, 
No higher than thy ſelf, the Judge's clerk, 
A prating boy that begg'd it as a fee: 
I could nor for my heart deny it him, 

Por. You were to blame, I muſt be plain with you, 
To part ſo ſlightly with your wife's firſt gift, je 
A thing ſtuck on with oaths upon your finger, 

And riveted with faith unto your flefh, 

I gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it; and here he ſtands, 

I dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now in faith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; 
And twere to me I ſhould be mad at it. 

Baſſ. Why 1 were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
And ſwear I loſt the ring defending it. 

Gra, My lord Baſſanio gave his ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg*d it, and indeed 
Deſerv'd it too; and then the boy, his clerk, 
That took ſome pains in writing, be begg'd mine, 
And neither man nor maſter would take ought 
But the two rings. > 

Per, What ring gave you, my lord? 

Not that I hope which you receiy'd of me. 

Baſſ. If 1 could add a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it; but you ſee my finger 
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Hath not the ring upon it, it is N FE 


; 22 
2 


Por. Even ſo void is your fal heart of E 


By heaven, I will nel er * in your wall 


Until 1 ſee the ring. 
Ner, Nor I in yours till I again ſee. mine, 
Baſſ. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring, | 

If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the ring, 

And how unwillingly 1 left the ring, | 

When nought would be accepted but the ring, 

You would abate the ſtrength of your diſplea ure.” 
Por. If you had known the virtue of t e ring, | 


Or half her worthineſs that gaye the ring, 


Or your own honour to retain the 0 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
one man fs there ſo much unreaſonable, 


2709 had pleas'd: to have defended it 


h any terms of zeal, wanted the ak 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony! 
Neriſſa teaches me what to believe; 
I'll die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. 

Baſſ. No, by mine honour, madam, by my ſoul, 

No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 
Who did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 
And begg'd the ring; the which 1 did deny him, 
Arid ſuffer'd him to go diſpleas'd away; 
Ev'n he that did uphold the very life 
Of my dear friend. What mould I fag, ſweet lady? 
I was enforc'd to ſend it after him; 
I was beſet with ſhame and courteſic ie; % 


My honour would not let ingratitude 


So much-beſmear it. Pardon me, good lady, 


And by theſe bleſſed candles of the night, 


Hat you been there, I think you would have begg'd 


The "age of 'me, to give the worthy doctor. 


et not that doctor e er come near my houſ, 
. he hath got the 1 that 1 loyd. 
And that which you did ſwear, to keep, for me: 15 
1 wm becorhe as \ tiberal as Jou, e e 1 
een , g 
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Il not deny him any thing I have, 
No, not my bocy; nor my husband's bed; 
Know him 1 ſhall, I am well ſure of ir. 
Lye not a night from home; watch me like Argus: 
if you do not, if I be left alone, +22 22 
Now by mine honour, which is 72 my own, 
Ill have that doctor for my bedfellow. 
Ner, And I his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 
Gra. Well, do you ſo; let me not take him then; 
For if I do, I'll mar the young — wk — — 4 8 
Ant, I am th' unhappy ſubje& of theſe quarrels. 
Por. 3h, ne not you, you are welcome notwith- 
Baſl. 8 forgive me this enforeed wrong. 
And in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
I ſwear to thee, ev'n by thine own fair eyes, 
Wherein I ſee my ſelf —— - & 7] 
Por. Mark you but that! = 
In both mine eyes he doubly fees himſelf, 
In each eye one; ſwear by your double ſelf, 
And there's an oath of credit! ya 
Bafſ. Nay, but hear me: * 
Pardon this fault, and by my foul J ſwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 
Ant. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 
Which but for him that had- your husband's ring 
EY” 3 Io Portia, 
Had quite miſcarry'd. I dare be bound again, 
My foul upgn the forfeit, that your lord 
Vill never more break faith adviſedly. 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety; give him this, 
And bid him keep it better than the other, © _C. 
Ant, Here lord Baſſanio, ſwear to keep this ring. 
Baſſ. By heav'n it is the ſame I gave the doctor. 
Por, J had it of him: pardon me, Baſſanio | 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano, 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, - doctor's clerk, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lye with me. 
Vox. II. 1 K 


Gra, 


28 The Merthbant of Venice. 
Gra, Why, this is like the mending of high-wayt 

In ſummer, where the ways are fair enough : 

What, are we cukolds ere we have deſery'd it ? 
Hor. Speak not ſo groſly ; you are all amaz'd; 

Here is a letter, read it at your leiſure; 

It comes from Padua from Bellario: 

There you ſhall find that Portia was the doctor, 

. Neriſſa there her clerk. Lorenzo here, 
Shall witneſs I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 

And even but now return'd: I have not yet 

Enter'd my houſe, Antonio, you are welcome, 

And I have better news in ſtore for you 

Than you expect; unſeal this letter ſoon, 

There _ ſhall find three of your Argoſies 

Are ric 7 come to harbour ſuddenly. 

You ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 


I chanced on this letter. 


Ant, I am dumb. PLE AE | 
Baſſ. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not! 
Gra, Were you theclerk that is tomake me cuckold? 
| Ner. Ay, but the clerk that never means to do it, 
Unleſs he live until he be a man. 
Baſſ. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bedfellow; 
When I am abſent, then lye with my wife, 
Ant. Sweet lady, you have giv'n me life and living; 
For here I read for certain, that my ſhips 
Are ſafely come to road. | 
- Por. How now, Lorenzo? 
My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
Ner. Ay, and I'll give them him withgut a fee. 
There do I give to you and Jeſſica, 
From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſlels of. 15 
Lor. Fair ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ſtarved people. 
Por. It is almoſt morning, 
And yet I'm ſure you are not ſatisfy'd 
Of theſe events at full. Let us go in, 
And charge us there on interrogatories, 
And we will anſwer all things Eihfully. 


Gra, 


je 


The Merchant of Venice. 219 
Gra, Let it be ſo: the firſt interrogatory 

That my Neriſſa ſhall be ſworn on, is, 

Whether till the next night ſhe had rather flay, 

Or go to bed, how being two hours to day. 

But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it dark, 

'Till I were — with the doQor's clerk, 

Well, while I live, I'll fear no other thing 

So ſore, as keeping ſafe Neriſſa's ring. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


' FERDINAND, Xing of Navarre. 


| IP D, ville, three Lords attending upon the King in bi 
D retirement. 


2 * Macard, f Erd. attending pon the * of France, 


Don 3 de Armado, 4 W Spaniard. 
Nathaniel, a Curate. 
Dull, a Cenſtable. 
Holofernes, a Schoolmafier, 
Coſtard, a Clown. 

Moth, Pags to Don Adriana de Armado; 


| Princeſs of France. f 

: Rofaline, 

Maria, — attending on the princeſs; 
Catherine, 


* 4 Pr” Wench, 


Officers and * Attendants apon the King ana 
Princeſs. 


SCENE the King of Navarre's Palace, and 
= | the Country near it. 


Love' 


14 


LovEs LABOURYS Loft. 


1 


—— _ OS 


ACTI 8 C E N E E 
Euer the King, Biron, Longaville and Damain.. 


K IN 6. 


N ET Fame, chat all hunt after in their lives, 

! Live regiſtred upon our brazen tombs ;* 
When ſpight of cormorant derouring 
time, 

. =} Thy endeayour of his preſent breath may: - 
ä ava 

That 5 which ſhall bate his ſythe's keen ige. - 
And make us heirs of all eternity. | 
Therefore, brave conquerors, for ſo you are, 

That war againſt your own affections, 


And the e army of the world's defires,. 


Our late edit ſhall frrongly ftand in force; 


Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world, 
Our court ſhall be a little academy, 

Still and contemplative in living arts. 

Lou three, Biron, Dumain and Longaville,. 


- 


* " ct » 


„ brazen tombs; 
And then grace us in the diſgrace of death: 
Then ſpight of c. 


$58” * Hlave 


* 


24 Lovn's Lala loft. 
Have ſworn for three years term to live with me, 
iy fellow-ſcholars, an hn Ko ſtatutes 

hat are recorded in this ſchedule here. 

Your oaths are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names: 
That his own hand may ſtrike his honour down, 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein: S 


If you are arm'd to do as ſworn to do, 


Subſcribe to your deep oaths, and keep them too. 
Long. I am reſoly'd ; tis but a three year's faſt : 
The mind ſhall banquet, tho* the body pine; c 

Fat paunches have lean wars bore dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but quite e wits. 0 
Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify d. 5 
The — manner of theſe world's delights 1 
He throws upon the groſs world's baſer ſlaves: 8 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 8 

With all theſe living in philoſophy. 
1 Biron. I can but ſay their proteſtation over, 4 
| So much (dear liege) I have already ſworn, 
That is, fo live and ſtudy here three years; 1 
But there are other ſtrict obſervances; 5 3 A 
As not to ſee a woman in that term, | 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there. S D 
And one day in a week to touch no food, 5 
And but one meal on every day beſide; 80 
4 he which I hope is not enrolled there. = £5 
And then to ſleep but three Hours in the night, _ zu 
And not be ſeen to wink of all the day's | 
When I was wont to think no harm all night, W. 
And make a dark night too of half che day; | 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there. * gu 
O, theſe are barren tasks, too hard to keep; j 
Not to ſee ladies, ſtudy, faſt, nor ſleep. am 
King. Your oath is paſt to paſs away from theſe. 7 


Biron. Let me ſay no, my liege, and if you pleaſe; * 


I on {wore to ſtudy with your Grace, 
And fray here in your court for three years ſpace. Ha 
; Tong. You ſwore to that, Biron, and to the reſt. " 


Biron. By yea and nay Sir, then I ſwore in jeſt. 
oe Wbat 


2M 
** 


What is the end of ſtudy 


So ere vou 
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? let me know? - 
Xing, Why that to know which elſe we ſhould nor 


 Biron,. Things hid 404 barr'd (you mean) from 


common ſenſe. 
King. Ay, that is ſtudy" $ god. like recompence. 
iron. Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy . 


To know the thing I am forbid to now 
As thus; to vers Go where I well may dine, 
When I to fa 7. N am forbid; 
Or ſtudy where to ome miſtreſs fine, 
When rw from common ſenſe are hid: 
Or having ſworn too hard a keeping oath, 
Study to ot it, and not break my troth.. 


If fudy's g ain be this, and this be ſo, 


Study Ladies that which yet it doth not know: 
Swear me to this, and 1 will ne'er ſay no. 


King. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 


And train our intelefts to vain delight. 


Biron. Why all 8 are vain, but that moſt vain 


Which with gala purchas'd, doth inherit pain ; 


As painfully to pore upon a book. 
To ſeek the light of truth, while truth the while 


Doth falſly blind the ey een be 2 oy 
Lighe ſeking ih, oth lig it eule; 


re light — dark neſs lies, 
Your light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, avi 
By fixing it upo 1 gs As: 
| be his ok?” 


Who dazling ſo, — 
And give Yim light hat i it was blinded by. 


Study is like the Heaven's glorious Sun, 
That will not be 1 ſearch'd with ſawcy lo 
Small have continnal plodders ever won, 


7 
4 
Pa 


Save baſe .authority from others books. 


Theſe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights, 
That give a name to every fixed ſtar, | 

Have no more profit of their ſhining nights, 
Than thoſe that walk, ane wot not what they are. 


a g Too 
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Too much to know, is to know nought but fane; 
And every godfather can give a name. 

King. How well he's read, to reaſon againſt reading, 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ſtop all ove proceeding. 
Long. = weeds the corn, and ftill lets grow the 
a we ER. | 12 
E Biron. is near, when green geeſe are a 
breeding, | 
Dum. How follows that? 
Biron. Fit in his place and time; | 
Dum. In reaſon nothing. | 
Biron. Something then in rhime. 
Long. Biron is like an envious f ſneaping froſt, 
That bites the firſt-born infants of the ſpring. 
4 Wes fay I am; why ſhould proud ſummer 
Before the birds have any cauſe to ſing 2. 
Why ſhould I joy in an abortive birth ? 
At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a. roſe, 
Than wiſh a ſnow in May's new-fangled ſhows :. 
But like of each thing that in ſeaſon grows. 
So you, to ftudy now it is too late, 
Climb o'er the houſe unlock the little gate. 
King. Well fit you out, Go home, Biron: Adieu. 
Biron. No, my good lord, I've ſworn to ſtay with you. 
And though I have for barbariſm ſpoke more, 
Than för that angel knowledge you can ſay, 
Yet confident 1/1] keep what I have ſwore, | 
And bide. the penance of each three years day. 
Give me the paper, let me-read the ſame, | 
And to the ſtrict'ſt decrees I'H write my name. 4 
King. How well this yielding reſcues thee from ſhame! 
Biron. Item, That no woman ſhall come within a 


mile of my court. LTL.ireading. 8 

Hath this been proclaimed?. N 

Teng. Four days ago. 4 
Biron. Let's ſee the penalty. 5 I 

On pain of loſing her tongue! {ood E 


: Þ + ſneaping} checking.” 


- But 
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Who devis'd this penalty ? | 
Long. Marry that did I. = | 
Biron... Sweet lord, and why ? : Y 
Long. To fright them hence with that dread penalty; 
A dangerous law againſt gentility. 1 8 | 
tem, [reading.] If any man be ſeen to talk with a 
woman within the term of three years, he ſhall en- 
dure ſuch publick ſhame as the reſt of the court can 
poſſibly deviſe. | 
Biron.. This article, my liege, your ſelf muſt break; 
For well you know here comes in embaſſy _ 
The French king's daughter, with your ſelf to. ſpeaks. 
A maid of grace and compleat majeſty, | 
About ſurrender up of Aquitain | 
To her decrepit, ſick, and bed-rid father : 
Therefore this article is made in yain, 
Or vainly comes th' admired princeſs hither. 


King. What ſay you, lords? why this was quite forgot. 


Biron. So ſtudy evermore is overſhot, 
While it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 
It doth forget to do the thing it ſnould : 


And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 


'Tis won as towns with fire; ſo won, ſo loſt. 
King. We muſt of force diſpence with this decree, 
She muſt lye here on mere e We 
Biron, Neceſſity will make us all forſworn 


* 


Three thouſand times within this three year's ſpace * 


For every man with his affects is born: 
Not by might maſter'd, but by ſpecial grace. 


2 


If I. break faith, this: word ſhall ſpeak for me, 


1 am forſworn on meer neceſſity. 


So to the laws at large 1 write my name, 
And he that breaks them in the leaſt degree, 


Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame. 


Suggeſtions are to others as to me; 

I Clive although I ſeem ſo loth, 
I am the laſt that will laſt keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation granted ? 


— — 


King. Ay that there is; our court you know is haunted 


With a refined traveller of Spain, 


— ego. or -, — 07 4 90%" UG 1s 
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A man in all the world's new faſhions planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain: 
One whom the muſick of his own vain tongue, 
Doth raviſh like inchanting harmony | 
A man of com r whom right and wrong 
Have cho of their mutiny. 
This child of fancy, 2 Armado hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall "relate 
In high-born words the worth of many a Knight: 
| rom tawny Spam loft in the world's debate, 
How .you deli bi my lords, T know not, I; 
Bur 1 proteſt 1 love to hear him lie, * 
And I will uſe him for my ininſtrelſie. 
Biron. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, faſhion's' own Knight. 
And Coftard the ſwain, and he, ſhall be our ſport; 
to ſtudy, three years are but ſhort. 


"SV E NE II. 
Enter Dull and Coſtard with a letter. 


Dull. Which is the Duke's own perſon? - 

Brron, This fellow; what wouldſt? 8 

Dull. I my ſelf reprehend his own perſon, bor 1 
am his Grace's Tharborough : but I would foe his 
own perſon in fleſh and blood. 

Biren. This is he. | 
Dull. Signior Arme, Arme commends you. There $ 
vo abroad; this letter will tell you more. 

Sir, the cont thereof are as touching me 

King. A letter from the "magnificent Armado. 


Biron. How low ſoever the l 1 2 in — 


for high words. 


Long. A high hope for a low beay- n; God grant 


us patience. 
Biron. To hear, or bent hearing” 


Tong. To hear N Sir, to hugh moderately | 


or to forbear both, 
Biron. Well Sir, be it as the ſtile ſhall give us cauſe 
to climb in the merrinefs. 


cel. 


te 
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cif. The matter is to waar, Sir. as concerning 70. 
© quenatta. 
The manner of it is, I ws raken with the manner, | 

Biron. In what manner? © N 

Coft. In manner and form, following, Sir, all choſe 
three. I was feen with her in the Manor: houſe, fit- 
ing with her upon che form, and taken foll her 
into the park; which put together, is ĩa manner 
and form lowing. Now Sir, for the manner: It 
is the manner of a man to n . er 
form, in ſome ford. 

Biron. For the following, Sir: | 

Coft. As it . follow in my correion, and God 
defend the ris 

King. Wi you kane: the letter with attention? by 
Biron. As we would hear an oracle. 
Coſt. Such is the * of man to bearken after 


the fleſh, 

ing. Neat ; the wilkin's ts and fole 
"CG —.— of Navarre, my feat”; —_— AP 
and body's foſtring patron ——— . 

Coſt. Not a word of Coftard Vet. 

King. So it is | 

Coſt, It may be o, but if he ay ie it is . he is, 6 in” 
telling true; _—— n e | 

Ring. Peace 

Loſe Be to me, and every man that dares Not a 

King. No words. | 

Caf. Of other men's ſecrets I befecch you; -: i d 

King. 8e it is. Beſtaged with ſable-coloured 4 
ly, 1 did commend the black op 1 ing humour to the moſt + 
wholeſome phyſick of thy bealt giving air; and as Tam 
a gentleman, betvok my felf to — The time when 7 
about the ſixth hour, n beaſts moſt graze, birds beſt 
peck, and men fit down to that nouriſhment which * 1s 
call'd' ſupper + fo nuch for the time when... Now for the 
ground which : which I mean I walkt upon; it is yclep-" 
ed, thy park. Then. for the plate where; *wherg I mean 


I did encounter that obſcene and moſt 2 2. 
that 


Dull. 


_ thy ſweet notice bri 


ang. 
| » Plements of devoted and 4 duty, 
| — — 4 Armado | 


wad 


® 
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that draweth from my ſnow-white. pon td ehou-colour'd 
ink, which here thow vieweſt, beholdeſt, ſurveyeſt, or 
ſeeft, But 10: the placa where, It ftandeth north north 
eaſt and by eaſt from the weſt corner of thy curious knot. 
ted garden, There did I ſee that low ſpirited ſwain, 
that baſe minow of thy mirth, (Coſt. Me:) that unler- 
ter d [mall knowing ſoul, (Coſt. Me 2) that ſhallow vaſ- 
al. (Coft. Still me2) which as I remember, hight Co- 
ſtard, (Coff, O me!) ſorted and conſorted contrary 10 
t b ed proclaimed edict and continent canon : 
which witz O\With=————b; * this I paſſion 
to ſay wherewith : 
Oe. With a. wench. 
King. With achild of our 
or for thy more underſi 
my ever eſteem d duty pricks me om) have ſent to. thee, to re- 
ect ve the meed of puniſbment by thy ſweet. grace's officer, 
Anthony Dull, a man of goo * carriage, bearing 
and eſtimation. 
Dull. Me, and [hall pleaſe you? I am Anthony 


andmother Eve, 4 3 q 
„ & woman; him, I (as 


King. For Jaq uenetta ( ſo. is the weaker veſſel call d 
which 1 — with the aid ſwain, 1 ke) 
n 22 as the leaſt of 


tryal. 5 in all com- 


iron. This is not. ſo. well as I look'd. for, but the 
beft that ever Il heard. 

Ting. Ay the bet tor che, wort. Bux fGreab, what 
3 to this: 
Sir, I confeſs the wench, _ 
Did you hear. the proclamation ? 


| 1 do — much of the hearing it, but little 
| 3 


King. It was proclaim'd « year's impriſonment to be 


: taken with a wench, 
.Coft. 1 Ep . wich none, Sir, J. was taken with 


King. 


a. damoſel, 
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King. Well, it wa 
Caſt. This was no 
E | 
King. It is ſo varied too, for it was proclaim'd vir- 
, Coſt. If it were, I deny her virginity: I was taken 
with-a. maid, 1 

King. This maid will not ſerve your turn, Sir. 

Coſt. This maid will ſerve my. turn, Sir. 11 
King. Sir, I will pronounce fentence;. you ſhall faſt 
a week with bran and water. | 82 

Coſt. I had rather pray a month with mutton and 
porridge. | | 1 : 41 

King. And Don Armado ſhall be your keeper, My.” 
lord Biron, ſee him deliver'd o'er, Er 
And go we lords to put in n that 

Which each to other hath ſo ſtrongly ſworn. [ Exe. 
Biron, I'll oy my head to any good man's hat, 
> 


8 28 damoſel. 
| oſel neither, Sir, ſhe was a 


* 


Theſe oaths and laws will prove an idle ſcorn. 
* Sirrah, eome on; 
Coft. I ſuffer for the truth Sir: for true it is, I was 
0). taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a true girl ; 
ep and therefore welcome the four cup of proſperity : - 
of affliction may one day ſmile again, and until then, ſit. 
4 thee down, ſorrow. [ Exeunt. 
0. — AO CI, — —— 
je 8. Q E N E. . 
. Armado's Hoxſe, | 
Enter Armado and Moth. ; 


Arm. OY, what. ſign is it when a man of great 


le ſpirit grows melancholy ? 

Moth, A great ſign, Sir, that he will look ſad. _ 

e F Arm, Why ſadneſs is one and the ſelf-ſame thingy 
ear imp. EP 


h Moth. No, no, O lord Sir, no. 
| | | Arm. 


„ 8 N * 1 w» 2 
3 by * * 
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Arm. How cank't thou part ſadneſs and melancho- 
- Iy, any tender Jun? 
Moth. By a * demonſtration of the working, 


—_— Why to to 
- Moth. Why 7 ron 


Arier! why tough $i nior 2 | 
Juvenile ?.\ 2 


epitheton, — to thy young days, which we 
may nominate' tender 
tough signior, 28 an appertinent title 


: Moth; And I. 
tos your old time, which Sy name tough. 
drain Pretty and apt. 
' Moth, How mean ou, Sir, I pretty, and 7 ſay- 
ing apt? ar 1 apt, a _ r 
Arm. Thou pretty, b 
Moth. Little pretty, becauſe little; Seo Sk apt? 
Arm. And therefore apt, becauſe quick. 
Moth, Speak you this in my praiſe, maſter ? 
Arm. In thy condign praiſe.” | 
Moth. I will praiſe an eel with the ſas praiſe. . | 
Arm. What? that an eel is ee” IO 
Moth. — 3 . quick. hay | 
| a u art uick in anſwers. Thou | 
nfs fn my . 2 | 
Moth. 1 am anſwer'd, Sir. 
* Arm.-1 love not to be croſt. 
* He * the — A ee croſſe⸗ love not 
| © wy I have promis' to \ ſtudy three Fears with the 
e 
Moth. You may do it in an hour, Sir. 
Arm, Impoſſible. | 
. Moth. How many is one thrice told? 
3 1 I am 28 at reckoning, it fits the ſpirit of + 
tapiter | 
Tech. You are a gentleman and a gameſter. 


Arm. 1 confeſs both, they are both the varniſn of 


2 compleat man. 
þ Then 1 am ſure you *know how much the 


groſs ſum of * amounts to. 


Arm. 


wvenile r 
Arm. I ſpoke it tender — mn F congruent 


cw ow @£©a woo 


e „ =» en” my gw Hos 
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Arm. It doth amount to one more than wo. 
Meth. Which the baſe vulgar call three. 
F, bf oval 13d ner 
Meth, Why Sir, is this ſuch a, piece of ſtudy ?. now 


a/ 


Ls 


eaſie it is to put years to the word three, i 
three years in two words, the dancing-horſe will 


ou. > | 

"Arm. A moſt fine figure, i 
Moth, To prove you a cypher. TP" 
Arm. 1 will hereupon confeſs I am in love; and as 

it is baſe for a ſoldier to love, ſo am I in love with a 


4 baſe wench. If drawing my ſword: againſt the hu- 

mour of affection would deliver me from the repro- 
X bate thought of it, I would take deſire priſoner, and 
4 ranſom him to any French courtier for a new deyis'd 


curt'ſie. 1 think it ſcorn te figh, methinks I ſhould 

out- wear Cupid. Comfort me, boy: what great men 

Unie ñ?ĩ?ĩ?7?? ins, ire 
Moth. Hercules, maſter. 


Arm, Moſt fweee Hercules! More authority, dear 


boy, name more ; and ſweet my ch 
mea of good .repute and carriage. 


' Mech. Sampſon, maſter, he was 2 man of good cat», 
riage ; great carriage; for he.carried the town gates 


on his back like a porter, and he was in love. 


Arm. O well. knit Sampſon, trong-jointed Sampſon; 


I. do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didſt me 
in carrying gates. I am in love too. Who was Samp- 


ſon's love, my dear Mob ? | 
Moth, A woman, maſter. 1 
Arm, Of what completion? 
Moth, Of all the four, or the three, or the two, or 

one of the; , „ ng pi od e ens 
Arm. Tell me preciſely of what complection? 
Moth, Of the ſea-water green, Sir. 
Arm. Is that one of the four completion 
Moth. As 1 have read, Sir, and the beſt of them too. 


Arm. Green indeed is the colour of lovers; but to 


haye a loye af that colour, methinks Sampſon had ſmall 
LF A473 . reaſon 


here's three ſtudied ere you'll thrice wink; and how. 
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reaſon for it. He ſurely affected her for her wit. 
| Moth, It was ſo, Sir, for ſhe had a green wit. 
Arm. My love is moſt immaculate White and red, 
| "Moth. Moſt maculate thoughts, maſter, are mazk'd 
under ſuch colours. | 
Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 
_ © Moth, My father's wit and my mother's tongue af. 
fiſt me! 
Arm. Sweet invocation of a child, moſt pretty and 
pathetical! _ 
_ Moth, If ſhe be made of white and red, 
Her faults will ne'er be known; 
For bluſhing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears pale-white ſhown, 
Then if ſhe fear, or be to hlame, 
BY this you ſhall not know, 
For ſtill her * poſſeſs the ſame, 
Which native ſhe doth owe. 
A 1 rhime, maſter, againſt the reaſon of white 


3 Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and | 
e r? 
oh. The world wa + pur tx of ſuch a ballad ſome 
PE =p" ages ſince, but I think now *tis not to be found; 
or if it were, it would neither ſerve for the writing, 


nor the-tune, 
Arm. 1 will have that ſubje& newly writ o'er, that 


_ may example my digreſſion by ſome mighty preſi 


dent. Boy, I do love that country girl that I took in 
the park with the rational hind chere ſne deſerves 


well 
Moth. I be whipp'd ; and yet a better love than. 


my 
Arm. Sin boy, my ſpi virit grows heavy in love. 
Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light wench. 


Arn. I ſay ſing. 
- Moth. ar, till this company is paſt. 


* * : £3 "2 : 
- - — » * 
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SCENE IV. 
Enter Coſtard, Dull, Jaquenetta and Maid. 


Dull. Sir, the Duke's pleaſure is, that you keep Co- 
flard ſafe, and you muſt let him take no delight, nor 
no penance ; but he muſt faſt three days a week. For 
this damſel, I muſt keep her at the park, ſhe is a 
low'd for the day-woman. Fare you wel. Exit. 

_ I do betray my ſelf with bluſhing : maid. 

3 I will viſit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's here by. 

Arm, I know where it is ſituate. 

Jag. Lord how wiſe you are! 
Arm. IT will tell thee wonders. 
Jaq. With that face? 

Arn. I love thee, 

Jag. So I heard'you ſay. 


18 
ad 


d Arm. And fo farewel. | 

Maid. Fair weather after you. Come Jaquenetta; 
, away. | [ Exeunt, 
z Arm. Villain thou ſhalt faſt for thy offence ere thou 
p be pardoned. 


Coſt, Well Sir, I hope when Ido it, I ſhall do it on 


a full ſtomach. 

0 Arm. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſh'd. 
Caſt. I am more bound to you than your fellows, 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 


Arm. Take away this villain, ſhut him up. 
5 Mot h. Come you tranſgreſſing flave, away. | 
Coſt, Let me not be pent up, Sir, I will be faft be- 
ing looſe. 3 | | 
Moth. No, Sir, that were faft and looſe; thou ſhalt 
to Joon. TE. 
Coſt. Well, if ever 1 do ſee the merry days of de- 
ſolation that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall ſe!ü⸗ł⸗é»„⸗ 
Moth, What ſhall ſome ſee ? ns p 
| Coſt, 


5 


where her ſhoe (which is b 
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Coff. Nay nothing, maſter Moth, but what they 
look upon. It is — for 2 55 to be ſilent in 
their Words, and t herefore ill ſay nothing; I thank 
God, I have as: little nce as another man, and 
; therefore I can be quiet. [Ex. Moth with Coſtard. 
Arm. I do afﬀfe& the very very ground (which is baſe) 
Fer by her foot 
(which is baſe) doth tread. 1 be forſworn, 
which is a great argument of falſhood, if I love. And 
how can that be true love, which is falſly attempted! 
_ is a familiar, love is a devil; there is no evil 
angel but love, yet Sampſon = fo tempted, and he 
an excellent. ftrength ; was Soloman ſo ſe- 
duced, and he had a ye Layne Cupid's but- 
ſhaft is too hard for Hercules Sub, and therefore too 
much odds for a Spaniard's rapier; the firſt and ſe- 
cond caufe will not ſerve my turn; the Paſſado he 
reſpects not, the Duello he re not; his diſgrace 
to be call'd boy; but his glory is to ſubdue men. 
Adieu valour, rapier, be ſtill drum, for your | 

manager is in love; yea, he loveth. Aſſiſt me 
= poral God of rhime, for I am ſure I fhall turn 
_ * write pen, for I am for whole 


lr. 


Act 


R 


Love's Labour's loft. 


1 I SCENE Ei 


Before the King of Navarre's palace. 


Enter the Princeſs of France, Roſaline, Maria, 6 
CORE Foyer, Lords and * anendant. 


B r 


at 0 . madam, lumen u up your deareſt 
ieee, 
* Confider whom the King your father 
ſends; 


— 


Ten A. held precious in the world's, 


To th widy the fole Zaberior mia . No 
Of all perfections that a man may owe 1 
Matchleſs Navarre; the plea of no leſs MC; 

Than Aquitain, a dowry for a Queen. 

Be now as prodigal of all — Sauce, 

As nature was in making word 

When — did ſtarve the — Wor! pekide; | 


And pr 2288 gave them all to you.. , 
Good 


Prim. rd Boyer, my beauty though bur mean, 
Needs not the painted Howiſh © So —* 
is bought by judgment of the eye, | 
Not utter'd by baſe fale 45 c _ en's to 
I am leſs proud to hear you y wort 
Than you. much' willing tO be counted wiſe, 


In ſpehding thus your wit in praiſe of mine. od 
But now to 'task the tasker; good Baht, 6 | 467 


You are not ignotant, all-telling fame a” 
Doth noiſe 0 Navarre hath mace a vow, Ty 


To whom. he ſends, and what's his em- - 


1 
: 
[1 
. 
N 
1 

1 
$ | 
: 
| 
| 
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Till painful ftudy ſhall out-wear three years, 
No woman may approach his ſilent court, 
Therefore to us ſeems it a needful courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleaſure; and in that behalf, 
Bold of your worthineſs, we ſingle you 
As our beſt moving fair ſollicitor. 
Tell him the daughter of the King of France, 
On ſerious buſineſs, craying quick diſpatch, 
* dnal conference with his Grace. 
Haſte, ſigniſie ſo much, while we attend, 
Like k le-viſag'd furors, tis high will, 
Boyer. Proud o 


Who are the yotaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this yirtuous Duke? 

Tord. Longavile is one. | f 
Prin. Know you the man? 

Afar. I knew him, madam, at a marriage feaſt, 

Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 

Of Jaques Faulconbridge ſolemnized. 

In Normandy ſaw I this Longaville, | 

A man of ſovereign parts he is eſteem'd; 

Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms, 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

| The only ſoil of his fair virtue's gloſs, 

If virtue's gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil,) 

$a wit match'd with too blunt a will; 

- Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will till wills 

It ſhould ſpare none that come within his power. 

Prin. Some merry-mocking lord belike, is't ſo? 
Mar. fay ſo moſt, that moſt his humours know. 

Prin. Such ſhort-liy'd wits do wither as they grow. 

{ Who are the reſt? 


Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov'd. 

Moſt power to do moſt harm, leaſt knowing ill; 
For he hath wit to make an il! ſhape good, | 
And ſhape to win grace, tho' he had no wit, 

I law bim at the Duke Alanxon's once, _ 


oy 8 = * 2, 9 
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imployment, willingly I go. [ Exit. 
Prin. All pride is lng pride, an Pd. is lo; 


Cath. The young Dwmain, a well-accompliſh'd youth, | 


— % 
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Prin. Now, what admittance, Lord? 


And much too little: of that good I aw, 
1s my report to his great worthineſs. ; 


Roſa, ther of theſe ſtudents at that time 
Was there with him, as I haye heard a truth; 
Biron they call him: but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 

I never ſpent an hour's talk withal, - 

His eye begets occaſion for his wit; 

For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth- moving jeſt, 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That aged ears play truant at his tales, 
And younger hearings are quite rayiſhed; 

So ſweet and yoluble is his diſcourſe. ; we 
Prin, God bleſs my ladies, are they all in loye, 
That eyery one her own hath garniſhed | 

With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe? 


Mar. Here comes Boyet. | 
Enter Boyet. 


roach ; 


Boyet. Navarre had notice of your fair app 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Vere all addreſt to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came: marry, thus much I've learnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 

Like one that comes here to beſiege his court, 
Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath, 

To let you enter his unpeopled houſe. 

Here comes Navarre. - | 


SCENE II. 


Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Biron, and 
Attendants. 


Fair Princeſs, welcome to the court of Na- 


King. 
varre, 2 
Prin. Fair I give you back again, and welcome I 
have not yet: the roof of this court is too * 


2% Love's Labour's laf. 
be yours, and welcome to the wide fields too baſe 0 
be mine, 
King. 'You mall be eee, Madam, to my court, 
Prin, 1 wilt be welcome then; conduct me thither, 
Xing. Hear me, dear N I have ſworn an oath, 
Prin, Our Lady help my lord, he'll be forſworn. 
King. Not ro the 06 fair Madam, by my will 
Prin. Why, will ſhall breaki its will, and nothing elſe 
King. Your ladyfkip is ignorant what it is 
Prin. Were my Lord fo, his ignorance were wile, 
Where now his knowledge muſt prove 4 
I hear your Grace hath fworn out houfe-xeeping: 
Tis deadly ſin to keep that oath, my poke | 
And ſin to break it. 
But pardon me, 'I am too ſudden bold: 2 
To _ a mayer ow TS 
Vouchſafe to read t ole © comi 
And 1 reſolve 1 tel a fait.” | * 
King. Madam, I will, if ſuddenly I may. 
Prin. You will the ſooner that 1 were away, 
For you'll prove perjur d if you make me ſtay. 
- Biron. Did not I dance with you in Frabant once 
NJ. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once 
Biron. 1 know you did. 
Roſ. How needleſs was it then to ask the queſtion? 
Biroy. You muſt not be fo quick. | 
Rof. Tis long of you'thatf| de 'with fuck queſtions, 
Biron. Teure wit's tec her, fe f ſpeeds too faſt, will tre 
Raſ. Not till it leaye, the rider in the mite. 
Biron. What time a day? 
Roſa. The hour that fools mould ask. 
Biron. Now fair befall your mask. 
\ Roſa, Fair fall the face it covers. 
Biron. And ſend you many lovers. 
Roſa. Amen, ſo you be none. 
Biron. Na then will I be gone. 
King. your fiher hers doth Ina 
The payment of 2 > bande thouſand crownsz | 
Being but th' one half of an latire fum, 
— _—_——_ 4 
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But fay that he, or we, as neither have, N 
Receiv'd that ſum; yet there remains unpaid | 
A hundred thouſand more; in ſurety of the which, 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us. 
Although not valu'd to the mony's worth: 
If then the oor your father will reſtore 
But that one which is unſatisfy d, 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendſhip with his majeſty : 
But that it ſeems he little purpoſeth, | 
For here he doth demand to have repaid | 
An hundred thouſand crowns, and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thouſand crowns, 
To have his title live in Aquitain; 
Which we much'rather had depart withal, 
And haye the mony by our father lent, 
Than Aquitain ſo gelded as it is. 
Dear Princeſs, were not his requeſts ſo far _ 
From reaſon's yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 
A yielding gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt, 


| And go well ſatisfied to France again. 


Prin. Lou do the King my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, Eat 
In ſo unſeeming to confeſs receipt 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully been Jn 1 
King. I do proteſt I never . of it; | 
And if you prove it, I'll repay it back, 
Or yield up Aquitain. 
Prin, We arreſt your word : 
Boyer, you can produce acquittances 
For ſuch a ſum, from ſpecial officers - 
Of Charles his father. fag 
King. Satisfie me ſo. | | 
Boyet. So pleaſe your Grace, the packet is not come, 
V here that and other ſpecialties are bound : | 
To-morrow you ſhall haye a ſight of them, 
King. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which interview, 
All liberal reaſon I will yield unto: 
Mean time receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
"Ft, IL 5 | 
a remembers 
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As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſs, 
You may, not come, fair Princeſs, in my gates, 
But here without you. ſhall: be fo receiv'd, | 
As you ſhall;dzem-your ſelf lodg'd in my heart, 
Tho? ſo deny'd > fair harbour. in my houſe: 
Your own good thoughts. excuſe me, and farewel ; 
To-morrow we ſhall viſit you. again, 55 
Prin. Sweet health and fair deſires comfort your Grace. 
King. Thy own wiſh, wiſn I thee, in every place. 
2 Exit, 
Biron, Lady, I will commend; you to my own hear 
Roſa. I pray you do my. xdations 3 
' 1 would be glad to ſeeit. 
Biron. I would you heard i» groan. * 
pm. hs „ 2 word : what 


_ 
lady is that 


e 
Boyet. The heir of Alanſen, Roſaline her name. 

Dam. A gallant lady; Monſieur fare you well. Exit. 
Long. I hefeech you a word: what is ſhe in white? 


A 


*. heard it groan, 

Roſa. Is the +. fool ſick? 
Biron. Sick at the heart. 
Roſa. Alack, let it blood. 
Biron, Would that do it good? 
Roſa. My phyſick ſays ay. . 
Biron, Will you prick't with your eye. 
Roſa. No poynt, wh. my +=" oY 2. 
Biron, Now God fave t 
Roſa, And yours from long living.” - 
Birox. I cannot ſtay thankigiving. (£xit. 
Dum. Sir, Cc, | : 


Mn ſometimes, if you ſaw her in the 
Long. 


b farther. 1 ſoul, 


y life. 
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Boyet. She is an heir of Faulconbridge. * 
Long. She is a moſt ſweet lady. 
—_ Not ualik Sir, _ my be. 285 Long. 


0 = "S — ü 


Long. l Weinen 2. I deſire her name. 
Boyer, She hath — one for her ſelf; to deſire that 
were a ſhama, 1 3 
Lung. Pray you Sir, whole daughter ? 
Boyer, Her mother's, I have 2 
Long. God's bleſſing on your beard. 
Boyer. Good Sir be ndt offended. 
She is an, CF. 


It 5. Faulconbridge, 
Long. Nay, my choller is ended: 
She i is, Cc. 


1 


= that may be. + 
Biren, What's her name in the cap? 
Boyer, Katherine _—__ hap. 
. Biron, Is ſhe wedded or no? 
Boyer, To her will, Sir, or fo. 
Biron, You are welcome, Sir: adieu. 
Beyet. Farewel to me Sir, and welcome to you. 
— Biron. 
Mar. That laſt is Biron, the merry mad- cap lord, 
Not a word wich him but a jeſt. 
Boyet . And every jeſt — a word. 
Prin, It was well done of you to take him at his word. 
Boyer, I was as willing to grapple as he was to board. 
Mar. Two hot ſheeps, marry. _ | 
«it. *. et. And wherefore not ſhips? i 
| ep ( (fweet lamb) unleſs we feed on your lips, 
" ou ſheep, and * 2 that finiſn the jeſt? 
Boyet, So you grant paſture for me. 
the 1 * Not + gentle beaſt ; 
My lips are no common, though! ſeveral they be; 
Boyer, „ to 2 1 
L 2 Mar 


a 
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If my obſervation (which very ſeldom Ilyes 
By the heart's ſtill rhetorick, diſcloſed with eyes) 
Deceive me not now, . Navarre is infected 


© Roſa. Thou art an old loye-monger, and ſpeakeſt 


skilfully. | 


"ig, "IT 


* kb 


—4 
— ——— 


Mar. To my fortunes and me. | 
Prin. Good wits will be jangling; but gentles agree. 

This civil war of wits were much better us'd 

On Navarre and his book-men; for here tis abus'd, 
Boyer. If my, G. | 

o —is infected. 

Prin. With what? 
Boyet. With that which we lovers intitle affected. 
Prin. Your reaſon ? "ALF 
Boyer. Why all his behayiours did make their retire 

To the court of his eye, peeping thorough deſire : 

His heart like an agat with your print impreſſed; 

Proud with his form, in his eye pride expreſſed : 

His tongue all impatient to ſpeak and not ſee, 

Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye-ſight to be: 

All ſenſes to that ſenſe did make their repair, 

To feel only looking on faireft of fair; . 

Methought all his ſenſes were lock'd in his eye, 

As jewels in chryſtal for ſome Prince to buy; 

Who * their own worth from whence they wert 

Did 1 out to buy them, along as you paſt. 

His face's own magent did quote ſacl, amazes, 

That all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with gazes : 

I'll give you Aquizain, and all that is his, | 

And you give him for my fake but one loving kiſs. 

Prin. Come to our pavilion, Boyer is diſpos'd. 
Boyer. But to ** that in words which his eye hati 
| diſclos'd; 

1 oy have made a mouth of his eye, 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 


| _Koja. Thou art, c. 


Mar. | 
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Var. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news of 


him. of 
Roſa, Then was Venus like her mother, for her fa- 
|. ther is but grim. SOT 
— Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 
. Mar. No. | | 
— Boyet. What then, do you ſee ? 

\ Roſa. Yo our way to be gone, | 
4 Boyer. You are too hard for me. I Exeuni. 
. C 0 a) La 6 = 2 Z @F 

FE. The PARK, 
ue Enter Armado and Moth. 
8 © N . 
AAM ADO. of 


a ſenſe of hearing. 
= Moth, COncolinel-_—_— ; 
gy Arm, Sweet air; go tenderneſs © 
7 SIA years : take this key, give inlargement 


ther: I muſt employ him in a letter 


to my love. 0 

. _— Maſter, will you win your love with a French 
rewhy:: > Nt | 1 
Arm, How mean'ſt thou, brawling in French? 
Moth, No my compleat maſter, but to jig off a tune 

at the tongue's end, canary to it with your feet, hu- 


ling a note, ſometimes through the throat: if you 
ſwallow'd love with ſinging, tove ſometime through 


% 
„ 


RB ARBLE child, make paſſionate my 


o the ſwain; bring him feſtinately hi- 


mour it with turning up your eyelids; ſigh a note and 


the noſe, as if you ſnuft up love by ſmelling love, 
1 L 3 with 


2 ar A 
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wich your hat penthoufe-like o'er the ſhop of your 
es, with your arms croſt on your thinbelly doublet, 


e 
Alike a rabbet on a ſpit) or your hands in your pocket, 


| like a man after the old painting, and keep not too 


Jong in one tune, but a ſnip andaway: theſe are com. 
lements, theſe are humours, theſe betray nite wenchez 

that would be betray'd without theſe; and make the 

men of note: do you note men that are moſt affected 

90 theſe ? : | | 

Arm, How haſt thou purchas'd this experience? 

Adoth, By my of obſervation. 

Arm. Bat O, bur O — 

Moth, The hobby-horle is forgot. 

Arm. Call't thou my love hobby-horſe 

Auth. No maſter, thehobby-horſe is but a colt, and 

your love perhaps a hackney : but have you forgot 

our love ? ov Be a | 

Arm, Almoft I had. 

Moth, N egligent ſtudent, learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, maſter: all thoſe three 


will pro 


ve. 
Arm. What wile thou prove? > 
 Moch. A man, if I live. (And this) by, in, and ut 
of : upon the inſtant : by heart you love her, becauſe 
our heart cannot come by her: in heart you love 
tas, becauſe your heart is in love with her; and 
of heart you love her, being out of heart that you cam 


ee 


three, 
Moth, And three times as much more; and yet no- 


hing at all. 


1 Fetch hither the fwain, he muſt carry me 1 
__—_ | 

' Moth, A me well ſympathiz'd ; a horſe co be 
embaſſador — : | 
Arm, Ha, haz what & 
Meth, Marry Sir, you 


thou? | 
ſend the aſs upon the horſe 


ſor he is very flow gated: but I go. 


Arm. The way is du. mort 5 
a | 5 away a 


Moth, 


90 a ſalve? 
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Meth. — ſwift as lead, Sir. | | 
Arm. Thy meani rett enious 

Is not lead 4 metal > 64 Jul — ſlow? 
Moth. Minim? honeſt maſter, or rather maſter no. 
Arm, I ſay lead is flow. | 
Moth. You are too ſwift Sir, to fay ſo. 

Is that lead ſlow, Sir, which is fir'd — a gun? 
Arm. Sweet ſmoak of rhetorick? 

He reputes me a cannon, and che bullet that's he: 
] ſhoot thee at the ſwain. 5 : 
Moth, Thump then, and I fly. [Exj 

Arm. A moſt acute Favenite, voluble and free of 
grace; 5 
by thy favour, ſweet welkin, I muſt figh in thy face. 
oſt rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is return'd. | | 


SCENE I. 
Enter Moth and Coſtard. * 


Arm. I vive thee th liberty, fet thee from durance, 
and in lieu thereof Ne be on- thee: nothing but this , 
car 
— mao—emennonema———_ | 


3 2 4 Coſtard. „ So 
Moth, A wonder, maſter, here's a: Coflard broken 
in a ſhin, | 
Arm, Some enigma, ſome riddle, come, thy len- 
voy begin. Tg 
Coff. No egma, no riddle, no envoy, no ſalve, in 
the male, Sir. O-Sir, plantan, an plain plantan ; no 
lenvoy, no l'envoy, or Elve, Sir, plantan.. 
Arm. By vertue thou enfasctt hughter, thy ſilly 
thought, my ſpleen, the heaving of my lungs provokes 
me to ridiculous ſmiling: O pardon me my ſtars, doth 
the inconſiderate take ſalve for envoy, and the word 
lenvoy for a ſalve? | 
Moth. Doth the wife think them other, is not Þen- 


L 4 
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bear this ſignificant to the country-maid Jaquenia, 


there is remuneration, for the beſt ward of mine ho. 
& I + : IEEE | Nourg 


— 
* 
* mn 


3 * 


3 e EE ne PF A 


Arm, No page, it is an epilogue or diſcourſe, to 
make plain p 
Some obſcure precedence that hath tofore been ſain, 
I will example it. Now will I begin your moral, and 
do you follow with my Penvey. 7 
The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were ſtill at . being but three. 
There's the moral, now the l'envoy. 

Moth. I will add the envoy; ſay the moral again, 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble: bee, 
Were ſtil] at odds, being but three. 

Moth. Until the 4 5 came out of door, n 
And ftay'd the odds by adding four. 
A good Fenvey, ending in the gooſe ; would you de. a 
ſire more? | 5 | 
.. Coft: Th boy . hath ſold him a bargain 5 a gooſe, 
that's flat; | „ 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an your gooſe be fat, 
To Zn a Dn well is — 3 faſt and loo; 
Let me ſee a fat envoy, I that's a fat gooſe.. 
Arm, Come hither, come hither ; 
How did this argument beginn 
Moth. By ſaying that a Coſtard was broken in a ſhin, WB - 
Then call'd you for a envoy. 
Coſt. True, and 1 for a plantan , 
Thus came the argument in; | 1 
Then the boy's fat l' nUν2 the gooſe that you bought, 
And he ended the market. 
- Arm, Zut tell me; how was there a Coſtard broken %" 
in a ſhin ? i | | 
-. Moth, I will tell you ſenſibly. be 
Co. Thou haſt no feeling of it, Moth, 
I will ſpeak that /envoy. al 
I Coſtard running out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell over the threſhold, and broke my ſhin. 2 
| ; . m 


ty >» 


* 
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ken 
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tours is rewarding my dependants. Moth, follow. — 
Meth, Like the ſequel I. Signior Coftard adieu. le xit. 
Coſt. My ſweet ounce of man's fleſh, my in-cony 
Jew : now will I look to his remuneration. R mu- 
neration, O, that's the latin word for three farthings : 


three farthings remuneration : What's the price of this 


incle? a penny. No, I'll give you a remuneration : 
why ? it carries its remuneration + why? it is a fairer 
name than a French-crown, I will never buy and ſell 
out of this word. | 8 


SCENE III. 


Enter Biron. 


Biron, O my good knave Coftard, exceedingly well 


met. 
Coſt. Pray you Sir, how much carnation ribbon may 

a man buy for a remuneration? 85 
Biron. What is a remuneration ? | e 
Coſt. Marry Sir, half-penny farthing. TL 
Biron, O, why then three farthings worth of ſilk. 
Coſt. I thank your worſhip, God be with you. 
Biron. O ſtay ſlave, I muſt emyſſtoy thee : 

As thou wilt win my favour, my good knave, 

Do one thing for me that I ſhall intreat. 
Coſt, When would you have it done, Sir? 


— 1 — 


—_ — * — 


Arm, We will talk no more of this matter. 

Coſt. Till there be more matter in the ſhin, 

Arm, Sirrah, Coftard, I will infranchiſe thee. 

Coſt. O marry me to one Francis, I ſmell ſome Pers 
voy, ſome gooſe in this. 4 : 9 GEI | 

Arm, By ſweet ſoul I mean ſetting thee: at I- 


berty, Enfreedoming thy perſon ; thou wert immur'd, 
reſtrained, captivated, bound. : | * 
Coſt. True, true, and now you will be my purge 


N 7 14 F 12 1 1 i 
L. 5 Biron. 


tion, and let me looſe. 
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. Biros. O this afternoon. = 7 , 
Caf. Well, I will do it Sir: fare you well. 
Biren. O thou knoweſt not what it is. 
Coft. I ſhall know, Sir, when I have "ol 
Biros. Why villain, thou muſt know | 
_ Cof. I will came to your worſhip to-morrow mew 


ls: 4 muft be done this aftexnoan. 
Hark flave, it is but this: 
Tac Princeſs comes to hunt here in the park: 
And in her train there is a gentle lady; | 
When tangues ſpeak ſweetly, then they name her name; 
And Roſalins they call her; ask for her, 
And to her ſweet hand ſee thou do commend 
This feal'd up counſel. There's thy guerdon; go. 
" Goff. Guerdon, O ſweet guerdon, benter than remu- 
neration, eleven pence farthing better: moſt ſweet 
guerdon. 1 will do is, Sir, in print. Guendon, re- 
muneratron. | [Extt, 
Biron. O! and I forfooth in love, 


groans : 
Leige of all Joyterers and male : 


Dread Prince of plackets, King of codpieces. 
* imperator, and * doh N 
Hot ir rators my e heart: 
And 1 to A corporal of his field, 
And wear his colours like a tumbler's 
What? I love? I fue! I feek a wife, 
A woman, that is like a German clock, 
Ain @ repairiog ; ever out of frame, 
And never going * * being a watch, 
But being watch'd, that it may fill go rh. 


ay 
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Nay to be perjur'd, which is worſt of all : 
And among three, to love the worſt of all, 
A whitely wanton with a velvet brow,, 
With two pitch balls ſtuck in ber face for eyes, 

wig and by beav'n, one that will ds the deed, 

1 o' Argus were her eunuch and her guard; 
Aud I to ſigh for her! 20 watch for ber?! 
To pray for her! go too: it is a plague 


That on will impoſe for my neglect 
Of his almighty, deadſul, little, might. 
F Well I will love, write, ſigh, pray, ſue and groan :- 
G Some men muſt love my lady, and ſome Joan. ¶Exir. 
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it ACT W. SCENE L. 
I Pavilion inthe Park near the Palas 


Buer the: Princeſs, Roſaline, Maria, Catherine, .Lord#,. 
| Attendant, and 4 Foreſter... 


FPRIN e358. 


As chat the King that ſpur'd his horſe 
Againſt the ſteep upriſing of the Hill? 
Beyer. yhons aug as re it was 
6 not he. | ; | 3 | 
Prin. Who e'er he Was, he ſhew'd a 
mamounting mind. 
Well lords, to-day we ſhall have our diſpatch, . 
On Saturday we will return .to -Frazce. . 
Then Foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh: 
That: Fe muſt' ſtand and play the murtherer in ?* 
ay Fore. Hereby upon the. edge of yonder coppice, 
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A ſtand where you may make the faireſt ſhoot, * 


» — 8 


* the faireſt ſhoot. 1 5 
Prin. I thank my beauty, I am fair that ſhoot, 
And thereupon thou ſpeak'ſt the faireſt ſhoot. 

For, Pardon me, madam, for I meant not ſo, 
Prin. What, what? firſt praiſe me, then again 
|; ſay no. Ex: > | | 4 
O ſhort-liv'd pride! not fair? alack for wo! 

For. Yes madam, fair. | 
Prin. Nay, never paint me now, | 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow, 
Here, good my glaſs, take this for telling true; 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 
For. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 
Prin. See, ſee, my beauty will be ſay'd by merit, 
O hereſie in fair, fit for theſe days, 
A giving hand, though: foul, ſhall have fair praiſe, 
But come, the bow; now mercy goes to kill, 
+And-ſhooting well, is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I ſave my credit in the ſhoot, 
Not wounding, pity would not let me do't: 
I wounding, then it was to ſhew my skill, 
That more. for praife than purpofe meant to kill. 
And out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes, 
Glory grows guilty of deteſted crimes, | 
When for fame's ſake, for praiſe, an outward part, 
Wie bend to that the working of the heart. 
As I for praiſe alone now ſeek to ſpill _ 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 
© Boyer. Do not curſt wives hold that ſelf-ſoveraignty 
Only for praiſe ſake, when they ſtrive to be 
Lords o'er their lords? EEE 
- Prin, Only for praiſe, and- praiſe we may afford 
To any lady that ſubdues her lord, 
Enter Coltard, © 
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Enter Coſta rd. 


Bayer. Here comes a member of the common-wealth," * 

Coſt. 1 have a letter from Monſieur . to one 
3 Roſaline. 

Prin, O thy letter, thy. letter: he's a good friend 
.of mine. 


Stand aſide, good bearer. Boyer, you can carve, 
Break up this capon. 


Boyet. I am bound to ſerve. 5 
This letter is miſtook, it impordeth none here ; 


It is writ to Jaquenetta. | ö 
Prin. We will read it, I wear. 4 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 


Boyet reads. | 


Y heaven, that thou art fair, is 7 wind infallible; 

true that thou art beauteous; truth it ſelf-thar 
thou art lovely; more fairer than fair, beautiful than 
beauteous, truer than truth it ſelf; have commiſerati- 
on on thy heroical vaſſal. The magnanimous and 
moſt illuſtrate King Cophetua ſet eye upon the 2 


*— ee | = 
Coft. God 8 all, Pay you which i is the 
head lady? 


prin. Thou fhale ko her, fellow, by the reſt 
that have no heads. a 
Caoſt. Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt? 
Prin, The thickeſt and the talleſt, 
. Cops. ”_ thickeſt and the talleſt > it is ſo, trucks 
| trut 
An your waſte, miſtreſs, were as lender as wy wit, 
One a theſe maids girdles for your waſte ſhould be fit. 
Are 2 you the chief woman? you are the thickeſt 
8 
Prin. What's your will, Sir? whar 3 your will? * 
cal. I have, GG. 5 


cious 


Love" 5 Labour's bft. 273 


# 
1 o 
* 
* — e rr bn EEC ˙Ü dg ² ü TPP er a He AE n . wh, 


COTE — 191) ps ——ͤ 


— — 
„„ 


254 Lov za Labour's Jo. 
cious and indubitate beggar Zenelophon; and he it wig 
that might rightly ſay, ven, vidi, vici; which to ana. 
zomiae in the vulgar, (O 'baſe and obſoure vulgar) 
widebset, he came, faw and overcame; he came one, 
faw two, oyercame three. Who came E the King, 
Why did he come? to fee, Why did be ſee? to o- 
vercome. To whom came he? to the — 

faw he? che beggar. Who overcame he ? the b 
The concluſion is victory; on whoſe fide? the King's 
the captive is inrich'd : on whoſe ſide? the 
The cataſtrophe is u nuptial: on whoſe fide? the 
the King, (for fo Rands the” — 571 the 
r ſo thou the 
2 wuneſſech thy lowlineſs. Shall I com 
mand — love? I may. Shall I enforce thy love? 1 
could. Shall 1 entreat thy love 2 1 will. What ſhalt 
thou 3 for rags? robes; for tittles? titles; for 


e, and my 


Thins in the Aer Aufs of indufiry, 
Don Adriana: de Armadd.. 


Thus doſt chou hear the Namean lion roar 
'Gainft thee: thou lamb, that Randeft as Io” 
Subeniſhve fall bis princely feet before, 
And he from forage will jacline to pla py. 
But fag kee (poor foul} what art u then? 
Food for: his rage, repaſture for his den. | 
Pri; Whar phe of four in he thay indie th 
etter 


O er It nn 


Argers This Tho-domads is 1 — keeps here | in 


L phantaſne; a monarcho, andione that makes ſp Joo 
| Fo the Prince and his book mates | 


Finely 
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Prin, Then titer, a word. 
Who gave letter? 
 Coff. 1 told you, my lard, TE 
Prin, To whom ſhould'ſt thou give it ? 
Coft, From my lord to my 
Prin, From w lord to which lady ? 


Coft. From may lord _— — * of mine, 


To a lad 7 * that he c Roſalins. 
Prin. haſt miſtaken —.— Come lords away. 
Here ſweet, put up this, twill be thiue another day. 
2 Exrunt. 
SCENE 


- 
— CITY - — — 


* — another oh” 
Boyet. Who is the ſhooter ! who is the ſhooter ! 

| Roſa, Shall I teach you to know ? 

Boyer. Ay, my continent of beauty. 

Roſa. Why ſhe that bears the bow. Finely put off. 

Jeyet. ay goes to kill horns, but if thou marry, 
Hang me bi the neck, if horns that year miſcarry. 
Finely put on. 


Well then, I am the ſhooter. 
Beyer. And who is your Deer? 
Roja. If we chuſe by horns, your ſelf ; eome not 


near. 

r oy gle with ber, Boye, and ſh 
Mar. Jou wran Ee her, e 
| Krikes at the brow. g 


Boyer. But fhe her ſelf is hit lower. Have 1 his; 


her now? - 

ys Shall I come upon thee with 2 Tp. 
ing, Was a man When Pi * Fr 
was 2 little boy, as touching the fl K. . 

Boyet. So L may anſwer os with, one. as old;. 
that was a woman when Queen Guinosier of Brigain- 
was a little wench, as touching the hit it, | 

Roſa.. Thou can'ſt not hit it, hit it, hit it. 

Thon can't not hit it, my. good man. 

Bayes, I eannat, cannot, cannot. TE 

And | cannot, another can. LExit Roſas. 


® 
4 
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SCENE H. 
[Shoot within.) | 
Enter Dull, Holofernes, and N athaniel. 


Nath. E R Y reverent (; port truly, and done! in the | 


| teſtimony of a gen: 1 Lon 


” | . 3 4 
KG — 


4 * cn my rroth moſt . how both did 


Mar. A mark marvellous well mot; for they both 
did hit it. 


FA Boyer. A mark, O mark but dag mark! a mark, 
ſays my lady. 


Let the mark have a prick i, to meet at, if it 


Mar. Wide o' th* bow hand, i faith your hand is out, 


Coſt. Indeed a*muſt ſhoot nearer, . of he'll ne Yer 


hit the clout, 
Boyer. And if my hand be out, then belike you 
hand is in, 
Coſt. Then will ſhe get the upſhot by cleaying the 
1 N 
, Mar. Come, come, no: talk greafily, your lips 
grow foul. r 


cal; She's too hard for you, at pricks, Sir, chal- 


*.. | © Tengo her to bowl. 


4 dme I fear too much rubbing ; good night, my 


owl. 
By my ſoul a "NDF a moſt ſimple clown, 


fiber Lord! how the ladies and I have put him down. 
O' my troth moſt ſweet jeſts, moſt 5 vulgar wit, 


When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo o 
it were, ſo fit. 

_Armads o th one ſide, O a moſt aby man. 

To ſee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan. 

12 2 him kiſs his hand, and] how moſt ſweetly he 


ſcenely, as 


'J 


pricket. 
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Hol. The deer was (as you know) ſanguis in blood, 


ripe as a pomwater, who now hangeth like a jewel in 
the ear of Calo 2 welkin, the heav'n, and 


anon falleth like a cran the face of Terra, the ſoil, 


the land, the earth. <6: A 


Nath. Truly maſter Holefernes, the epithets are 
ſweetly varied like a ſcholar at the leaſt : but, Sir, I 
aſſure ye, it was a buck of the firſt head. 4 * 

Hol. Sir Nathaniel, haud credo, © "any 

Dull. Twas not a haud credo, twas a pricket. 
Holi Moſt barbarous intimation; yet a kind of in- 
ſinuation, as it were in via, in way of explication fa- 
cere, as it were replication, or rather oſtentare, to ſhow 
as it were his inclination after his undreſſed, unpe 
liſhed, unedueated, unpruned, untrained, or rather 
unlettered, or rathereſt unconfirmed faſhion, to in- 


ſert _ my haud credo for à deer. 
Dull. 


I ſaid the deer was not a haud crede, twas 4 
Hol. Twice: ſod ſimplicity, bis coctus; O thou mon- 
ſter ignorance, how deformed doſt thou look? 
. Nath, Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties that 
are bred in a book, He hath not eat paper as it 
were; he hath not drunk ink. His intelle& is not re- 
pleniſhed, He is only an animal, only ſenſible in the 
duller parts; and ſuch barren plants are ſet before us, 


that we thankful ſhauld be; which we taſte,” and feel- 
ing, are for thoſe parts that do fructiſie in us more 


than he. ; . 2722 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indiſcreet, 
or a fool; | . 


So were there a patch ſet on learning, to ſee him in 


——. 


— 
—— 
1 


And his page o- bother fide, that handful of wit, 
Ah heav'ns! it is a moſt pathetical nit. 


Sowla, ſowla!.-. Exeunt. 


ha, But 


1 Lora — Bt. 


* being of an old father's mind, 
Many can brook the w r, that love not the wind 
Dll You two are book-men; can you tell by your 


wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not five 


weeks old as yet? 

5 Dichinna good-man Dull, Diftizng. good mn 

Dull. What is Diftinna ? | 

Nath. A title to Plate, to Lana, to the Aron, 

. The moon was a month old when Adam wi: 
And boite five weeks when he cameto fiveſcor 
Thealluſion holds in the ex 
Dull. Tis true indeed, the nden eds in the 


Hol. God comfort thy capacity, I ſay the alluſion 
Holds in the n 
pollution holds in the exchange; 


Dull. 
for the con is never but & mn old; and 1 fay 
beſide that twas a et that the Princeſs kill'd. 
Fol. Sir Nathenicl, will you hear an extemporal e- 
pitaph on the death of the deer, and to humour the 
r 


12. praiſeful „ piert d and pricks 
A — pleaſing pricket, 
T — made ſore with ſhooting. 
The pr put L io ſore, 
Then ſorrel jumpt from thicket ; 
Or pricker-ſore, or alſe fore! 
The 4 — 
Vers be ſore, then L to ſore, 
Make fifty ſores, O ſorel ! 
Of one ſore I an hundred make, 
By adding but one more L. 


2 Sr =. 


1 4 8 


tw hd SS 


. 
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Nath, A rare talent! 1 V 
Dull. If u talent be a claw, look how he claws 
J REES iT 2 
Hol, This is a gift that 1 have, e, fimple; a 
fooliſh extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, kgures, ſhapes, 
objects, ideas, apprehenſions, motions, revolutions. 
Theſe are begot in the ventricle of mn nouriſh'd 

in the womb of pix mater, and deliver'd upon the 

mellowing of occaſion, but the gift is good in thoſe 
in whom it is acute, and I am thankful for it. 
| Nath, Sir, I praiſe the lord for you, and ſo may 
my pariſhioners, for their ſons are well tutor d by 
jou, and their daughters profit very greatly under 
you; you are a good member of the common- wealth. 
Hol. Mehercle, if their ſons be ingenuous, they ſhall 

want no inſtruction: if their daughters be capable, I 1 

will put it to them, But wir Jadiz, qui puuea loguitur; 

a ſoul feminine ſaluteth us. | * 

SCENE II. 
Enter Jaquenetta and Cofſtard, 

the Jg. God give you good morrow, maſter parſon.* 

2 Good? maſter parſon be fo good as read — let- 

ter; it was given me by Coftard, and ſent me from 

all Don 2 1 — you read it. n 

Nath, Feufte precor gelida quando pecus mne fub um- 

es lv ruminat, and fo forth. Ah good old Manizan, I 

may ſpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venier; Ve- 


DOVE R 3 |! 


— Py Mt. i... ths 


8 | 


Ta — matter parſon. 42 56 
Wal. Maſter parſon, qua perſon. And if one 
_ ſhould be pierc'd, which is the one? | 

Cuff. — maſter ſchool maſter, he that is likeft 
to a hog 0 | 


Al. Of piercing a hogſhead, a good cluſter of 
conceit in — . fire enough for a Hint, 
pearl enough for a ſwine : Tis pretty, it is well. 

Jag. Good maſter, ec. f 


nechi, 
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nechi, venachs a, qui nom te vide, i non te piaech. Old 

_ " Manivian,' old Maniven. Who underſtandeth thes 

not, loves thee not. ut re ſol la mi ſa. 

Hol. Under pardon. Sir, what are the contents! or 
rather, as Horace ſays in his: What! my ſavy}! 
3 „% é » 2.006 ee | 
Nat. Ay Sir, and very learned. 3 
Hol. Let me hear a ftaff, a ftanza, a verſe; Leg 
Nath. If love make me forſworn, how ſhall I ſwer 
to love? ales ro a, Ws | | 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty yow!'; 
Though to my ſelf forſworn, to thee I'll faithſul pros, 

| —= 2 to me were oaks, to thee like oſiet 

| ow 4 * 2 : : | 1 

Study his biaſs leaves, and makes his book thine eye; 
Where = _ pleaſures live, that art would com- 
rehend: ys „ e TO 
If 8 be the mark, to know thee ſhall ſuffice, 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can the: 


commend. . _ 


— 


An ignorant that Soul, that ſees thee without wonder: 
hich is to me ſome praiſe, that I thy parts ad. 


; mire ; | 
Thy 2 Jove's lightning bears, thy voice is dread- 
ful thunder; „ 


WV hich not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſweet fite. 
Celeſtial as thou art, Oh pardon, love, this wrong, 


Hol. You find not the Apoſtrophes, and ſo mils the 

_ "accent. Let me ſuperviſe the cangenet. oo 
Nath. Here are only numbers ratify'd, but for the 
elegancy, facility, and golden cadence- of poeſie caret: 


but for ſmelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy? 
the jerks of invention imitary is nothing: ſo doth the 
hound his maſter, the ape his keeper, the tir'd horſe bis 
tider: But Damoſella Virgin, was this directly to you! 
Jag. Ay Sir, from one Monfieur Biron, one of the 
ſtrange Queen's lorddles. ae 
* | ain, 


4 1 


- 


- That ſings heav'ns praiſe with ſuch an earthly tongue. 


Ovidius Naſo was the man. And why indeed Neſs, 
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Nath. I will oyerglance the ſuperſcript, To the ſnow- 


white hand of the moſt beauteous lady Roſaline. I will 
look again on the intellect of the letter, for the nomi- 
nation of the party writing, to the perſon written 
unto. ä r : . 7 | 
wur Ladyſbip's in all defir'd employment, Biron; 
Dull. Sir Holofernes, this Biron is one of the yota- 
ries with the King, and here he hath fram'd a letter to 
a ſequent of the ftranger Queen's, which accidentally _ 
or by the way of progreſſion hath miſtarry d. Trip 
and go my ſweet; deliver this paper into the hand of 
the Ring; it may concern much; ſtay not thy com- 
plement; I forgive thy duty: adieu. bc: 
Jag. Good Coftard go with me. Sir, God ſave your 
Caſt. Have with thee, my girl. [ Exe. Coſt. and Jaq. 
| Nath, Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, 
rery religiouſſy: and as a certain father ſaith— 
Hol. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear eolour- 
able colours. But to return to the verſes: did theß 
pleaſe you, Sir Nathaniel? | 75 
Nath. Marvellous well for the pen. ö 
Hol. I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain p 
pil of mine; where if (being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe 
you to gratifie the table with a grace, I will on my 
priyilege I have with the parents of the aforeſaid child 
or pupil, undertake your ben venuto, where will I 
prove thoſe verſes to be yery unlearned, neither ſa- 
wo of poetry, wit or invention. I beſeech your 
ety. | T2 3% ' 3 * A 
Nath. And thank you too: for ſociety ( ſaith the 
text) is the happineſs of life. 25 77 
Hel. And certes the text moſt infallibly. concludes it, 
Sir, I do invite you too; you ſhall not ſay me nay : 
Pauca verba. Away, the gentles are at their game, 
and we will to our recreation. [ [Exeunt. 


8 — 


\ SCENE 
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| — $CENE N. 
Eta Niron with a paper in his: hand, aloue; 
Nen. The King is hunting the deer, I am courſing 


my ſelf. They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling in + 


itch; pitch, that deſiles; d 
et thee Hwa ſorrow ; for 
and ſo ſay I, and I the fool. 


file, a foul word: well, 
ſo they ſay the fool ſaid, 
V 


prov'd wit, By 


the Lord this-love is as mad 8s Ajax, it kills ſheep, 


it kills me, 1 a ſheep, Well prov'd/agein on my fide, 
dag not love /if1 do, hang me; i ai Fo 

r eye: his light, 
dey | Arn, nn 7 


I do love, and it hath taught me to rhime, and to be 


- melancholy; and here is part of my rhime, and here 
my = "og Well ſhe hath one o' my ſonnets 
already ; the clown bore it, the fool ſent it, and the 


lady hath it: ſweet clown, ſweeter fool, ſweeteſt lady! 


by the world, I would not care @ pin if the other three 


Were in. Here comes one with a 2 7 e 
[ Mas 4 de. 


him grace to groan. h 
. Euter the Rin. 
King. Ay me! 
Biron, Shot, by heay'n! proceed, 
haſt thumpt him with thy bird- bolt under the left pap: 
e 
Ting. 80 ſweet a kiſs the gives not 
is To thoſe freſh morning drops upon the- roſe, 


As thy eye-beams, when their reſh rays have ſmote 
The njght of dew that on my cheeks down flows; 


Nor ſhines the filyer moon one half ſo bright, 
Through the tranſparent boſom of the deep, 
A doch thy face through tears of mine give light; 
Thou ſhin'ſt in every tear that I do weep; 

No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee, 

So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe. 
Do but behold the tears that ſwell in me, | 


And they thy glory through my grief will ſhew * 


7 


—.— Iwill not. in 
ut 1 e, I Would 
| Well 1 40 nothing 
in the world but lie, and lie in my throat. By heaven 


fweet Cid; thou 


Je 


2 E . bbs tas 3 


O 
Da 


jut do not 7 thy ſelf, oo thou wilt keep. 

My tears from glaſſes, and ſtill make me weep, 

0 Queen of Queens, how far doſt thou excel! 

No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell. 
How ſhe know my oriefs ? ? I'll 2 the paper; 


beet leaves ſhade. folly. Who i n, e comes here? 


Enter Longarille, 


hat! aeg, and; H liſten ear. 
Biron, Now 151 thy. likeneſs. one more + boolappears 
Long. Ay me worn. 
Biron, Why 14 comes in like a 


Ri love I hope, ſweet ellen ſhiz in ſhame. 
B55. 555 drunkard loves another af the name. 
Long, Am I the firſt that have been perjur'd.ſo? 
Biron. ap thee in comfort: not by wo. that 


* make the triumviry, the three corner-cap of 


Mags a lexe-s urn, that hangs up ſimplicity. 
TO I iT fear theſe ae lines eke to move: 
O .\meet Maria, 0 of my love. 
Theſe numbers will I tear, and write in proſe. 
Niren. O rhimes are guards an wanton Cupid's hoſe t 
Disfgure not his flop. 
Long. This ſame ſhall go. l reads the ſonnet. 
Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye, 
( Gainſt whons the world cannot hold argument) 
* — my heart to this falſe perjury? 
Pos for thee broke deſerve not 99 
A woman 1 forſwore, but I will prove, 
Thon being a goddeſs, 1 for! wore not thee, 
My wow was earthy, thou 4 heavy nly love : 
Thy grace being gain d, cures all diſgrace in me. 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour 3 | 
Then thou fair ſun, which on my 6-4-5 4 ſhine, 
Exhal'ft this vapour- vo; in thee it is; 
. if broken then, it is no fault F mins; 


i 
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the King fips fd. 


mae. wearing. 


_ , * _ "_ 
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if by me broke, what fool is not ſo fra 
| To boſe an oath to uin a paradiſe ? 


nne, This is the Uver-yein, which makes del 3 


deity = 


A green gooſe 8 poddeſss 5 e, pure idolatry. 


God amend us, God amend, we are much out o th way, 
Enter Dumain. 


Tong. By whom mall 1 fend this! ( company I) ſay, | 


Biron. All hid, all hid, an old infant play 7 
Like a demy God, here fit I in the Sky, - 
And wittchel fools ſecrets headfiilly o er- eye: 


More ſacks to the mill! O heav'ns I have my wiſh, 
. Dumain transform'd ; four Woodcocks i in a diſh. 


Dum. O moſt Gene Kate? 34 

iron. O moſt prophane coxcomb! | 4 ide, 
Dum. By heav'n i e wonder of a mortal eye! 10 
Biron. By earth the i is got; corporal, there you 2 
30 — 2 147 de 
Dum. Her amber * for foul have n 2 
iron. An 8 d raven was well noted. [af ide, 
Dum. As upright as the cedar. 

Biron, Stoo Scoop I. Toy her ſhoulder is with child. [afide, 

1 


Daum. r as d 


Biron. 5 as ſome days; but then no fun muſt ſhine, 


| _[# de, 

Dum. O that 1 bad my wiſh! 
, Long. And I had mine. . gh 1474 
"King. And mine too, Lord. aſide 
Biron. Amen, ſo I ha mine. ts not that a good 

word? | [aſk 
Dum. I would forget her, but a fever ſhe 

Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 

Bron. A fever in your blood! why then inciſion 


Would let her out in ſawcers, ſweet miſpriſion. [ 4ſ. de, 


Dum. Once more 1'll read "the ode that I have writ, 


"Biron, Once! more I'll mark how love can vary wit. 
| [ aſide, 


Dumain 


Jo 


Love's Labour's of 


Dumain reads his ſonnet; 


+ On 4. dag. alack. the day ! 
af Wn ne is ever. May. 
Ns bloſſor. paſſing fair, 
Bash in the. wanton. air: 
pr 575 = —_— vel vet 77 the wind, 
Al — een, can paſſage find. 
That the lower ſuck. to death, 
Wiſb'd —— F the. heav'n's breath. _ 
Arr, (quoth he) thy cheeks. 72 blow, 
Air, would 1 triumph Je, . 
But alack m hand, is fe e 
Nei er 1 thee from. thy Pang 75 
Vow: alack for youth un meet. 
| Touth, ſa apt to pluck a feet. 
9 ir Jon in ie, e Wahl 
IT That 1 am forſwarn far th 2 
Thou for vum ev n Jave W 
Juno bat an Erhiope were, x 
And deny. himſelf for Jove, 1 
Turning. mortal for thy lere. 8 n 


This will 1 — M0 and, ſomething oY more plain. 
That ſhall expreſs my true love's faſting pain: 
O would the King, Biron and Longaville, 

Were lovers too; ill to example ill 

Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note: 
he none offend, where all alike do dote, 

Long. Dumain, thy love is far from charity, 
That in love's grief deſir'ſt ſociet coming forward. 
You may look pale, but I ſhou bl ulh I know, 
To be o'er-heard, and WER, napping ſo. .. 

King. Come, Sir, MN, bl uſn; as his, your caſe i is 


er, 


„ U | coming forward, 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. f 
You de not love Maria Longaville bg 
Did never ſonnet for. her ſake compile. 

Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving boſom, to keep down his heart? 
Tok. II. 


I have 
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1 have been cloſely ſhrowded in this buſh | 
And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh, 
I heard your guilty rhimes, obſerv'd your faſhion, 
Saw {ighs reek from you, noted well your paſſion, 
Ay me! ſays one; O Jove! the other cries; __ 
Her hairs were gold, chryſtal the other's eyes. 
You would for paradiſe break faith and troth, 
And Jove for your love would infringe an oath. 
What will Biroz ſay, when that he ſhall hear 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear ? 
How will he ſcorn? how will he ſpend his wit? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it? 
For all the wealth that ever I did ſe, ö& 
I would not have him know ſo much by me. 
Biron. Now ſtep I forth to whip e 
Ah good my Liege, I pray thee pardon me. 
1 [Ic xoming forward, 
- Good heart, what grace haſt thou thus to reprove 
Theſe worms for loving, that art moſt in love? 
You eyes do make no coaches in your tears, 
There is no certain Princeſs that appears: 
You'll not be perjur'd; tis à hateful thing 
Tuſh ; none but minſtrels like of ſonnetting. 
But are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you 'not 
All three of you, to be thus much o'er- hot? 
[You found his mote, the King your mote did ſee:: 
But | a beam do find in each of three. 
O what a ſcene of fool'ry have Fſeen, oo 
Of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen? 


O me, with what firi& patience have I fat, 
To ſee a King transformed to a gnat 
To ſee great Hercules whipping a-gigo, © ot 
And profound Solomon tuning a 1788 2-1 £26,275'Q © 
And Neftor play at puſh-pin with the boys, 
And Critick Timon laugh at idle toys, + 
Where lyes thy grief? O tell me good Dumain; 
And gentle Longaville, where lyes thy pain? 
And where my Liege's? all about the breaſt, 
TT TT THT rere 
1 | 5 ig 


rd, 


mg, 


Love's Labour's loft. 267 
King. Too bitter is thy jeſt. | 7 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over- view? 252 | 
Biron, Not you by me, but I betray'd to o you. : 
that am honeſt, I that hold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in. 
[am betray'd' by keeping company . 
Vith men, like men of ſtrange inconſtancy. 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rhime 2. 
A groan for Joan ( or ſpend a minute's time 
runing me? when ſhall you hear that 1 
vil praiſe a hand, a foot, à face, an eye, 
A gate, a ſtate, a brow, a. breaſt, a waſte, | 
Alg. a limb? © Fab 
— Soft, whither away ſo faſt 2. 
Aue man or a thief, that gallops ſo. 
Biron. I poſt from love, good lover let me 90, 


Enter Jaquenetta and Coſtard. 


Ja. God bleſs che King. 

King. W hat preſent haſt thou there? 

Coſt. Some certain treaſon. 

King. What makes treaſon here ? 

Coſt. Nay it makes nothing, Sir. 

King. If it mar nothing neither, | 
he treaſon and: you go in-peace away together, 
Jag. I beſeech your Grace, let this letter be read, 
Dur — miſdoubts it: it was egen. he ſaid. _ 


King. Biron, read it over. 1; 6, £8 reads the letter. 
Vhere hadſt thou it: n £3 a4:4Þ 
Jg. Of |Coftand. 7 Iu 


King, Where hadſt thou it? 
Coſt. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. | 
King. How: now, what 1 is in you? why doſt thou 


tear it? © 

Biron. A toy, my Liege, A toy: your Grace needs 
not fear: i 5 

Long. It did move, him c * "RI, and therefore let's 
hear it. | 


Dum. It i is Bion s » weve and here i is his name. 
Biron, Ah you whoreſon oggerpead, you were born 
to do me ſhame. M 2 = Sully 


— 
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Guilty my lord, guilty : I confeſs, L confels. : 
King, What? 

Birox, That you three fools lackt me. fool t to. make 
up the meſs : 

He, he and you: and pony Riege and.L dos 

Are pick-purſes in love, and we deſferue to die. 

O diſmiſs this audience, and1 ſhall tell you more, ( 
Dum. Now the number is even. | 
Biron.' True, true, we are four: 

Will theſe turtles be gone? F | 
King. Hence Sirs, away. | 
Coſt. Walk afide the true folk, and let the traitors ay; 
Biron. Sweet lords, ſweet lovers, O let us imbrace: 1 

As true we are as fleſh and blood can: be. 

The ſea will ebb and flow, heav'n will ſhew his face: 

Yaung blood doth not obey. an eld decree. 
We cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born: 
Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſworn. 
King, What, did theſe: rent lines ew ſome loye 
of thine? - 
Biron. Did they, quoth you? 2 who ſees the heaven) 
Roſaline, 
That (like a rude and ſavage man ei Ade, 
At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eaſt) 

Bews not his vaffal head, and ſtrucken blind, 

bac pe the baſe ground wich with obedient breaſt 

What peremptory ea Sb 04: 

K ane ven of her brow, .. 

That is not blinded by her Majeſty ?' 

King. What zeal, what fury hath inſpir'd thee noy! 

My love (her miſtreſs) is a gracious moon, | 

She (an attending ſtar) fearce ſeen a li 

Biron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I 

O but for my love, day would turn to: 

Of all complexions the cull'd Soverai 

| Do meet as at a fair in her fair e , 

Where ſeveral worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants that want it ſe oth ſeek; 

Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle tongue 


N * 
Tie painted rhetorick, O ſhe needs it not: 
6 4 9 — 1 » I 0 ; ; #1 i 171 ; 6 7 
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To things of ſale, a ſeller's praiſe belongs: 3 
8 praiſe, the raiſe too — doth blot. 
A wither'd hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, ; 
Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye; 
Beauty doth varniſh age, as if new born, 
And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy, - 
0 tis the ſun that maketh all things ſhine, _ 
King. By heaven thy love is black as ebony. 
| Biron. Is ebony like her? O word divine! 
A wife of ſuch wood were felicity, | | 
o who can give an oath} where is a book:? ” 
That I may ſwear beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that-ſhe learn not of her eye to look: 
No face is fair that is not full ſo black. | 1 
King. O paradox, black is the badge of hell: _ 
The hue of dungeons, and the ſchool of night; 
And beaury's ereſt becomes the heavens well. 8 
Biron. e ſooneſt tempt, reſembling ſpirits of 
Ignt : | | | | 
O, if in black my lady's brow be deckt: 
It mourns, that . and uſurping hair 
Should raviſn doters with a falſe aſpet: 
And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. 
Her favour turns the faſhion of the days, 
For native blood is counted painting now; 
And therefore red that would avoid diſpraiſe, 
Paints it ſelf black to imitate her brow, 
Dum. To look like her are chimney- ſweepers black. 
Long. And ſince her time, are colliers counted 
Ning. And Pabiogs of their ſweet complexion crack. 
Dum, Dark needs no candles now, for dark is light. 
Biron, Your miſtrefles dare never come in rain, 
For fear their colours ſhould be waſht away. 
Xing. Twere good yours did: for, Sir, to tell you 


lain, J 
rl Rad- fairer face not waſht to-day : : 
Biron. I'll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day here. 
King. No devil will fright thee then fo much as ſhe, 
Dum, I never knew man hold vile ſtuff ſo dear, 
STEAL | = Tong, 


270 Love's Labour's loft. 
E g. Look, here's thy love, my foot and. her 
N ag eas 

Diron. O if the ſtreets were NG with thine eyes, 
Her feet were much too dainty for ſuch: tread, 

Dum. O vile! then as ſhe goes, what upward lies 

The ftreet ſhould ſee as ſhe walkt over head. 

| Xing, But what of this, are we not all in love? 

Biron. Nothing ſo ſure, and thereby all forſwory, 

King. Then leave this chat, and good Biron noy 
„„ AR | A, 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. _ 

Dum. Ay marry there, ſome flattery for this evil. 


Long. O ſome authority how to proceed, 
Some tricks, ſome quillets, how to cheat the 
Dum. Some ſalve for perjury. _ 03 
Biron. O 'tis more than need. 
Have at you then affections. Men at arms, 
Conſider what you firſt did ſwear unto : 
To faſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee no woman; . 
Flat treaſon *gainſt the kingly ſtate of youth. 
Say, can you faſt? your ſtomachs are too young: 
And abſtinence ingenders maladies. * - ' 


* 
19 £ 


And where that you have vow'd to fiudy (Lords) 4 


In that each of you hath forſworn his book. 


Can you ſtill dream, and pore, and thereon look? 
For when would you, my Lord, or you, or you, 


Have found the ground of ſtudy's excellence, 
Without the beauty of a woman's face? 
From womens eyes this doctrine I derive; 
They are the ground, the book, the academies, 


From whence doth ſpring the true Promethean fare; 


Why, univerſal plodding poiſons u ß 
The nimble ſpirtes Ws "AIST EFT ef F g 

As motion and long during action tires 

The ſinewy vigour of the traveller. 
Now for not looking on a woman's face, 
You have in that forſworn the afe of eyes: | 
And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your vow. | 
For where is any author in the world, 
Teaches ſuch beauty as a woman's eye? 


— 
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Learning is but an adjunct to our ſelf; _ . _ 
And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 
Then when our ſelves we ſee in ladies eyes, 
Do we not likewiſe; ſee our learning there? 
O, we have made a vow to ſtudy, lords, 5 
And in that vow we have forſworn our books: 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
In leaden comtemplation have found out 

Such fiery numbers as the prompting eyes 

Of beauty's tutors have enrich'd you with? 

Other ſlow arts entirely e 

And therefore finding barren practiſers, 

Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their heavy toil, 

* But love firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 

Lives not alone immured in the brain: 

© But with the motion of all elements, 1 

* Courſes as ſwift as thought in every power, 
And gives to every power a double power, 
Above their functions and their offices. 

It adds à precious ſeeing to the eye: _ 

A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind! 

A lover's: ear will hear the loweſt ſound, 
When the ſuſpicious head of theft is ſtopt. 
Love's feeling is more ſoft and ſenſible, 

Than are the tender horns of cockled ſnails. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in taſte; 
For valour, is not love a Hercules? „ 
Still climbing; trees in the Heſperides. 

Subtle as Sphinx, as ſweet and muſical _ 

As bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his hair: 
And when love ſpeaks, the Voice of all the Gods, 
Make heaven drowſie with the harmony 
Never durſt poet touch a pen to write, - 
Until his ink were temper'd with love's ſighs; 
O then his lines would raviſh ſavage ears, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility, | 
From womens eyes this doctrine I derive: 

They ſparkle ſtill the right Promethean fire, 
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world; 


M 4 | * Elſe 


Elſe none at all in proves excellent. 

Then fools yon were, he women to forſwear 2 

Or keeping Ladet is ſworn, Ju will prove fools. 

For wiſdom's ſake (a word all men love) 

Or for love's fake, a word that loves all men; 

Or for mens fake, the author of theſe women; 

Or womens fake, by whom we men are men; 

Let us once lofe'our oaths, to find 'our ſelves; 

Or elſe we loſe our felyes, to keep our oaths. 

It is religion to be thus forſworn, 

For charity it ſelf fulfils the Jawz 

And who can fever love from charity? 
King. Saint Cupid then, and foldiers to the geld: | 
Biron. gs merge your ſtandards, and upon them, 

Lords; 

Pell mell, owe with them : but be firſt adyis'd, 

In conflict that you get the ſun of them, 
Long. Now to plain-dealing, lay theſe gloſſes by, c 

Shall we reſolve'to woo theſe re of France? K 
King. And win them too; therefore let us deviſe i 

Some entertainment for them'in their tents, f 
Biron Firſt from the park let us conduct them 28 lo 


Then homeward every man attach the hand ej 
Of his fair miſtreſs; in the afternoon BY 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them, pi 
Such as the fhortneſs of t time can hape: to 


For revels, dances, masks, and merry hours, 
Forerun fair love, ftrewing her way with Howers, 
King. Away, away, no time ſhall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be firted. 
Diron. Alone, alone fowed ockrel, reap'd no corn, 
And juſtice always whirls in equal meafure: 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forſworn; 
7 If ſo, our «2a N no better treaſure. 
/ ” 7 he | LY 
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Enter Holofernes, Nathaniel and Dull. 


tis quod ſufficit. 


SE reaſons at dinner have been ſharp and 
ſententious; pleaſant without feurrility, 
wirty without affectation, audacious 


vithout impudency, learned without opi- 


converſe this quondam-day with a companion of the 


King's, who is entituled, nominated, or called Don 


Adriano de Armado. 5 | 

Hol. Novi hominem tanguam te. His humour is 
lofty, his diſcourſe peremptory, his tongue filed, his 
eye ambitious, his pate majeſtical, and his general be- 
kaviour vain, ridiculous, and thrafonical, He is too 


picked, too ſpruce, too affected, too odd, as it were, 


too Fe ingg c 
Nat. A moſt ſingular and choice epithet. 
3 [draws out histablesbook.. 
Hel. He draweth out the thread of his verboſity fi- 
ner than the ſtaple of his argument. I abhor ſuch pha- 
natical phantaſms, ſuch inſociable and point. deviſe cm- 
panions, ſuch rackers of orthography, as do fpeak dout 
tine, when he ſhould Tay doubt; det, when be fhontd 
pronounce debt; d, e, b, t; not d, e, t: he clepeth a 
calf, cauf: half, hauf: neighbour vocatur nehour; 
neigh abbreviated ne : this is abominable, which we 


would call abhominable : it inſinuateth me of infumy: 


Ne intelligis Domine, to make frantick, lunatick ? 
Nat. deo, bene intelligo. e 
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Nath. I praiſe God for you, Sir, your 


=" nion, and ſtrange withouthereſy : I did 


3 


2794 Love's Labour's off 

will ferve.. MAD Ho 

N SEN I. 
| Enter Armado, Moth and Coſtard. 


Nath, Videſne quis venit ? 

Hol. Video, & gaudeo. 

Arm. Chirra, 

Hol. Qzare Chirra, not Sirra? 

Arm, Men of peace, well encountred. 

Hol, Moſt military Sir, falutation.. . ........... 
. .. Moth," They have been at a great feaſt of languages, 
and ſtole the ſcraps. - „ 17, a ef 
Coſt. O they have liv'd long on the Alms-basket of 
words, 1 marvel thy maſter hath not eaten thee for 


. J . 
on 6 
* > 


a word, for thou art not ſo long by the head as 50 


noriſicabilitudinitatibus: thou art eaſter ſwallow'd than 
a flap-dragon. | th OE 

Moth. Peace, the peal begins. 

Arm. Monſieur, are you not letter'd? _ 
Moth. Yes, yes, he teaches boys the horn-book: 
What is AB ſpelt backward with the horn on his head? 

Hol. Ba, pueritia, with a horn adden. 
_ . Moth, Ba, moſt filly ſheep with a horn. You hear 
his learning. | 2 8 

Hol. Quis, quis, thou conſonant? 1 

Moth. The laſt of the five yowels, if you repeat 
them, or the fifth if I. 157 eee 

Hol. 1 will repeat them, ae 1 8 
_ Moth, The ſheep; the other two concludes it out. 

Arm. Now by the ſalt wave of the Mediteraneum, 
a ſweet touch, a quick venew of wit; ſnip, ſuap, quick 
and home; it rejoiceth my intellect; true wit. 

. Moth. Offer'd by a child to an old man: which is 
„„ „ 

Hel. What is the figure? what is th figure? — 
& Ong Du #26 RA - Slat oh 
Hol. Thou diſputeſt like an infant; go, whip thy ig. 

dreh. Lend me your horn to male one, and I will 


* 


- 


* 


e rs Whip 


Hol. Bome boon for boon preſcian; a little ſcratch} - 
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ſhouldſt have it to buy Z 
ad of thy maſter, thou half- 
5 purſe of wit, thou pidgeon- egg of diſcretion. 
O, tha fealed e at thou wert but 
my baſtard ! what a joyful father wouldſt thou make 
me? go too, thou haſt it ad dunghil, at the finger's 
„ , & e arid 
Hol. Oh, I ſmell falſe latin, dunghil for unguem. 
Arm. Arts- man preambula; we will be ſingled from 


5 the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the charge - 
| houſe on the top of c 

of Hol. Or Mons the hill. „ 

Ir Arm, At your ſweet pleaſure, for the mountain, 
— Hol. I do ſans queſtion. _ PPE LL © | 
n Arm. Sir, it is the King's moſt ſweet pleaſure and 


affection, to congratulate the princefs at her pavilion, 
in the poſteriors of this day, which the rude multitude 
call the afternoon, n. SOS 
Hol. The poſterior of the day, moſt generous Sir, is 
liable, congruent, and meaſurable for the afternoon: 
the word is well cull'd, choice, ſweet, and apt, I do 
r ir . 7: rmenuts 
Arm. Sir, the King is a noble gentleman, and my 
WM familiar, 1 do aſſure ye, my very good friend; for 
t what is inward between us, let it paſs —— I do be- 
ſeech thee, remember thy curteſie I beſeech thee 
apparel thy head, and 3. importunate and 


©” 


. moſt ſerious deſigns, and of great import indeed 
too but let that paſs, for 1 muſt tell thee it will 
T pleaſe his Grace (bythe world) ſometime to lean up- 

on my poor ſhoulder, and with his royal finger thus 
F dally with my excrement, with my muſtachio; but 


ſweet heart, let that paſs. By the world I recount no 
fable; ſome certain ſpecial honours it pleaſeth his 
preatneſs t impart to Armade a ſoldier, a man of 
travel, that hath ſeen the world; but let that paſs —— _ 
the very all of all is but ſweet heart, 1 do implore 


ſecre. 


— 
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Tecrecy——that the Kin 3 have me ''prefent the 
= - ä with ſome delights ful ee 
1 „or pageant, or -antick, or re-work, Now 
— t the chrate and your Tyeet feff are 
good at ſuch eruptions, and ſu dden breaking out of 
Mirth (as it were) I have eacquainied you UMA), to the 
ond to crave your 
Hal. Sir, you thall — before her the nine 28 
thies. Sir, as concerning ſome entertainment 
ſome ſhaw in! the poſterior, of this day, to be endrel 
by our aſſiſtants at the king's command, and this mot 
gallant, illuftrate and 1 gentleman, before the 
princeſs :* 1 lay none ſo fit as . to Preis ft the nine 
worthies. 
Nath. Where will you find men worthy enough to 
ſent them? 
' Hol. Jeſbaa, your ſelf, this gallant man Judas Ma. 
eabess, this Nad {becauſe of hi de limb or joint) 
wall paſs Pompey the great, and the page Hercules. 
4 Arm. Pardon, Sir, error: he is not quantity enough 
For that 8 s thumb; he is not ſo. ig as the end 


of his club. 
| ol. Shall I have audience? — ſhall pi 1 Hercules 
| in minority: his Enter and Exit ſhall angling 2 
7 Snake;- and I will have an apo pe 4 ae Harp 
E Moth, An excellent device e au- 


dience hiſs, you may cry ; well done ap of th now 
5 8 the Talh.;, thong 1 FF, £0 TY 
nee gracious, tho ve the to 1 
Arm. For the, reſt, of the wonhies? - 
Fil. 1 will play three my felf. 
och. Thrice worthy, gentleman. 8 
Arm. Shall I tell Jou a ching? ee HO 
Hol. We attend. | 
Arm. We will haye, if this Badge not, an antique 
1 . you follow. 
© Hol. Via govd-man Duil, chen haſt {pokenno yoo 
all this while. 
Dull. Not * IDS none W Kr, paw” a 


Hol. Allons, we will employ thee 
7 .. ol 


mf a Oh » 


Je. 


1 * 
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Dal, In make one in a dance, or O: or 1 will 
Po, the taber to the worthies, and let them. dance 

e hay. 

Hol. Moſt Dull, honeſt Dull, 0. Le {por away. 
Mat AIR EE ud mW co OO 
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of SCE N II. 
3 | Enter Princeſs and Ladies, 


WE E T hearts, we ſhall be rich ere we depart 

If airings .come thus plentifully i 8 

A tidy wall d about with diamond? 

Look you, what I have here from the loving King. 
Roſa. Madam, came nothing elfe along with that ? 
Prin. Nothing but this? yes, 45 much love in rhime, 

As would be cram'd up in a ſheet of paper, 


Ld F £25 # # 5 
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| Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all, 


That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. 3 
„ i- That was the way to make his god- wy * 
For he hath been five thouſand years a boy. 
Kath, Ay, and a ſhrewd unhap 1 too. 
Roſa. "ok ne'er be friends with he kill'd you 
| r. 
Kath. He made her melancholy, fad and heavy, 


And ſo ſhe died; had ſhe been light like you, © by 


Of ſuch a merry, nimible, ffi ſpirir, 
She might have | been a grandatn ere fhe dy d. 
And fo may you; for à light heart lives lng.” 
. Roſa. 7575 $ Four dark meaning, modſe, of an 
3 . . 
Kath, Aight condition, in a beauty dark. 
| Roſa. We need more light to find your meaning * 
Kath. You'll marr ef kt b kgs h it in fi 
Therefore I'll darkly end the a1 men 
Roſa. Look what you do, and do it stin! wy mY 5 
Kath. Sv do not you, for you kJ a light wench. 
Roſa. Trideed I weigh not you, and therefore light. 


AKath. You weigh m me not, O that's, you cars not 
for me, Roſa, 
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* Roſa, Great reaſon; for paſt care is "fill, paſt cure. 
Mp Well bandied bot; a ſet of Wit Well g 
But + non you have a fayour too: 
Who ent it? and what is it? Uu 1 . 
"Roſa. I would you knee x. 
And if my face were but as fair as yours, 
My favour were as great, be witneſs this. 
8 Nay, I have verſes too, I thank Biron. 
The numbers true; and were the numbring too, 
I were the faireſt goddeſs on the round. 
Jam compar'd to twenty thouſand « fairs. 
O he bath drawn my Pi ure: in his letter. 7 
Prin. Any thing like? 
Roſa. Much in the FAIT] nothing i in | the priſe 
Prin. Beauteous as ink; a good concluſion... 
| Kath. Fair as a text B in a co y-book. + 
Roſa. Ware pencils.” How? ſer me not die your 
debter, 
My red dominical, my g golden letter 
O that your face were not ſo full of Oes. 
Prin. Pox of that jeſt, and I benen all ſhrews: 
Sut Katherine, what was ſe: ent 0 Wy 
From fair Dujnain ? ; . 
. Kath. Madam, this glove. © ee ee ONT 
Prin. Did he not ſend you an?: 
Kath. Yes, madam; and moreover, 0 
Some thouſand. yeiſes of a faithful lover. 
A huge tranſlation of ride pr ee 
Vildly compil'd, profound ſimp 
Mar. This, and theſe * earls, © me . at ongovll 
The) letter is to long by halt a mile. 
Prin. I think no leſs ; d6ft thou not wiſh in heart 
The chain were longer, and the letter hort? 
Mar. Ay, or I would theſe hands might never part, 
- Prin, We are wiſe 77755 to mock our lovers ſo 
Roſa. They. are fe fools to purchaſe mocking ſo, 
That ſame Biron Aton torture ere Ig. 8 
Or that I knew he were but in by th' week, 12 


. How 1 would. make him fawn, and Renee 
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And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerye. the times 
And ſpend; his prodigal wits in bootleſs rhimes, 
And tha e his . all to my beheſt ss 
And make him proud to make me proud with jeſts, 
So pertaunt like would I o'erſway his ſtate, 
That he ſhould be my fool, and 1 his fate. 
Prin, None are ſo ſurely caught, when they are 
WWW rn. | 
As wit turn'd fool; folly in wiſdom hatch'd 
Hath wiſdom's warrant, and the help of ſchool, - 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. * 
Roſa. The blood of youth burns not in ſuch exceſs, 
As gravities revolt to Wantonneſs. A Toe t 
Mar, Folly in fools bears not ſo ſtrong a note, 
As fool'ry in the wiſe, when wit doth dote: 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To prove by wit, worth in ſimplicity. © | 


237 25 240%  Buter Boyet. - | 

Prin, Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his face. 

Boyer, O, 1 am ſtab'd with laughter, where's her 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet? _ 2 

Boyet. .Prepare, madam, prepare. __ 
Arm, wehches, arm, incounters mounted are 1 
Againſt your peace, love doth approach diſguis d, 
Armed in arguments, you'll be ſurpria u. 
Muſter your wits, ſtand in your own defence, 
Or hide your-heads like cowards, and fly hence. 

Prin. Saint Dennis, to faint Cupid ; what are they 
That charge their breath againſt us? ſay, ſcout, ſay. 

Boyet, Under the cool ſhade of. a ſycamore, | 
I thought to cloſe mine eyes ſome half an hour; |} 
When lo to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, 


£ 


— 


Toward that ſhade, I might behold, addreft p 
The King and his companions; warily yx 
I ole into a neighbour thicket by, 


5 ä Love's Lis, | bf. © 


er heard, what you mall dver-hear: . 
225 y and by diſguis'd they will be en OA 
Their herald is a pretty knaviſh page, * 
That well by heart hach conn'd s embaflage. 
Action and accent did they 8 him 0 
Thus muſt th peak, an das th IO 
And ever and anon they made a doubr, ' 
| Preſence majeſtical would put him out: 


For, quoth the Ki el ſhalt thou . 
— 2 far x not. ogy audaciouſly, | 
reply d, an es is not ern; 
1 1 on 0s have fear'd her, had the been a av” 
With chat, all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the Would; 
Making the bold wag by their praiſes bolder. . 
One rubb'd his elbow 2 and fleer'd, and Hrork, 
A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before. 
Another with his fi r and his thumb, 
Cry'd via, we will come what will come. 
The third he prac, © pe and cry'd, all goes well : 
The fourth turn d on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that they all did tumble 9 the rounds 
With ſuch a zealous 9 AR o prof ound, 4 815 
That in this ſpleen ridiculous 43 3 
To check their folly, paſſions, ſolemn tears. 
Prin. But what, E what, come they to viſit us? 
Boyet. They do, they do; and are apparel' d . 
Like Ataſcovites, or Ruſſians, as I gueſs. 
Their purpoſe is to parley, court and dance, | 
And every one his love-feat will advance © 
Unto his ſeveral miſtreſs; which they'll know 2 
By favours ſev ral, Which they did beſtow. 
Pn. And will they f0,? the apr all be tate 
For, ladies, we will ever 35 e mas kt: 
And not a man of them [hall have the grace, 
Deſpight of ſute, to ſee a lady s face. 
Hold Roſaline, this favour chou ſhalt wear, 
And then the Ki nl, Faure. thee' for his dear: 
Hold, take thou t my. ſweet, and give me thine, 
So Gaal Biron take — or Reſalins. 8 


Rd nad. 
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Nor to their -pen'd ſpeech render we no grace: 


Love Labour's bf, 281 

And change your favours too, ſo ſhall your loves 

Yoo contrary, deceiv d by theſe removes... 
Roſa. Come on then, wear the favours moſt in fights 


Kath. But in this changing, what is your intent? 
- Prin. The effect of my intent is to croſs Oey 


They do it but in mocking merriment, e A 
And mock for mock is only my intent. 5 
Their ſeveral councils they unbofom ſhall. i 


To loves miſtook, and ſo be mockt withal, = 

Upon the next occaſion that we meet 

Wich viſages diſplay'd to talk and (greet; 
Roſa, But ſhall we dance, if · they deſire u us bedr 
Prin, No, to the death we will not move a foot, 

But while 'tis , each turn away her face. 

Beyet. Why that b mne will kill roar < 1 $ 


And quite — his memory from his pare, | 

Prin. Therefore I do i it, and I' make no doubt | 
The reſt will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no ſuch fport, as ſport by ſport —— 
To make: theirs ours, and ours none but our own; 
So ſhall we ſtay mocking intended game, 
And they well mockt, depart away with ſhame. PR 

Boyet. The trumpet n be maskt, m= makers 


come. 


ttt. SCENE v. 


Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, Dumain, and — 


ne diſguis d like Muſcovites. Moth with 
'y Auſick, 4s for a maſquerade. F 


Moth. All hail the richeft beauties on the earth, 
Biron, Beauties no richer than ich taffara, | 
| Moth, A holy parcel of the faireſt dames chat ever 


urn d their backs ro mortal views. 
5 [The ladies turn their backs to him. 


Biron, Their eyes, villain, their-eyes. 
Moth, That ever turn their eyes to mortal views, 
0 n eme 
N attempt. © feeper's. 


22 Lovx': Dabour's ff. 


Birom. True; out indeed 
Moth. Out of ou e beavinl ſpirit, ea 
at to:behold. - 180 2 0 0 


Biron. Once to behold, rogue. 2195 

Moth. Once to behold with your. lu. 
With your 8 eyes — 

Bien. They: will not anſwer to that — 5 
You were bell call it e ee eyes. 

Moth, They do not mark me, and that brings me out. 

Biron. Is this your perfectneſs? be gone, you rogue. 


Doſs. De fe Oe: . : knbw N 
Beyer. 


a ſpeak our language, tis our pl} 
That 


plain man recount their purpoſes. 72 
Know what n would. | 
Beyet. What would you with the Princeſs ?. 
Biron. Nothing but peace and gentle viſitation. 
Roſa, What would they, ſay they? | 


Beyet. Nothing but peace and gentle viſienion. 5 


Neſa. Why that they have, and bid them ſo be gone. 
Boyet. ＋ A have it, and you may be _ 
King, Say to we have meaſur'd many 

70 tread a meaſure with her on the graſſs. 


Boyer. They ſay they have meaſur'd many a mile, 


To tread a meaſure with you on the graſs. 
Roſa. It is not ſo, Ask them how many inches 
Is in one mile: if they have meaſur'd many, 
The meaſure then of one is eaſily told. - - 
Boyer. If to come hither you have meaſur'd . 
And many miles; the Princefs bids you tell, 
How many inches dot fill up one mile. 
Biron. Tell her we meaſure them 10 weary eps 
Boyer, She hears her ſelf. 
Roſa. How many weary ſteps  - 
Of many weary miles you have 0 'ergone, 8 
Are number'd in the travel of one mile? 


- Biron, We number nothing that we ſpend forgov, 


Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 

That we may do it ſtill without accompr. Men 

Vouchſafe to 12 the ſunſhine of * face, . 
| # at 
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That we (like ſavages) may worſhip it. 

' Roſa, My face TE a moon, and clouded too. 
King. Bleſſed are clouds, to do as ſuch. clouds do. 

Vouchſafe, bright moon, on theſe thy ſtars to ſhine 


(Thoſe, clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. 


Roſa. O vain petitioner, beg a greater matter; 

Thou now requeſts but moon-ſhine in the water, 
King. Then in our meaſure, youchſafe but one change; 

Thou bid'ſt me beg, this begging is not ſtrange. 
Roſa, Play muſick then; nay you muſt do it ſoon, 

Not yet? no dance? thus change I like the moon. 

. King, Will you not dance? how come you thus e- 
ſtrang'd > - af af th 
Roſa, You took the moon at full, but now ſhe's 
- chang'd. 1 „ 
King. Vet till ſhe is the moon, and 1 the man. 
Roſa. The muſick plays, vouchſafe ſome motion to it: 
Our ears vouchſafe it. 

King. But your legs ſhould do it. 

| Roſa, Since you are ſtrangers, and eome here by 

gt SPORTY Song ot egy - wen 1 

We'll not be nice, take hands, we will not dance, 

. "King, Why take you hands then 
Roſa, Only to part friends. 

Curt'ſie, ſweet hearts, and ſo the meaſure ends. 
King, More meaſure of this meaſure ; be not nice, 
Roſa. We can afford tio more at ſuch a price. 
King, Prize yourſelves then ; what buys your com- 

C111 ai Et io Eo on 
„ + ff 624 bas Us 2 
Kang, -Fhat can ngver de. 4.02 
Roſa. Then cannot we be, bought; and fo adieu; 

Twice to your viſor, and half once to you. 

King. if you d ny to dance, let's hol more chat. 
Roſa. In private then. 1 
King. I am beſt pleas'd with that. 

A miſtreſs, one ſweet word with 

thee. F 
Prin. Honey, and milk, and ſugar; there is three. 
ee nos e Biron. 


. 
— 


* 


# 


Love's Labour's bf. 
Biron. Nay then nd me ce 
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Theres tu Tore, and ma ; well mn,” dice: 
Half a dozen ſweets. | 
- Prin. Seventh eo ſe A with | 
Ince can e 1 no mere JO Y, 
W Ode wor in n. 25 
Prin. Let it not be fWeet. 
Bon. Thou griev ſt my 3 
Prin. Gall, bitter. | 
Biron. Therefore meet. 
Dum. Will you yonctſife with me erocinnges a word? 
' Mar, Name it. h 
Dum. Fair lady, ö 
Mar. Say yon +? Lat lord! i a 
Take that for your fair lady. 6. 
Dum. Pleaſe it you; 
As much in private; and TH bid adievy, 
Kath. W hat, was your vizard made without a tongue! 
Tong. I know 1. reafon, lady, Why²y du ack. 
© Kath. O for your reaſon, qui ty Sir, 1 long. 
Tong. You have a double tongue wirhin kl maik, 
And would afford m ſpeechlefs Wind hal 


Kath. Veal, q Ac args z is not yeal a 
calf: 2 he 
A calf, fair lad 


No, a fair wp al 
22 „Let's part the word. 
"Kath. No, I'll not be your half; 
Take all and wean it; it may prove an ox. 
. Look how you butt your ſelf in het ſharp 
ocks: 
wil _=_ ive horns, chaſte lady? Av nöt 3 
Kath. Then die a calf before our” horns do grow. 
Tong. One word in private with you ere I die. 
Kath, Bleat ſoftly then, the butcher hears you cry. 
/ Boyer, The tongues of mocking, wenches are as ow 
As i is the razor's edge invilible; 1 | 
55 a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen, 
Abo e the ſenſe of ſenſe, fo ſenſible” 


Sat 


e, 


Lov 8's Labour's laſt. bag 
6eemeth their conference, their conceits have wi 
Fleeter W arrows, bullets, wind, thought, ſwi er 

ugs. 5 
aa Not: one word more, my maids; break off, 
break off. 
Biron. By heav'n all dry beaten with pure ſcoff. 
King. n. mad ee you babe ſimple wits. 
erben. 


SCENE VI. 


Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen n 
Are theſe, the breed of wits. ſo wondred at? 
Boyet. 2 they are, with Your ſweet breaths 


pu 

Roſa. Well king wits they bare, gr groſs, s grols, fat, fit. 
Prin. O poverty in wit, poor flout: 

Will they not (think you) W F e ee 
Or ever but in 2 pi ſhew their Ts? . ; ; 

Tink rt Biron Was out of count'nance quite. 

a, Ol they were all in lamentable caſes. 

the: King was weeping-ripe for a good word. 

Prin, Biron did ſwear himſelf out of all ſuit, 
Mar. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his ſword: 

No point, quoth I; my ſervant ſtrait was mute. 

| Kath. Lord Longavi e ſaid, I came o'er his heart, 

And trow you what he calbd me! 

- Prin, Qualm, per ba 
Kath. Yes, in good fat. 
Prix. 8 lickneſs as. thou art. 

Reſa. Well, better ve have worn plain Kdtnil caps? 

But will vou hear; the King is my loye ſworn.” 

Prin. And quick Biron hath, plighted faith to me. 
Rath. And Zangaville was for my ſeryice born. 
Mar, Dumain Ren as ſure 1 on tree. 
Boyet., Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes, give ear: 

Immediately thay! will again be dere 0 3 

In their own ſhapes; nh it can never de, 5 

e har u r. 31 „„ 1 
une they, cetüru? 5 „ "ey 


* 


8 


ſes in thi 
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yet. They will, they will, God knows; 

And eap for joy, though they are lame with blows 
Therefore change fayours, 
Blow like ſweet ro 
Prin. How blow ? how blow } ſpeak to be underſtood, 


and when they repair, _ 
is ſummer air. 


Boyez. Fair ladies maskt, are rofes in their bud: 
Dilmaskt, their damask ſweet commixtute fhbwn, | 


Are angels vailing 


clouds, or roſes blown. 


Prin. Avaunt perplexity! what ſhall we do, 


If they return in their own ſha 


pes.to woo ? 


Rof. Good Madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 14 
Let's mock them ſtill as Well kiwi as difguis'd, 
cre, 


Let us complain to them whar fools were 
is' d Jike Mrſcovites in ſhapeleſs gear; 
And wonder what they were, and to what "FR 


Di 


9 


Their ſhallow ſnows, and $1508 vildly pen'd, 


And their fough catriage ſo ridicul. 
Should we. J reſented 4 dur tent to us. 

dies, withdraw, che gallants are at band 
Ps 0 Our bros 8 roes run o“ er the land. 


15 
- Pleaſe 


e it 


Eing. 


215 


Ty a, Wo 1), 

WI 44 5 [3H EN E un. 
lien 196438) 1 

"RT the King, Biron, Longiville, 

their oun habits. 


Fair Sir, God ſave you. W heres che Princeſs? 
er. Gone to her tent. 
your Majeſty command me ar 


That ſhe vouchſafe me 4 udience 


= 


11. 


ous, 


Py 


OX Xen. 


and bann, in 


rige to Wed 
r one word. 


Beyer. I will, and ſo will ſhe, I Vow, m. lord. Exit. 
peas, 


Pe ö 
« % SS # © 


Bion. This fellow Pape up wit as 12 
And utters it again, m en Jove doth ple 
ny Foie retails his wares 


He is wit's pe 
At wakes and 


ls, meetings, markets, Aue de 


And we that ſell by '£ 


Have not the 


This 


rofs, the. Lord doth know, 
grace it wich ſuch e. . 
gallant pins kk Wenches on his ſleeve; 


Had be been Adam be had tempted Ber. *. 


Ent 


H 
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He can carve : too, and liſp: why this is he, 1 
That kiſt away his hand in courteſie. a 
This is the 05 of 4 form, Monſieur the nice, 
That when he plays at 5 chides the Yes: 1 
In honourable terms: nay he can ſing e 
A mean moſt e mainly; and in ulhering veel 10 
Mend him who can; the ladies call him ee, 
The ſtairs as he treads on them kiſs his feet. 
This is the flower that ſmiles, on every one. 
To ſhew his teeth as white as whale s bone. 7 
And conſciences that will not die in Jade,” 2 {5r5 
Pay him the f due of honey-tongu'd Boyer. N 

King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with my heart; 
* put Armado's page out of his . 17 


* 51 (45 1 8 | þ A! 14 


S GE N E VIII. 


Enter the Aae Roſaline, Maris, Katherine, and 
A441 tendants. | 2 


King. We come to viſit you, and purpoſe n now 
To lead you to our court, vouchſafe it then. 
Prin. This field ſnall hold me, and ſo hold your vow : 
By we God, nor 1, delight in perjur'd men. N 
- Rebuke me not for that which you provoke; 
pb vertue of your eye muſt break my oath. | 
Prin. You.nick-name virtue: vice you ſhould have 


ſpoke: | 
For virtue's office never breaks mens s troth. 
10 7 Hin £1441 SELL — e | To (5 CAS 
(5 Noth — eee — yg 


„ Attendants, EL 
Biron. See oa HE comes, Wan wert t chou, 
Till this mad- man ſhew'd thee ? and what art thou now? 
King,. All hail, ſweet madam, and fait time. of day. 
Prin, Fair in all hail is foul; as I conceive. 
King. Conftrue my ſpeeches better if you may. 
Prin. Then will me 1 1 will ww you eave. 
King. We nen i | N 


e manly f 4 


— —— — 


4 fortune 


* 
# 
* 
: 
1 
bh 1 4 " D 
ä——— —k—2—ͤ—i — —— —— —— — — —ů— :::: 
— —⏑— e ee we i» 2 — nee 3 5 —— 
— 
” 


— 
— —— — —— Fa P PR 
ů—m— ⁰ e !ſhk.:ñ Go decedent 
— — — ——— — - * - — — * — — 
—— — 


- Now 


5 A world. of torments! — I ſhould . 


n CCC ĩ ²¹⸗ꝛü1AA e ̃ HL nn Ve IS Ie 7 Fas 4 
7 
F p . 


Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh ;. when 
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Now, by my maiden hor Le 


As the c unſully?d lilly; proteſt tan 


1 would not yield to be yaur h Sagen 
So. much I 8388 anf ſe parry ef, 
Of heav'nly oaths, vow'd! with integrity; | 
King. oO. you have liv'd/in deſalaton here, 
Unſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 
Prin. Not fo my lard, it is not ſo I ſwear, 
We have kind? $ here, and . game 
A meſs of Ruſſians leſt us but of 0 
King. Haw, anadam 2 Ruſſians 2 5007 76 
rin. Ay in truth, my lord; . 
Trim nts, full oſ 9 and ak — 
Roſa. Madam, ſpeak true. It is not ſo, my lord: : 
My lady (to the mannet of the days); 
In courteſie gives undeſerving — * 


22 


Ve four indeed conftonted were with four, 5 


In Ruſſian habit: here they ſtay'd an hour, 
Andtalk'd apacęe, and in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bleſs: us with wages $6 word. 

I dave ner; all thera fools; but this 1 think; 

« fools would: fain, have drink: 

. -Biren. This jeſt is dry to me. Fair, gentle, ſweet 
e 


When they ars 


eyes beſt ſeeing — 3 fiery eye, 
en we loſe light; your capacit A 
that nature, a8 to, your hugs ſtore, ,, 
Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and rich things = poor. 
"Roſa. proves you wile and rich; for in my eye 
Biron. I am a fool, and full of po 
Roſa: But that you, take what, * to you belong, 
it were a fault to ſnateh words from. pole. 
Bim. O. I am yours, and all chat 1; 
Roſa. All the fogl ＋ H lie bs 2: 
Biron. I cannot u leſs. 
aſa Which af th Ear an it dus you. wore? 
E y_ vat * What ALD _— demand 
* this 


K 


1 


et] 
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Roſa, There, then, that vizard, that ſuperfluous caſe, 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 15 
King. 955 are deſcried, they'll mock us now down- 
right, | 9 | \ 
The Let us confeſs, and turn it to a jeſt. l 
Prin. Amaz'd, my lord? why looks your highneſs ſad? 
Roſa, Help, hold his brows, he'll ſwoon: why look 
you pale? | | 
Sea-ſick I think, coming from Muſcovy, _ . 
Biron. Thus pour the ſtars down plagues for perjury, 
Can any face of braſs hold longer out ? | 
Here ſtand I, lady, dart thy skill at ne, 
Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a flout, 
Thruſt thy ſharp: wit quite * my ignorance; 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit; 
And I will wiſh thee never more to dance, 
Nor never more in Ruſſian habit wait. 
O! never will I truſt to ſpeeches pen'd, 
Nor to the motion of: a ſchool-boy's tongue, 
Nor never come in vizard to my friend, 
Nor, woo in rhime like a blind harper's ſong ; 
Taffata phraſes, ſilken terms preciſe, _ 
Three-pil'd hyperboles, ſpruce affectation. 
Figures pedantical, theſe ſummer flies, | 
Have blown me full of maggot oftentation. 
I do forſwear them, and I here proteſt, _ | 
| 3 this white glove (how white the hand God 
nows) | 


Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſt 
In ruſſet yeas, and honeſt kerſie noes : 
And to begin, wench, ſo God help me law, 
My love to thee is ſound, ſans crack or flaw. 
Roſa. Sans, ſans, I pray you. | 
Biron. Yet I have a trick | 
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am ſick. 
I'll leave it by degrees: ſoft, let us ſee, 
Write Lord have mercy on us, and thoſe three, 
They are infected, in their hearts it lIyes, _ 
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes: 


Yor. I. | CYL N THe 45 Theſe 


— — — —— —7—Vↄ — —— + = js l 
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I never fore this lady ſuch an oath, K - 


— 


259 Lover's Labour's loſt. 
"Theſe lords are viſited, you are not free; 
For the lord's tokens on you both I ſee. 

Prin. No, they are free that gaveitheſe tokens to us 

Biron. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo us. 

Roſa. It is not ſo; for how can this be true, 

That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ſue. 

Biron. Peace, for J will not have to do with you; 

RNoſa. Nor ſhall nat, if I do as I intend. 
. Biron. Speak for your ſelves, my wit is at an end, 
King. Teach us, ſweet madam, for our rude trau. 
greſſion er fre pts 
Some fair excuſe. 
Prin. The faireſt is confeſſion. 
Were you not here but even now diſguis'd ? 
King. Madam, I was. hy 1 8 
Prin. And were you well advis'd ? 
-King. I was, fair madam. 
Prin, When you then were here, 

What did you whiſper in your lady's ear? 

King. That more than all the world I did reſpe her 
Prin. When ſhe ſhall challenge this, you will u 
= Re. F 

King. Upon mine honour no. 
Prin. Peace, peace, forbear : 

Tour oath once broke, you force not to forſwear. 
King. Deſpiſe me when I break this oath of mine, 
Prin. I will, and therefore keep it. Roſaline, 

What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear? 

ERoſa. Madam, he ſwore that he did hold me dear 

As precious eye-ſight, and did value me 

Above this world; adding thereto moreover, 

That he would wed me, or elſe die my lover. 
Prin, God give thee joy of him; the noble lord 

Moſt honourably doth uphold his word. 

King. What mean you, madam? by my life, n 


7 


. troth, e 


= 


Roſa. By heav'n you did; and to confirm it plain 
You gave me this: but take it, Sir, again. ; 
. King. My faith and this, to th' Princeſs 1 did gin 
1 knew her by this jewel on her flecye, WW. 


ax 
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prin. Pardon me, Sir, this jewel did ſhe wear 2 


And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear. 


What? will you have me? or your pearl again? 
Biron. Neither of either: I remit both twain. 
I ſee the trick on't; here was a conſent, 
{Knowing aforehand of our merriment ) 
To diſh it like a Chriſtmas comedy, | 
Some carry-tale, ſome pleaſe-man, ſome ſlight zany, 
Some mumble-news, ſome trencher-knight, ſome Dicł 
That ſmiles his cheek in years, and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when ſhe's diſpos'd, -* 
Told our intents before; which once diſclos'd, 
The ladies did change favours, and then we 
Following the ſigns, woo'd but the ſign of ſhe : 
Now to our perjury to add more terror, 
We are again forſworn in will and error, 
Much upon this it is. And might not you [To Boyet. 
Foreſtal our ſport, to make us thus untrue ? 
Do not you know my lady's foot by th' à ſquier, 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye, 
And ſtand between her back, Sir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jeſting merrily ? 
You put our page out: go, you are allow'd, 
Die when you will, a ſmock ſhall be your ſhrowd, 
You leer upon me, do out there's an eye 
Wounds like a leaden ſword. 
Boyer, Full merrily 
Brave manager, hath this career been run. | 
Biron. Lo, he is tilting ſtrait, Peace, I have done. 


Enter Coftard, 


Welcome pure wit, thou parteſt a fair fray. 

Coſt. O lord Sir, they would know _—<T = 

Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or no. 
Biron. What, are there but three ? 15 
Coſt. No Sir, but it is very fine; 

For every one preſents three. 

Biron. And 3 times thrice is nine? 


1 


Coſt, Not ſo Sir, under correction Sir, I hope it is 
ot ſo. N 2 | 


a ſquare, 


You 


— 


— 


d Love's Laboar's boff. 


Jou cannot beg us Sir, I can aſſure you Sir, we kno 
what we know: I hope three times thrice, Sir— . 
Biron. Is not nine. 5 "A narcl 


Coſt. Under correction Sir, we know whereuntil k N taſtic 
«doth Amount. | My ; ; : oy 

Biron, By Jove I always took three threes for nine. peace 

F Coft. O lord Sir, it were pity you ſhould get your Ki 

| living by reckoning, Sir. 

Biron. How much is it? de 0 

Coſt. O lord Sir, the 2 themſelves, the actors Hts 

Sir, will ſhew whereuntil it doth amount; for my own] And 

part, I am, as they fay, but to perfect one man in Theſ 

one poor man, Pompion the Great, Sir. Bit 

Biron, Art thou one of the worthies ? Ri 

Cioſt. It pleaſed them to think me worthy of Pen- Bi 

pion the Great: for mine own part, I know not the de- 


.gree of the worthy ; but I am to ſtand for him, A ba 
Biron. Go bid them prepare. Cann 
Caſt. We will turn it finely off, Sir, we will tale Ki 
ſome care. | its 1 EIT 7A 
: King. Biron, they will ſhame us; let them not ap- 
- proach. . | Exit. Co : 
Biron. We are ſhame-proof, my lord; and e Ce 
' ſome policy | Bo! 


To have one ſhow worſe than the King and his company. Ce 
King. I ſay they ſhall not come. e 
Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o' er- rule you now; ſſl, I 

That ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how. [mu 

Where zeal ftrives to content, and the contents Co 
Dies in the zeal of that which it preſents; 

Their form confounded, makes moſt form in mirth, ., Co 

When great lrg. labouring periſh in their birth. That 
Biron. A right deſcription of our ſport, my lord. 


And 

SCE NE VII. and 

| Enter Armado. : $ 3 If yo 

70 Arm. Anointed, 1implore ſo much expence of thy G 


royal ſweet breath, as will utter a brace of words. fe 
Prin. Doth this man ſerye God? © 0} ' 
Diron. Why ask you? | Prin 


bl 1 1 
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Prin. He ſpeaks not like a man of God's making. 
Arm. That's all one, my fair ſweet honey mo- 
narch; for I proteſt the ſchoolmaſter is exceeding fan- 
aſtical : too too vain, too too yain :. but we will put 
it, as they ſay, to fortuna delaguar. T wiſh you the 
ine. peace of mind, moſt royal cupplement. | 
King. Here is like to be a good preſence of wor- 
thies : he preſents Hector of Troy, the ſwain Pompey 
the Great, the pariſh-curate Alexander, Armado's page 
ore Hercules, the pedant Judas Machabens ; bs 
n! And if theſe four worthies in their firſt ſhew thrive, 
in! Theſe four will change habits, and preſent the other five. 
Biron, There are five in the firſt ſnew. | 
King. Lou are deceiv'd, tis not ſo. 5 
n- Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieſt, . 
de- the fool, and the boy. „ Oe 
A bare throw at noyum, and the whole world again 
cannot prick out five ſuch, take each one in's vein, 
ale King. The ſhip is under ſai), and here ſhe comes a- 
„ n 
Enter Coſtard for Pompey. 
isl Coſt. 1 Pompey am. | 
Boyet. You lye, you are not he. 1 
. Cof. I Pompey am. | 
"WW Boyer, With Libbard's head on knee. 
oui. Biron. Well ſaid old mocker, 
| muſt needs be friends with thee. 
Coſt. I Pompey am, Pompey ſurnam'd the Big. 
— The Great. p _ 
Coſt. It is great, Sir; Pompey, ſurnam'd the Great; 
th That oft in fad, with targe — ſhield, . | 
Did make my foe to ſweat : ES 
And travelling along this coaſt, I here am come by chance; 
And — my arms before the legs of this ſweet laſs of 
rance. EIS | ; 
If your ladyſhip would ſay thanks Pompey, I had done. 
e . Great thanks, great N FE} 
| Coſt. Tis not ſo much worth; but I ho 
et, I made a little fault in great. 2528 
in 5 = * BG 


pe I was per- 


8 —— 
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Biron. My hat to a half-penny, Pompey proves the 


beſt worthy. - | 


Enter Nathaniel for Alexander. 


| Nath, When in the world 1 liv'd, 1 was the world! 


commander. 


| By eaſt, weſt, north and ſouth, 1 ſpread my conquerin 


might : : 
My eſcutcheon plain declares that I am Aliſander. 
Boyer. Your noſe ſays no, you are not; for it ſtands 
not right, | 1 
Biron. Your noſe ſmells no, in this moſt tender ſmel. 
ling Knight. * 
Prin. The conqueror is diſmaid: proceed, good 
Nath. When in the world I liv'd, 1 was the world 


Boyer. Moſt true, tis right; you were ſo Aliſandir. 


Biron. Pompey the Great. 
Coſt. Your ſervant and Coſtard. 
Biron, Take away the conqueror, take away Al. 


ſander. 


Coft. O Sir, you have overthrown Aliſander the cov 
queror. [to Nath, ]-You will be ſcrap'd out of the paint. 


ed cloth for this; your lion that holds the poll-ax fit 


ting on a cloſeſtool, will be given to Ajax; he wil 
be then the ninth worthy. conqueror, and afraid 
to ſpeak? run away for ſhame, Aliſander. There, 
an't ſhall pleaſe: you; a fooliſh mild man, an honeſt 
man, look you, and ſoon daſh'd. He is a marvellous 

ood: neighbour inſooth, and a very good bowler; 

ut for Aliſander, alas you ſee, how tis a little o'er- 


1 parted : but there are worthies a coming will ſpeak 


their mind in ſome. other ſort. | 

Biron, Stand aſide, good Pompey. @ 

Enter Holofernes for Judas, and Moth for Hercules, 
Hol. Great Hereules is preſented by this imp. 

W boſe club kill'd Cerberus that three-headed cans; 
And when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, __ 
Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his manus: 

n | N Wonian, 


— 
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Queniam, he ſeemeth in minority; , 
Ergo, I come with this apology. Sent | 
Keep ſome ſtate in thy Exit, and yaniſh. [Exit Moth; 


Hol. Judas 1 am. 
Dum. A Judas. 
Hol. Not Iſcariot, Sir, 


judas I am, ycleped Machabeus. 


Dum. Judas Machabeus clipt, is plain Judas. 

Biron. A kiſſing traitor. How art thou proy'd Judas? 
Dum. The more ſhame for you, Judas. 

Hol. What mean you, Sir? | _ 

Boyet. To make Judas hang himſelf. 

Hol. Begin Sir, you are my elder, 
Biron. Wellfollow'd, Judas was hang'd on an elder. 
Hol. I will not be put out of countenance.. 


Biron. Becauſe thou haſt no face. 


Hol, What is this? 

Boyet. A cittern head, | 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron, A death's face in the ring. 
Long, The face of an old Roman coin, ſcarce ſeen. 
Boyet. The pummel of Ceſar's faulchion. | 
Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a flask. 

Biron. St. George's half cheek in a broch. 

Dum. Ay, and in a broch of lead. 1 
Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer; 


— 


And now forward, for we have put thee in countenance. 


Hol. You have put me out of countenance. 

Biron. Falſe, we have given thee faces. 

Hol. But you have out-fac'd them all. 

Biron. And thou wert a lion we would do ſo. 
Boyet. Therefore as he is an aſs, let him go. 


And fo adieu ſweet Jude; nay, why doſt thou ftay ? 


Dum, For the latter end of his name. 


Biron, For the Aſs to the Jude; give it him. Jud- 


, AWAY... | & | 
Hol, This Has generous, not gentle, not humble. 
Boyer, A light for monſieur Judas, it grows dark, he. 
may mamblgt: cr oft 1d 160 car 3H oath 
N 4 | =. = 


— 
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Prin. Alas! poor Machabeus, how he hath been baited 
Went 4 | | Enter Armado. nk : 
Biron. Hide thy head Achilles, here comes Hecfor in 


l arms. | 
x Dum. Tho' my mocks come home by me, I will 
| * | NOW be merry. wo | | 


King. Hector was but a Trojan in reſpect of this. 
Boyet. But is this Hector? | 
King. I think Hector was not ſo clean timber'd, 
Long. His leg is too big for Hector. | 
Dum. More calf, certain. : 
Boyer. No; he is beſt indu'd in the ſmall. 
| Biron. This can't be Hector. a | 
1 | Dam. He's a God or a painter, for he makes faces 
3 Arm. The armipotent Mars, of launces the Almighn, 
Gave Hector a gift. | 
Dum. A pilt nutmeg, | | 
=_ Biron. A lemon. 92% £3 nds 
1 Tong. Stuck with cloves. . the 
Dum, No, cloven. 


Arm. The armipotent Mars, of launces the Almighty, . 
1 Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Illion; : 
= A man ſo breathed, that certain he would fight ye 
'" From morn till night, out of his pavilion. | 
Jam that flower. PP. C7 15 
Dam. That mint. . ” 

- Tong. That cullambine. | 
Arm. Sweet lord Longaville rein thy tongue. 
Long. I muſt rather give itthe rein; for it runs again 

Hector. 80 en e e 
Dum. Ay, and Hector's a grey- hound. = 
4 Arm. The ſweet war- man is dead and rotten; A 
qi Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the bury d: ? 
| But I will forward with my device; mm 
Sweet royalty beſtow on me the ſenſe of hearing, 1 
Prin. Speak brave Hector; we are much delighted. . 
Arm. 1 do adore thy ſweet grace's ſlipper. 7 


Boyet Loves her by the foot. 
Dum. He may not by the yard. i RR 
| : 4 | ye Ar N, 


2 


ink 


. 
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Arm. This Hector far ſurmounted Hannibal. | 


The party 1s gone. 9 
Coſt. Fellow Heftor, ſhe i is gone; ſhe is two o months. 
on her way. | IP 

Arm. What nn thou? 

Coſt. Faith unleſs you play the honeſt Tr rojan, the 
poor wench is caft away; ſhe's quick, the child brags 
in her belly already. *Tis yours. 

Arm, Doſt thou infamonize me among potentates ? 
Thou ſhalt die, 

Coſt. Then ſhall Hector * whipt for Jaquenetta, - 
that is quick by him; and hang'd for Pompey, that is 
dead by him. | 

Dum, Moſt rare Pompey: ! 

Boyer. Renowned Pompey 4 4 US 

Biron. Greater than great, great, great, great Pompey? 
Pompey the huge ! 

Dum. , Heftor trembles. _ 7 | 

Biron, Hompey is mov'd, more Ates, more Ates, Air 
them on, ſtir them on. 

Dum. Hector will challenge him. 

Biron. Ay, if he have no more man s blood in's 
belly than will ſup a fle. 5 

Arm. By the north-pole I do challenge the. 

Coſt. I will not fig = with. a pole like a norton 
man: I'll flaſh, I'll do t by the fword : I pray you 
let me borrow. my arms again. See 

Dum, Room for the incenſed worthies. 

Coſt. 1'Il do't in my ſhirt. 

Dum. Moſt reſolute, Pompey. 

Moth. Maſter, let me take you a ro Kt lower: 
Do ye not ſee Pompey is uncaſing forthe combat: 
what mean you? you will loſe your reputation. 

Arm. Gentlemen and ſoldiers pardon me, I will, fiot 
combat in my ſhirt. 

Dum. You may not deny it, Pompey hath made * * 
challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, h both may and will. 

Biron. What reaſon: have you fort?? . 3 

„FE 


\ 


9 
4 


— 
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Arm. The naked truth of it I have no ſhirt, 1 


. - go woolward for penance. TITLE 22? 
_ Boyer, True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome for 
Want of linnen ; ſince when, I'll be ſworn he wore 
none, but a diſh-clout of Jaquenerta's, and that he 
wears next his heart for a fayour. WS 


Po oj; > 
Enter Macard. 
| Mar, God fave you, madam. 
Prin. Welcome Macard, but that thou interrupteſt 
dur merriment, _ | | hs 
Mac. I'm ſorry madam, for the news I bring 


Is heavy in my tongue. The King your father — 


Prin, -Dead for- my life. * 
Mac. Even ſo: my tale is told. 3 | 
_ Biron, Worthies away, the ſcene begins to cloud. 
Arm. For my own part, I breathe free breath; 1 
have ſeen the day of wrong through the little hole of 
diſcretion, and 1 will right my ſelf like'a ſoldier. 


| [Exeunt Wort hits. 
King. How fares your Majeſty? | 
Prin. Boyet prepare, I will away to-night. 
King. Madam not ſo, I do beſeech you ſtay. 
Prin. Prepare I ſay. I thank you, gracious lords, 
- For all your fair endeayours; and entreat, 
Out of a- new ſad ſoul, that you vouchſafe 
In your rich wiſdom to excuſe or hide 
The liberal oppoſition. of our ſpirits; 
If over-boldly we have born our ſelves 
In the converſe of breath, your = | 
b 


as: guilty of it. Farewel, worthy lord; 
n heavy heart bears not an humble tongue: 
Excuſe me ſo, coming ſa ſhort of thanks, 
For my great ſuit fo eaſily obtain'd. * 
Eing. The extreme parts of time extremely forms. 
All cauſes to the purpoſe' of his ſpeed, 5 
And often at his yery looſe decides | 
That, which long proceſs could not arbitrate. 


And 
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And though the mourning brow of progeny” 

Forbid the ſmiling courteſie of love, 

The holy ſuit which fain it would convinces 

Jet ſince love's argument was firſt on foot, 

Let not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it \ aud 5 
From what it purpos'd; Since to wail friends loſt _ 


Is not by much ſo wholſome, profitable, © 


As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 
Prin. I underſtand you not, my griefs are double. 
Biron. Honeſt plain words beſt pierce the b ear of grief; 

And by theſe badges underſtand the King. 

For your fair ſakes have we neglected time, | 


Play'd foul play with our oaths : your beauty, ladies, 


Hath much deform'd us, faſhioning our humours 
Even to th' oppoſed end of our intents; ' | 

And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous, ' 

As love is full of unbefitting ſtrains, _ 

All wanton as a child, skipping and van 
Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the eye, 
Full of ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of forms, 
Varying in ſubjects as the eye doth rowl, | 

To every varied object in his glance 

Which party- coated preſence of looſe love 

Put on by us, if in your heav'nly eyes, 

Have misbecom'd our oaths and gravities 
Thoſe heav'nly eyes that look into theſe faults, 
Suggeſted. us to make them: therefore, ladies, 

Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewiſe yours. We to our ſelves prove falſe,. 
By being once falſe, for ever to be true 
To thoſe that make us both, fair ladies you; 


And even that fal ſhood, in it ſelf a ſin, 


Thus purifies it ſelf, and turns to gracgdee. 
Prin. We have receiv'd your letters, full of love, 

Your favours, the embaffadors of love: 

And in our maiden council rated them 

At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſie, 

As bumbaſt, and as lining to the time:: 

But more devout than theſe are our reſpects. 


b cares. 


— 
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Have we not been (and therefore: met your loves 
In their own faſhion) like a merriment: 
Dum. your letters, madam, ſhew'd much more than 
Long. So did our looks. | 
- Roſa. We did not coat them ſo. 
King. Now at the lateſt minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves. | 
_ . Prin, A time methinks too ſhort, 
To make a world-without-end bargain in; 
No, no, my. lord, your grace is perjur d much, 
i Full of dear guiltineſs, and therefore this: 
if If for my love (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 
You will do ought, this ſhall you do for me; 
Your oath I will not truſt ; but go with ſpeed 
| To ſome forlorn and naked hermitage, 
= Remote from all the pleaſures of the world; 
| There ſtay until the twelve celeſtial ſigns _ 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 
If this auſtere infociable life HET | | 
Change not. your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your love, 
But that it bear this tryal, and laſt love; 
Then at the expiration of the year, 
Come challenge me, challenge me by theſe deſerts; 
And by this virgin palm, now kiſſing thine, 
I will be thine; and *till that inftant ſhut 
My woful felf up in a mourning houſe, - 
Raining the tears of lamentation, 
= For the remembrance of my father's death. 
| | If this thou do deny, let our hands part, 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 
[| King. If this, or more than this, I would deny, 
I To flatter up theſe powers of mine with = 
The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye. 
Hence ever then, my heart is in thy breaſt. 
Biron. And what to me, my love? and what to me? I 
-- Roſa. Lou muſt be purged too, your fins are rank, N 
Tau are attaint with fault and perjury; | 
aa F Therefore 


4 
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Therefore if you my favour mean to get, 


A twelve- month ſhall you ſpend, and never reſt, ef * . 


But ſeek the weary beds of people lick.  _ - 
Dum. But what to me my love? but what to me? 


Kath. A wife, a beard, fair health and honeſty ; 
With three-fold love I wiſh you all theſe three. | 


Dum, O ſhall 1 ſay, I thank you, gentle wife? 
Kath. Not ſo, my lord; a twelve-month and a day 
I' mark no words that ſmooth-fac'd wooers ſay. 
Come when the King doth to my lady come; 
Then if 1 have much love, I'll give you ſome. 
Dum. I'll ſerve thee true and faithfully till then. 
Kath, Yet ſwear not, leſt ye be forſworn again. 
Long. What ſays Maria? | | 
Mar. At the twelve-month's end, | 
I'll change my black gown for a faithful friend. 
Long. I'll ſtay with patience ; but the time is long. 
Mar. The liker you, few taller are ſo young. 
Biron. Studies my lady? miſtreſs, look on me, 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye : 
What humble ſuit attends thy anſwer. there, 
Impoſe ſome ſervice on me for thy love. 
Roſa. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biroz, 
Before I ſaw you; and the world's large tongue 


Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks, 


Full of compariſons and wounding flouts, 
Which you on all eſtates will execute, 
That lye within the mercy of your wit: 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain, 
And therewithal to win me if you pleaſe, 
Without the which I am not to be won; 
You ſhall this twelve-month term from day to day 
Vifit the ſpeechleſs ſick, and ftill converſe _ 
With groaning wretches; and your task ſhall be, 
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, 
T' enforce the pained impotent to ſmile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in the throat of death? 
It cannot be, it is impoſſible: 
Mirth cannot move a ſoul in agony. 
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Reſa. Why that's the way to choak a gibing ſpirit, - 
| . | * Whoſe 
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Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſhallow laughing heaters give to fools: 
A jeſt's proſperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it: then, if ſickly ears 
Deaft with the elamours of their own dear groans, 
Will hear your idle ſcorns; continue then, 
And I will have you, and that fault withal : 
But if they will not; throw away that ſpirit, 
And I ſhall find you empty of that faulr, 
Right joyful of your reformation — 
—_— twelye-month ? well, befall what will be- 
I'll jeft a twelve-month in an ho _ | 2 
Prin. Ay, ſweet my lord, and ſo I take my leave. 
| * 28 ms [is the King, 
King. No Madam, we will bring you on your way, 
Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old play; 


Jack hath not Jill; theſe ladies courteſie 
Might well have made our ſport a comedy. 
King. Come, Sir, it wants a twelve-month and a 


_ 
And then MT end. 
Biron. That's too long for a play. 
. Eater Armado.. 
Arm. Sweet Majeſty, vouchſafe me. 
Prin. Was not that Heffor * 
Dum. That worthy Knight of Troy. | 
Arm. I will kiſs thy royal finger, and take leave. 
I am a votary ; I have vow'd to Jaquenetta to hold 
the plough for her ſweet love three years. But, moſt 
eſteem'd greatneſs, will you hear the dial that 
the two learned men have compiled, in praiſe of the 
owl and the cuckow? it ſhould hayefollow'din the end 
SERONT 25.07 07 75 ogte Dong mc} 
King. Call them forth quickly, we will do ſo, 
Arm. Holla, approach. (PRC ERIN en 
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This ſide is Hiems, winter. 


This Ver, the ſpring : the one maintain'd- by t 
The other by the cuckow. 


Te 3.0 Xa: 


When daizies pied, and. violets blue, 
And cuckow-buds of yellow hue, 
And lady-ſmocks all ſilver white, 
Do paint the meadows with delight; 
The cuckow then on every tree 
Mocks married men; for thus ſings he, 
Cuckow, 
Cuckow, cuckow : O word of fears 
Unpleaſing to a married ear ! 


When ſhepherds pipe on eaten ſtraws, 


he owl, 


And merry larks are ploughmens clocks : 
When turtles tread, and rooks and daws, 
And maidens bleach their ſummer ſmocks ;. 


The cuckow then on every tree 

Mocks married men; for thus ſings he, 

Cuckow, | 
Cuckow, cuckow : O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear! 


WINTER. 


When iſicles hang by the wall, 

And Dick the ſhepherd blows his nail, 
And Tom bears logs into the hall, 
And milk comes frozen home in pail; 
When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl 
Tu-whit, to- uh; 

A merry note, 


While greaſie Jone doth keel the pot. | 
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Myben all aloud the wind doth blow, 
And coughing drowns the parſon's ſaw , 
And birds ſit brooding in the ſnow, + 
And Marian's noſe looks red and raw; 
When roaſted crabs hiſs in the bowl, _ 
Then nightly ſings the flaring owl, 
| Tu-whit, to-who ; | | 
| A merry note, i | 
| ; While greaſie Jone doth keel the pot. : 


1 Arm. The words of Mercury | 
| Are harſh after the ſongs of Apollo: | 
lou that way, we this Way. Exeunt omnes. 
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3Z Phoebe, 4 ſbepherdeſs. - 


Dramatis — 


5. IKE. 


erick, brother to he Duke, and POR of his 4 | 


* 
Amiens, Lords attending upon the Duke in his baniſh- 


Jaques, ment. 
Beu, 4 courtier attending on Frederick. 


Oliver, og ſon to Sir Rowland de Boys, who had 


formerl y been a ſervant to the Duke. 
Ja ws ol Younger brothers to Oliver. 


Or 


N an old ſervant of Sir Rowland de Boys, now 


following the fortunes of Orlando. Wh 
Dennis, avant to Oliver. Fe 
Charles, 4 wreſtler, and ſervant t ” the wſurping Duke 
Frederick. 


Touchſtone, a clown attending on | Celia and Roſalind. 


Das. 8 ſhepherds. 


E - Sylvius, 


A clown, in love with Audrey. 
William, another clown,. in love with Audrey. 


I 2 Sir Oliver Mar-text, a countny- carate. 
= - Roſalind, danghter to the Dake. 


* Celia, dagbter to Frederick. 


Audrey, a country wench. 


Lords belonging to the two Dukes, with pages o- 
2 and otber attendants. a f 


zag * 


1 N Be Scent les. firft near _Qliver's bauſe, 
and afterwards partly in the Duke's court, 


1 and 4 parth in the af od of Arden. 


—— We, av. Wk a. r. 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


ACT IL SCENE L 
| Orrver's Houſe. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 


O . I >, 


4 
— & 


8 J remember, Adam, it was upon this: 


poor thouſand crowns; and, as thou 


his horſes are bred better; for beſides that they are 
fair with their feeding, they are taught their manage, 
and to that end riders dearly i but I, his bro- 
ther, gain nothing under him but growth, for che 


FAS faſhion bequeath'd me by will, but a 


8 


which his animals on his dunghills are as much.bound eg 


to him as I. Beſides this nothing that he ſo plenti- 
fully gives me, the ſomething that nature gave me his 
countenance ſeems to take from me. He lets me gh | 


44 | 


. Ps, 
ith his hinds, bars me the place of a brother, and, 
as much as in. him lyes,. mines my gentility with my 
_ education,” This is it, Adam, that 2 metz and 


* 


- the ſpirit of my father, which I think is within me, 
begins to mutiny againſt this ſervitude.. I. will, no 
longer endure, it tho' yet I know no wiſe remedy 


how to avoit it. 


AS e E NE n. 
— Eͤxter Oliver. 3 


Adam. Yonder comes my maſter, your brother. 
Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he 
S 4 5X42 A __Þ 
Oli. Now, Sir, what make you here? 
Orla. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 

Oli. What mar you then, Sir? 

Orla. Marry Sir, I am hel ing you to mar that which 
God made, a poor deer rother of yours, with 
idleneſs. 3 | | 

Oli. Marry Sir, be better employ'd, and be naught 


2 
a. _ 


” a'while 


Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks with 
them? what prodigal portion have I ſpent, that 1 
ſhould come to ſuch penury ? T ; 
Oli. Know you where you are, Sir? | 
Orla. O Sir, very well; here in your orchard. 
Sl. Know you before whom, Sir?  _ 

Orla. Ay, better than he 1 am before, knows me. 
I know you are my eldeſt brother, and in the gentle 
condition of blood you ſhould ſo know me: the cour- 


> 


 - telie of nations allows you my better, in that you are 


the firſt born; but the ſame tradition takes not away 
my blood, were there twenty brothers betwixt us, I 
have as much of my father in me, as you; albeit, I 
confeſs your coming before me is nearer to his re- 


verence. 5 


Orla. Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 


Oli. 
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Di. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain? 

Orla. I am no villain: I am the youngeſt ſon of 
Sir Rowland de Boys; he was my father, and he is 
thrice a villain that ſays ſuch a father begot villains. 
Wert thou not my brother, 1 would not take this hand 
from 7 throat, 'till this other had pull'd out thy 


tongue for ſaying ſo; thou haſt rail'd on thy ſelf. 
Adam, Sweet maſters be patient; for your father's 
remembrance, be at accord. 
Oli. Let me go, I ſay. | | 
Orla, I will not 'till I pleaſe : you ſhall hear me? 
My father charg'd you in his will to give me good e- 
ducation : you have train'd me up like a peaſant, ob- 
3 d hiding me from all gentleman-like quali- 
ties; the _m of my father grows ſtrong in me, and 
I will no longer endure it: therefore allow me ſuch 
exerciſes as may become a gentleman, or give- me the 
poor allottery my father left me by teſtament ;' with 
that I will go buy my fortunes.” | 
301. And what wilt thou do? beg when that is 
ſpent ? well, Sir, get you in. I will not long be 
troubled with you: you ſhall have ſome part of your 
will, I pray you leaste mo.. #0 
Orla. I will no further offend you than becomes 
me for my gooee. "td 
Oli. Get you with him, you old dog, 258 
Adam. Is old dog my reward ? moſt true, 1 have 


loſt my teeth in your ſervice. God be with my old 1 


maſter, he would not have ſpoke ſuch a word, 
S Exe. Orlando and Adam. 


rene ne a 
Oli. Is it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me? 
I will phyſick your rankneſs, and yet give no thou- 


ſand crowns neither, Holla, Dennis“ 
J ͤ ᷣͤ - Ay 
Dien. Calls your por meh. meg 
Oli. Was not Charles, the Duke's wreſtler, here to 
Tpeak with me? e De n 
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Den. $0 pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and 
- Importunes acceſs; to op. 
901. Call him in; 'twill be a good way; and to- 
morrow the wreſtling is. 
Char. Good morrow to your worfhip. 

- = Oh, Good Monſieur Charles, what's the new news 

at the new court ? 5 403M: 

Cbar. There's no news at the court, Sir, but the old 
Inews; that is, the old Duke is baniſh'd by his younger 
brother the new Duke; and three or four loving lords 

muse put themſelves into voluntary exile with him, 
- . whoſe lands and revenues enrich the new Duke, there- 
fore he gives them good leave to wander. | 
Oli. Can you tell if Roſalind, the Duke's daughter, 
be baniſh'd with her father? e ln 
Cba. O no; for the Duke's daughter her couſin ſo 
loves her, being ever from their cradles bred together, 
that ſhe would have followed her exile, or have died 
to ſtay behind her. She is at the court, and no leſs 
beloved of her uncle than his own daughter, and ne- 
yer two ladies loved as they do. 4 ? 
Oli. Where will the old Duke live? 
Cha. They fay he is already in the foreſt of Arden, 
and a many merry men with him; and there they at 
Ave like the old Robin Hood of England; they ſay MW 
many young gentlemen flock to him every day, and he 


0 eee — — 1 TH IP 


| oe Pam, ) 


fleet time careleſly, as they did in the golden &\ 
World. F Po m 
Oli. What, you wreſtle to-morrow before the new "85 


ba. Marry do I, Sir, and I come to acquaint you 
wich a matter. I am given, Sir, ſecretly to under- 
| Rand, that your younger brother Orlando hath a diſ- 
poſition to come in diſguis'd againſt me to try a fall; 
to-morrow, Sir, I wreffle for my credit, and he that 
efcapes me without ſome broken limb, ſhall acquit 
Him well. Your brother is but young and tender, and 
for your love I would be loth to foil him, as I muſt 
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tendment, or brook ſuch 
into, in that it is a thing of his own ſearch, and al- 


A 
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for mine own honour if he come in; therefore out 
of my love to you, I came hither to .acquaint you 
withal, that either you 7 ſtay him from his in- 
iſgrace well as he ſhall run 


together againſt * will. 

Oli. Charles, 1 thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou ſhalt find I will moſt kindly requite. I had my 
ſelf notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, and have 
by under-hand means laboured to diſſuade him from 
it; but he is reſolute. I tell thee, Charles, he is the 
ſtubborneſt young fellow of France; full of ambition, 
an envious emulator of every man's good parts, a ſe- 
cret and villanous contriver againſt me his natural 
brother ; therefore ufe thy diſcretion ; I had as lief 
thou didſt break his neck as his finger. And thou 
wert beſt look to't ; for if thou doſt him any flight 
diſgrace, or if he do not mightily grace himſelf on 
thee, he will praQiſe againſt thee by poiſon, entrap 
thee by ſome treacherous device; and never leave 
thee il he hath ta'en thy life by fome indirect means 
or other: for I aſſure thee, (and almoſt with tears 1 
ſpeak it) there is not one ſo young and fo villanous 
x eat living. I ſpeak but brotherly of him; but 
ſhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I muſt bluſh 


1 


and weep, and thou muſt look pale and wonder. 


Cha, 1 am heartily = I came hither to you: if 
he come to-morrow, T' ' give him his payment; if 
ever he go alone again, Til never wreſtle for prize 
more; and ſo God keep your worſhip, IExir. 


Oli. Farewel, good Charles, Now will J ſtir this 


ameſter: I hope I ſhall ſee an end of him; for my 
oul, yet I know not why, hates nothing more than 
he. Yet he's gentle, never ſchool'd, an he learned, 
full of noble davice.of all ſorts enchantingly beloyed; 


and indeed ſo much in the heart of the world, and 
eſpecially of my own people who beſt know him, that 
Jam altogether miſpriſed. But it ſhall not be ſo long; 
this wreſtler ſhall clear all: nothing remains, but that 
I kindle the boy thither, which now III go about. Exit. 


SCENE 


SCENE IV. 
, Dike's Palace. 
Eise Roſalind and Celia. 
THF Pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet coz, be merry. 
1 © Rof., Dear Celia, I ſhow more mirth than I 
am miſtreſs. of; and would you yet I were merrier? 
unleſs you could teach me to forget a baniſh'd father, 
vou muſt not learn me how to remember any ex- 
ä plefibre. © obo ow orice ie ard cd 
Cel. Herein I-ſee thou lov'ſt me not with the full 
weight that I love thee. If my unkle, thy baniſned 


” 


father, had baniſhed thy unkle the Duke my father, 


ſo thou hadſt been ſtill with me, I could have taught 
my love to take thy father for mine; ſo would'ſt thou, 
.it-the truth of thy love to me were ſo righteouſſy 
temper'd, as mine is to thee. / EDO: 0 
ef. Well, I will forget the condition of my eſtate, 
to rejoice in yours. F 
Cel. You know my father hath no child but I, nor 
none is like to have, and truly when he dies thou 
ſhalt. be his heir; for what he hath taken away from 
thy father perforce, I will render thee again in affe- 
ction; by mine honour I will, and when 1 break that 
oath, let me turn monſter: therefore, my ſweet Roſe, 
my dear Roſe, be merry. | ; 8 
Ref. From henceforth I will, coz, and deviſe ſports: 
let me ſee, what think you of falling in love? 
Cel. Marry, I pr'ythee do, to make ſport withal; 
but love no man in good earneſt, nor no further in 
* ſport neither, than with ſafety of a pure bluſh thou 
may'ſt in honour come off again. | 
. Roſe What ſhall be the ſport then? | 7 
Sel. Let us ſit and mock. the good houſewife for- 
tune from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth 
bebellowed an. „ 
8 2 Ro 0 


. 


— 
i — 1 


Cel. Were you made the meſſenger ? 


7 
24 
Cle. Of a certain Knight, that ſwore by his honour 


Por 


Ms yen Like it. 


. Roſe I would we could do ſo; for her benefits are 
mightily miſplaced, and the bountiful blind woman 
doth moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. 
Cel. Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes fair, ſhe 
ſcarce makes honeſt ;. and - thoſe that ſhe makes ho- 


neſt, ſhe makes very ill favoured, _ _ 

Roſ. Nay,” now thou goeſt from fortune's office to 
nature's2- fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in 
the lineaments of nature. N 


Cel. No; when nature hath made a fair creature, 
may ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire? tho' na- 
ture hath. given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not 
fortune ſent in this fool to cut off this argument: 
. Roſe Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature, 
when fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off ot 
nature's wit. ; „ ; 
Cel. Peradventure this is not fortuge's work neither, 
but nature's ; who perceiving our natural wits too 
dull to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent this natu- 
ral for our whetſtone : Br always the dullneſs of the 
Hool,. is the whetſtone of the wits, How now, whi- 
ther wander you? „ 
Clo. Miſtreſs, you muſt come away to your father. 
28 No by mine honour, but I was bid to come 
r. yau; | 
R. Where learned you that oath, fool? 


they were good pancakes, and ſwore by his honour 
the muſtard was naught :. now I'll ſtand to it, the 
pancakes were naught, and the muſtard was good, 
and yet was not the Knight forſworn, 
Cel. How prove you that in the great heap of your 
knowledge ? 0 | 
, how unmuzzle your wiſdom, | 
Cle. Stand you both forth now; ſtroke your chias, 
and ſwear by your beards that I am a knave. ; 
Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Yo 1. II. | O Cle. 


5 you Like dr 
eie. knavery, if I. had it, wn 
t ol Ne is not, you ate not for- 
worn, no morè was this Knight fearing by his ho- 
Nour, for be never had anys or if he had, he had 
Fworn it 1 before e ver he ſaw thoſe pancakes 0 
t muſt 3A - a : 4 

12 8 ke ychee, who is chat tow meu??? 

Elo. One that old Frederick your futher loves. 
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Ro M father's love is 1 to — VION 
* 5 no more of him, you'll be whipt for : 
taxation one of theſe days, a] 
Cle. The more pity that fools' N not Fpeale wiſe 
Jy. what wiſe men do Dy | 3.3 th 
N 27, Lest ne ſay'f true; for ove th th 
ge ie th have 'was' 8 ele the 1 ke 
. chat Wife e men have makes a great ew: i an 
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10 Euer Le Beu. 9 1: Was 
. With his mouth full of wei.” NOT 16 260% 1 BY 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as Thteet een = 
2 +; Fi rf 
7910 Then ſhall we be newszcram d. for 
Cel. All the better, we Thall be the OR 0 
| Vle. Bonjour, Monſieur le Ben, What news?” F 
L Beu. Fair Princeſs, you dave loſt much ſport. mul 
Foul. Sport; of what colaur?: ib 
| _ Te Bow, W hat colour, Madam ? hoy hal! 1 aer 2 
1 ou? plac 
3 2 # Rof.. As wit ie: will, 4 od Los Dame. = . 
eu. Or as the deſtinies decree. 
. Col. N55 ſaid, that was laid on wi «ia. 
l Olo. if T keep not my rank f 
1 Roſ. el oled thy old ſmell. | 
| | Te Beu. You amaze me, ladies; 1 Hula "Wt told $19 


* et tell us thy manner of th 
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you of e Which you haye hf the fi W of." © 
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Le Ben. I will tell you the beginning, and if it pleaſe 
or= W your 2 o — 4 fee the end, for the beſt is 
jet aao dot and here here you are, they are co. ing 
ad io perform it. 
ot Cel. Well, the bann that is dead and buried. 
renn There comes an old man and his three ſons. 
Cel. I could match chis beginning with an old tale. 
be Le Ben. Three proper young: men, of excellent 
„e growth and preſence, _ | 
for . hoſe! With bills on cheir necks t Be it known unto 
all men b theſe preſents. 

iſe · Le Ben. The eldeſt of the . wreſtled with Charles 
I the Duke's wreſtler, which Charles in a moment 
. chrew him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is 
lery I lee hope of life in him: ſo he ſery'd the ſecond, 
mes and fo the third : yonder they Iye, e, the poor old man 
bdbeir — — ſuch pitiful dole over them, that 
I che beholders * his part with e | us 
| Roſ..\Alas 3 nd !: | 

Clo. But what is the br ſport, Monſi leur, that the 1. 
dies have let? | ; 

Le Beu. Why this that I ſpeak of 410 5 + 

Clo. Thus men grow wiſer every day, It is the 
firſt time that ever I heard breaking of ribs was pore 
for ladies. | 

Cel. Or 1. I promiſe thee. 714 

Roſ, But is there any elſe longs to ſee this broken 
muſick in his ſides? is there yet "another doats upon 
tib-breaking? ſhall we ſee this wreſtling, couſin? 

Le Ben. Tou muſt if you ſtay here, for here is the 
3 2 for r ; "and they are _y 

orm tt; | 1 110 2897-2" Fats 
p mn face” they are coming : let us now bey 


ad ſee ir, 

* 9 

* 1 —_— gy” , 1 IJ 1 2 , a , 4 

— r Das „ ann ne 10 ; 44733 Gf 
1 5 N : ; 

& 5 2 » 24417 'Þ 4 

%* ua ac: if. if 1 * * i 283 OY 4 *7 8 
1 N 4 ; © * 5 ; N 1 4 FR A 

ht of. 01 vi YEHG 35 52K 7 $2 0101467 in OR - SURE 
2 20 IP : : a 0 — 15 ''* * — 

*% 1 4% 7 22 * 6 P » ; * . f * 12 £ . 4 

8 92 vi 181 — es 10 4 L. 144 £1315 f 6a 5 wan? 4204359 £ $15). 
* MB — ” 

SO 135: wk SCENE 


$16 os you Like u. 
n 


- Fonriſh. Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, Orlands; 
1 Charles, and attendants. N 


Dube. Come on, ſince the youth will not be on- 
treated; his own peril on his forwardneſs. A 
2. Roſ. Is yonder the man? ST” 
Te Ben. Even he, Madam, | 
Cel. Alas, he is too young z yet he looks ſucceſsfully; 
Duke, How now, daughter and couſin ; are you 
crept. hither: to ſee the wreſtling? © © 
*  Roſ. Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe you give us leave. 
Duke. Lou will take little delight in it, I can tell 
you, there is ſuch odds in the man: in pity of the 
challenger's youth, I would feign diſſuade him, but he 
will not be entreated. Speak to him, ladies, ſee if 
you can move him. x | | 
Cel. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le Ber. 
- Duke; Do fo; I'll not be b. . 
Le Beu. Monſieur the challenger, the Princeſs calls 
for you. N 
Orla. I attend her with all reſpect and duty. 


-  Roſ, Young man, have you challeng'd Charles the 


i 


wreſtler? | 
Orla. No, fair Princeſs; he is the general challeng- 
er: I come but as others do, to try with him the 
. [Young gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold 
For yeur years: you have ſeen cruel: proof of this 
man's ſtrength. If you ſaw your {elf with your own 
eyes, or knew your ſelf with your judgment, the fear 
of your adventure would counſel you to a more e- 
enterpriſe. We pray you for your own a 
to embrace your own ſafety, and give over this at- 
tempt. | > | 
_ > Roſ. Do, you Sir, your reputation ſnall not there- 
fore be miſpriſed ; we will make it our ſuit to the 


A a. 
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Duke, that the wreſtling might not go forward. ** 


\ Rof. O excellent young man! 
Cel. If 1 had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell 
who ſhould down. | i SY 


Rowland de Boys.. 
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orla. 1 beſeech you puniſh me not with your hard 
thoughts, wherein I confeſs me much guilty to deny 
ſo fair and excellent ladies any thing. But Jet your 


fair eyes and gentle wiſhes go with me to my tryal, 


wherein if I be foil'd there is but one ſnam'd that was 
never gracious; if kill'd, but one dead that is willing 
to be 8 : I fhall do my friends no wrong, for I have 
none to lament me; the world no injury, for in it L 
haye nothing ; only in the world I fill up a place, 
which may 1 better ſupplied when I have made it 
empty. | 3 
bo. The little ſtrength that I have, I would it were 
With you. . 5% 
Cel, And mine to eek out hers. Sr] 
Roſ, Fare you well; pray heay'n I be deceiy'd in you. 
Cel. Your heart's deſires be with you. 
Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is ſo 
defirous to lie with his mother earth? _ | 
Orla. Ready Sir, but his will hath in it a more mo- 
deſt working. SPA: | 
Duke. You ſhall try but one fall. 3 hos 
Cha. No, I warrant your Grace you ſhall not en- 
treat him to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily perſuad- 
ed him from a firſt, 5 | 
Orla. You mean to mock me after; you ſhould not 
have mockt before; but come, your ways, 
Roſ. Now Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man. 
Cel. I would I were inviſible, to catch the ſtron 
fellow by the leg. | | they wreſtle, 


* 


1 
Duke. No more, no more. {Charles is thrown. 
Orla. Yes, I beſeech your Grace; I am not yet well 


| breathed. 


Due. How doſt thou, Charles? 
Le Beu. He cannot peak, my Lord. 


Dube. Bear him away. What is thy name, young 


Orla. Orlande, my liege, the youngeſt ſon of Sir 
oP: - Duke. 


\ i , 
* 

* $ | 

L 8 ; 


| 4 would Soy hadft ride o another father. P 


+ Duke. I would . bad ann | 
"The world eſteem'd thy: father honourable, _ 
Dut I did find him ſtill mine enemy: - 
Thau ſnould'ſt have better pleas'd nie with this deed, 
Madſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 
Nut fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 


en Duke, 


8 c E N E VIL - 
Cel. were I my father, coz, would I do this? 


Orla. I am more proud to be Sir Rowland's ſon, 


His youngeſt ſon, and would not change that calling 


To be adopted heir to Frederick. 


Roſ. My father lov'd Sir Rowland as his ſoul, | 
And all the world was of my father's mind? 
Had 1 before known this young man his ſon, 

I ſhauld have giv'n him tears unto 1 
Ere he ſhould thus have ventur'd. 
Col. Gentle couſin, 


Let us go thank him, and encourage him; 


My father's rough and envious diſpoſition a 
Sticks me at heart. Sir, you have well deſerv'd i | 


If you do keep your promiſes in love, 


But ſuſtly as you have exceeded all in promiſe, | 


Your mitreſs ſhall be happy 1 
Noſ. Gentleman. | 
Wear this for me, one out of faite mich fortune, 
That could give more, bur that her hand lacks means, 
Shall We. 80, ca of 1 1 
Ci. Ay, fare you wal. * ee a 
Orla, Can I not ſay, I thank you? my better part 


Hos all thrown down, and that which here ſtands T7 
Is but a quintine, a meer lifeleſs block. 


Roſ. He calls us back my n fell with my for 


tunes. 
III ask him what him wield. Did e Sir: 
Sir, you have wreſtled well, and overthrown f 


More than aca 5 ; | 


* 


- 
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| ee, Will you 89, coz? f ES 
Ro Haye with e oy we 
. Lad * A” 7 2971 and Cel. 


1 Orla, What paſſion hangs theſe weights upon my 


tongue? ä 9 
} cannot ſpeak to her; yet ſhe ward conference. | 
5 Enter Le Beu. 


0 * thou art overthrown 
Or Charles, or NN weaker, maſters thee. 

Le Beu, Good Sir, I do in friendſhip, counſel Tow. 
To leave this place : albeit you hayedeſery'd 
Kigh commendation, true applauſe, and love; 

Yet ſuch is now the Duke's condition, | 
That he miſconſtrues all that you have done. 

The Duke is humorous ; what he is indeed 

More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of. 
Orla. I thank you Sir; and pray you tell me chis, 8 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke, | 

That here was at the wreſtling? _ 

To Beu. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners; 3 
But yet indeed the ſhorter is his daughter; | 
he other's daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, 

nd here detaig'd by her uſurping uncle 

To keep his daughter company, whole loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of ſiſters. 

But I can tell you, that of late this Duke _ 
Hath 'ta'en diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle nelces- 

4 Grounded upon no other argument, 
anz. But that the people praiſe her for her virtues, 

And pity her for her good father's ſake ;. 

And on my life his malice gainſt the lady 
parts Will ſuddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well, 
1p Hexeaſter in a better world than this 
mall deſire more love and bereue of you. N 
for · ¶ Orla. I reſt much bounden to y e you well! 

Thus muſt I from the ſinoke into 7 18 ther; as 
From tyrant Duke, unto a tyrant. brother :: 

But heay'nly „ f Exit. 
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SCENE VI ++ 

* Re-enter Celia and Rofalind. 
Cel. Why coufin, why Roſalind z Cupid have me- 
ey; not a word! F | | 


Roſ. Not one to throw at a dog. 
Cel. No, thy words are too Ber to be eaſt a. 
way upon curs, throw ſome of them at me; come, 
e me with reaſons. ; | | 
\Roſ. Then there were two couſins laid up, when the 
one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad 
without any. OOH | | 
Cel. But is all this for your father? 5 
Roſ. No, ſome of it is for my father's child. Oh 
how full of briers is this working-day-world ! 
Cel. They are but burs, couſin, thrown upon thee 
in holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden 
paths, our very petticoats will catch them, 
Roſ. ? could ſhake them off my coat; theſe burs are 
in my heart. e 15% 
Cel. Hem them away. | 
| Rof. I would try, if 1 could 222 and have him. 
Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. 
 Rof. O they take the part of a better wreſtler than 
„ ll ery 
Cel. O, a good wiſh upon you; you wi in time 
in deſpight oa fall; — theſe jeſts — of ſer 
vice, — us talk in good earneſt: is it poſſible on ſuch 
a ſudden you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrong a liking with 
old Sir Rowland's youngeſt ſon? ' 
Roſ. The Duke my father lov'd his father dearly, 
Cel. Doth it therefore enſue that you fhould love 
his ſon dearly ? by this kind of chaſe I ſhould hate him, 
for my father hated his father dearly; yet I hate not 
Roſ, No faith, hate him not for my ſake. - 
Cel. Why ſhould I not? doth he not deferve wel! 


; SCENI 


„ 
EN. AE. AIX. 1 
Enter Duke with: Lords. 
Roſ. Let me love him for that; and do you love 
him, becauſe I do, Look, here comes the Duke. 


Cel. With his eyes full of anger. FCAT ER: 
Duke. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, | 
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And get you from our court. 
Roſ. Me, uncle! 
Duke. You, couſin. Sons ' 
Within theſe ten days if thou be'ſt found 
So near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. 88 
Roſ. I do beſeech your Grace A 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with my ſelf 1 hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance-with my own deſires, 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
As I do truſt I am not, then dear uncle, | 
Never ſo much as in a thought unborn. "OY IA 
Did I offend your highneſs. K ; 
Duke. Thus do all traitors, | 
If their purgation. did conſiſt in words, 
They are as innocent as grace it ſelf : 
Let it ſuffice thee that I truſt thee not, 
Noſ. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitor ; 
Tell me wherein the likelihood depends. 
Duke. Thouart thy father's daughter, there's enough. 
Roſ. So was I when your Hi hneſs took his Dukedom, 
$0 was I-when your Highneſs baniſh'd him; 
Treaſon is not inherited, my lord; | 
Or if we did derive it from our friends, 


What's that to me ? my father was no traitor : | 


Then good my Liege, miſtake me not ſo much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 0 
Cel. Dear Soveraign hear me ſpeak. | A, 
Duke, Ay Celia, we but ſtaid her for your ſake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. | 
Cel, I did not then entreat to have her ſtay ; 
It was your pleaſure, and your own remorſe; 


9 I was 
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I was too young that time to value her, 
But now I know her; if ſhe be a traitor, | 
Why: io am I; we ſtill have ſlept together, 
Roſe at an inftant, learn'd, play'd, eat together, 
And whereſoe er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled, and inſeparable. 
Duke. She is too ſubtle for thee, and her ſmoothneſs, 
Her very ſilence and her patience,  _—__ | 
Speak to the people, and they pity her: 
Thou art a fool, ſhe robs thee of thy name, 
And thou wile: ſhow more bright, and ſeem more vi, 
tuous {44% Sg 
When ſhe is gone; then open not thy lips: 
| n is my doom, 
Which 1 have paſt upon her; ſhe is baniſh'd. | 
Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my Liege, 
I cannot live out of her company.  _ 
Duke; You are a fool: you neice provide your ſelf; 
If you out- ſtay the time, upon mine honour, . f 
And in the greatneſs of my word, you die. 
„„ Duke, oh, 
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Cel. O my poor Roſalind, where wilt thou go? 
e will give thee 2 1 
1 charge thee: be not thou more griey'd than I am. 
Ke. I have more cauſe 8 

Cel. Thou haſt not, couſiui n 
Pr'ythee be cheerful; know'ſt thou not the Duke Tl 
Has baniſh'd me his daughter? W 

r hat 90h 7-70 | 

Cel. No? hath not? Roſalind lacks then the love Te 


- 


— 
K * 


8 „re 


18 


: 


Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one: 
; Shall we be ſundred? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? WY De 
No, let my. father ſeek another heir. 
Therefore deviſe with me how we may fly, 4 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us, ) Te 
And do fot ſeek to take your a charge upon you, 4 
5 a. change. 


< 
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To bear your griefs your ſelf, and leave me Out: 


For by this heav/n,. now * ſorrows pale, 


Say What thou cart, II along with thee. 
Roſ. Why, wWhither ſhalf we go? 55 
a To fk my uncle in the foreſt; of . 
of, Alas what danger will it be to us, 

Mads as we _ to ves fog ha far - 
Beauty provoketh;thjeves ſooner than 

Cel. 7 Fl put my 7 ſ f in ehr lod _ attire, 
And with a "kind of be ſ\mutch my face, 
The like do you, ſo ſhall we. ee S 
And never ſtir aſſailan ts. 

Roſ. Were't not better, 
Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man ; a 
K galant curtelax upon my thigh, © © 
A bore:ſpetr'in/my! hand, and (in my Hans BAER 4 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'n have 4 ſyaſhing and a' martial otitfide, . 
As many other mannim cowards have, 

That do outface it with their ſemblances. | 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee when thou art a man? 
Roſ. I'll have no wWorſe a name than Fove's own Pages F 

And therefore look you call me Ganimed ; 23 
But what will you by call'd? * 
Cel: Something that hath a reference to "my fare: "Ta 
No longer Celia, but Alina. 
Roſ. But couſin; what if we aſfaid to fleal 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 
Cel. He'll go along o' er the wide world with me. 
Leave me alone to Woo him; let's away, 
And get our ſewels and our wealth together; 
Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt wa, 
To hide us from purfuit that will be made 
After my flight: now go we in content 
To liberty, and not to baniſhment, | OO [Exennt.. 


ACT 


324 b 
eL. ee * D 


ACT u. SCENE I. 


A ron. 


Emer Duke Sexior, Amiens, aud two or abies” 
LOR like foreſters. 


Dor [enior. 2 


ov my co-mates, and brothers in exile, 
Hach not old cuſtom made this life 
n chat of painted pomp? 
B97 * Than that t mp? are not 
JEDI < theſe LON 1 
More free from peril than the envi 
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Here feel we not the pe wy of Adam, 
The ſeaſon's difference, as the icie phan 


And churliſh chiding of the winter's 2. 

0 Which when it bites and blows upon my bein 
Even *till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 
© This is no 2 : theſe are counſellors 
That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 

Sweet are the uſes of adverſity, 

* Which like the toad, ugly and yenomous, 

._* Wears yet a 2 jewel in his head: 

And this our life exempt from publick haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books i in the running brooks, 
* Sermons in ſtones, and good in Sade: thing. 
Ami. I would not change it; happy 2 _ Grace 
That can tranſlate the ſtubbornneſs 

Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtyle. 
Duke Sen, Come, ſhall we 15 o and kill us veniſon ? 


And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 


, VT FP >” TW Wy YT EO a 
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The melancholy Jaques grieves at that, i: 


"Bt * * d 2 | ho © 3 
Hs you Like it. 


Have their round haunches goar d. 
1 Lord. Indeed, my Lord, 


And in that kind ſwears you do more uſurp 


Than doth your brother that hath baniſh'd you: | 


Being native burghers of this defart eit / 
Should, in their Own confines, with forked heads 


&- & 


: 
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To-day my Lord of Amiens and my ſelf 


Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood, 
To the which place a poor ſequeſtred ſtag, 

That from the hunter's aim had ta'en a hurt, 


Did come to languiſh ; and indeed my lord, 


The wretched Animal heay'd forth ſuch groans, 
That their diſcharge did ſtreteh his leathern coat 
Almoſt to burſting, and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another. down his innocent noſe 
In piteous chaſe; and thus the hai fool, 
Much marked of the melanchol Jaques, mf 1 
Stood on th' extremeſt verge of the ſwift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 1 
Duke Sen, But what ſaid Jaques? 
Did he not moralize this ſpeQacle? 

1 Lord. Oo yes, into a thouſand ſimilies. a) 
Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ſt a teſtament 


As worldlings do, giving the ſum of more 


> 
- 


To that which had too much, Then being alone, 


Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
'Tis right, quoth he, thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company : anon a careleſs herd, 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, _ 


Sweep on, you fat and greaſie citizens, 


And never ſtays to greet him: ay, quoth Jaques, 


= 
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'Tis juſt the faſhion; wherefore do you! þ 5 


5 pou that poor and broken bankrupt there? 
Thus moſt invectively he pierceth through 

The body of the country, city, court, 

Yea and of this our life, ſwearing that we 


Are 
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. the Gents. 
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On uſuxpory, tyrants, and what's! worſe, 
the animals. Is. 254 kill chem up ings 508 

nid and native d place. 

Duke. Sen. And _ you leave him in this « contem- 


| PF lation: | 
2 * ores my Lord, n commenting 
Upon eer.. 
* Sem. Show me the 
I love to cope *. in theſe: 
For then he's full af matter. 
2 n being a to den e, len 
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Tour Grace was wont to 


8 cx N E u. ww; 
te Paixcr again... 


10 0: 2 * 


5 Duke meer er ith Larger” 


Wk bY 90 


It cannot of my court 
Are of conſent and futferancg i in- this,. aſh 
1 Lord. I cannot hear of 172 that did ſee her. 
The ladies, her attendants. of her chamber, cl biel 


Saw her a-bed, and in thę mo early l 
They found che bed n miſtreſs. 
> Lord. My lard, the zoypill clown, aewhom fo oft 
na. is = e 25 
princeſs” gentlewomas, .-. = a u r 


Hiſperia, the 


Confeſſes that 3 ſecretly 0'er-heard. 


Your daughter and ber couſin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wreſtler, MT 
That did but Jately Foil the ſinewy Gbarlos; 249 10 14 


5 os ſhe. believes, where: euer they are be. 3 
Thx ou is ſurely. ie. their cn 
Send to his brother, e that aalen: hither; 


If he be abſent, bring his 


brother to mw. 


I'll make him find him; do this fuddenly, 


And let not ſearch and inquiſition ail 


* 18 again theſe fooliſh runaways. — 
SCENE 
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Enter Orlando, ant Adaw. 8 
1713 pe 128 71 5 
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ori. Ro dre d 20 


ö A n Like" dl. 


Adam. 'Vhae ee! a. 


wr 


de 

fereet master, 'O memory 
of old Sir Rowland / * ou here? 
Why are you virmous? __ do > arg oye:you?. | 
And wherefare are you 2 ſtrong, and valiant? 
Why would you be fo fond to overcome 
The bonn peler of the humorous Duke? 

1 bs come too ſwiftly home before you. 


* 


Your prat 

Know you not, maſter, — kind of men 

Their graces ſerve them but as enemies 3. . 

No more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſter, | 

Are ſanctified and holy traitors to you. 'Þ 

Oh what a world is this, when whe js comply... 

Envenoms him that bears it! 1”. vihavt 1 1 
Orla. Why, what's the matter 2 iS) h ob 1 1 
Adam. O unhappy vou... fr ial 

not within theſe doors; within, this roof . - 
The enemy of all your: graces! lives: - FH 

Your brother (no; no brother, yet the ton, * = 

Yet not the fon, I will not call 44 is Go * = 

Of him I was about to call his father), | j 


Hath heard your /praiſes, and this night he means | 

To burn — lodging where you uſe to lic 
And you within it; if he fail of that. 
He will have other means to cut you off; thi — 


1 overheard him, and his ier 1 175 
This is no , this h e is but a burchery TE 


Abhor it, fear It; do not enter it. 
Orla. Why, whither Adam wouldſt thou have me gp! ? 
adtam, No matter whither, ſo you come not _ 
Ons. 
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Or with a baſe and boiſterous cord enforce 
A thieviſh living on the common road? 

This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 
I rather will ſubje& me to the malice . 

Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. | 

Adam. But do not ſo; I N five hundred crowns, 

t The hire I ſav'd under your father, 

© Which I did ſtore, to be my foſter nurſe 
When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 
© And unregarded-age in corners thrown ; 
© Take that, and he that doth the ravens feed, 
© Yea providently caters for the ſparrow, 
© Be comfort to my age: here is the gold, | 
« All this I Nec. et me be your ervant; 
6 Tho' T loo old, yet I am 7 _ _—: 
For in my outh I never did a 
* Hot and rebellious „ in — Niro, 
Nor did I with unbaſhful Pat woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility: 
© Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 
© Froſty, but kindly; let me go with vou, 
I'll do the ſervice of a younger man 
In all your buſineſs and. neceſſities. 

Orla. Oh good old man, how well in 8 ppeas 
The conſtant ſervice of the antique world 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meede ! 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſweat, but for promotion, 
And having that, do choak their ſervice u 
Even with the having; it is not ſo with thee, 
But poor old man, t ou .prun'ſt a rotten r £4 


That cannot ſo much as à blofſom yield, 


In lieu of all thy pains and f 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together, - 

And ere we have thy: youthful wages ſpent, ' dA 
Youu light rs lows ſettled ** content. 


2 la. What, wouldſt thou have me go and beg wy 


Adam. 
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Adam. Maſter go on, and I will follow then 


To the laft gafp with truth and loyalty. 


From ſeventeen years till now almoſt fourſcore © 

Here lived I, but now live here no more. x 

At ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſeek, | 

But at fonrſcore, it is too late a week; 

Yet fortune cannot recompence me better 

Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor. 
ne e, [Exeam. 
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SCENE IV. 
Tbe FoREST. 


Euter Roſalind in Boys cloarhs for Ganimed, Celia dref 
like a Shepherdeſs for Aliena, and Clown. 


— 
— 


o/ Jupiter, how merry are my ſpirits? _ 
| O Tb I care not for my 1 if my legs 


were not wearg. | 4 

Roſ. I could find in my heart to diſgrace my man's 
apparel, and cry like a woman ; but I muſt comfort 
the weaker veſſel, as doublet and hoſe ought to ſhow 


it ſelf courageous to petticoat; therefore courage, good 


Aliena. 


Cel. I pray you bear with me, I can go no further. 

Clo. For my part, I had rather bear with you than 
bear, you; yet I ſhould bear no croſs if 1did bear you, 
for I think you have no mony in your purſe, 

Ro. Well. this is the foreſt of Arden. E 
Clo. Ay, now I am in Arden, the more fool I. 
when I was at home I was in a better place; but tra- 

vellers muſt be content. RR 
Roſ. Ay, be ſo, good Touchſtone ; look you who 


comes here,. a young man and an old in ſolemn talk. 


Enter Corin and Silvius. 


Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn you Rill. . * 
Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how I do love her! 
Cor. J partly gueſs, for I have loy'd ere now. 


4 - * r CEE * 
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„ A. %% Like it. 
Sil. No Cin, being old, thou can'ſt not gueſe, 
Tho' in thy youth thou waſt as true a lover, 
As even ſigb'd upon a midnight pillow; ... 
But if thy love were ever like to mine 
(As ſure I think did never man love G6). 
How many actions moſt ridiculous . ., 
Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſie? 
Cor. Into a thouſand — * have fo geg. | 
gilt. O thou didft then ne'er love fo heartily ;. 
© If thou remember'ſt not the ſlighteſt folly 
Fhar ever love did make” thee run into, 
Thon haſt not ly d.. 
5 8 if thou . on 47 do, e 5 
Wearying the hearer * * e. 
© Thou ho not loy'd. WARY 
© Or if thou haſt not broke from company, | | 
* Abrupt] Y as wg nes now makes Mes. 
© Thou haft not lov'd. MA o 
O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe? © ED bern Sil. 
Roſ. Alas poor pid. 8 of thy Wound, 
'Þ have by hard adventure found my o- .wrn. 
- Clo. And 1 mine; 1 Mer whot! I was in love: 
I broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that 
for coming a- nights to Jane Smile; and I remember 
the kiſſing of her hatlet, and the cow's dugs that her 
rerty-cho * had milk d; and I remember the 
—.— 8 peaſcod inſtead ot her, from whom 1 
Fg 4 g her them ain, ſaid with 
e tears, wear theſe for my fake. We that are 
true layers run into ftrange capers; but all is mortal 
in nature, 'f6 is all nature in love, mortal in folly.. 
2 Thou ſpeakꝰſt wiſer than thou art Ware of. 
may hall ne'er be ware of mine own wit, 
All I break my fhins 12 1 
Noſ. Jove ! ove? 8 fhepherd's paſſion i it much 
n my faſnion. 
Clo. And mine, but it grows ſomething ſtale with 
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Min . 20 rou, one of you N youd man, 
If he for will give us any 
Fine Amselt to death. cin 
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el. Holla; yon clown. 

Roſ. Peace fool; he's not * kigſman, 

Cor. Who calls? 

Clo. Your betters, Sir. 

Cor. Elſe they are very wreiched, 

Roſ. Peace I ſay; good even to you, friend... 

Cor. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 

Roſ. I pr'ythee, ſhepherd, if that love or gold 
Can in this deſart place buy entertainment, 
Bring us where we may reſt our ſelves, and feed; 
Here's a young maid with travel mich oppreſs'd, 
And faints for ſuecour. 

Cor, Fair Sir, I pity her, iv! 
And wiſh, for her ſake more than for mine own, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her; 
But I am ſhepherd to another man, 6 hs 
And do not ſheer the fleeees that I graze;, © 
My maſter: is of churliſh diſpofition, 
And little wreaks to find the way to heav'n 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality : 
Beſides, his coat, his flocks, and bounds of feds 
Are now on ſale, and at our ſheep-cote now, 
By reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing | 
— will feed on; but what is, 'come ſee, 

ad ok voĩce moſt welcome ſhall you be. 


1 * What is he that ſhall buy his flock * | | 


Cor. Las young ſain that "You" wy yy Vikihere 
1 W Ile, 3 5 
That little cares for buying any ching! ISIS - 
Wo I pray thee, if it ſtand with 2. : 
Buy thou the cottage, paſture, and the flock 
And thou, ſhalt have to Rn 
Col, And we will mend thy wagen. 
I like this place, and willingly could waſte. 
My time in it. | e A 
Cor, Affured] the thing is to be old; ro 
Go with me; if you like” upon report, iy 
The ſoil, the profit, and this kin of. . 


I will your very faithful feeder be, Te: val ads 
And buy it with your gold right ſi addenty.” q Ereunt. 
SCE NE 
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| | 5  y IS a 1 
Enter Amiens, Jaques, and ethers, , 


Under the green-wood tree, 
ho loves to lye with me, 
And tune his noe, 
- Unto the ſweet bird's throat; 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 
| * Here ſhall le fee Fo 
No enemy, 


* 


But winter and rough weather. 


Jag. More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 6 
Ami. It will make you melancholy, Monſienr Jaques. 
Jag. I thank it; more, 1 pr'ythee, more; 1 can 
ſuck melancholy out of a ſong, as a weazel ſucks eggs: 
more, I pr'ythee, more. | 
Ami, My voice is rugged, I know I cannot pleaſe 


TH. I do not deſire you to pleaſe me, I do deſire 
you to ſing ; come, come, another ftanzo.; call you 
. em ſtanzo's ? 7 | * 
Ami. What you will, Monſieur Jaques. | 
Jag. Nay, I care not for their names, they owe 
me nothing, Will you ſing? _ | 
1 Ami, More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe my ſelf. 
Jag. Well then, if ever I thank any man, 1'l 
thank you; but that they call compliment is like the 
encounter of two dog-apes. And when a man thanks 
me heartily, methinks I have given him a penny, and 
he renders me the beggarly thanks. Come ſing, and 
you that will not, hold your tongues — | | 
Ami. Well, I'll end the ſong. Sirs, cover the while; f 
the Duke will dine under this tree; he hath been all 
this day to look ou. tenz 


9 


NO A 


8 


f 


Jag. 


44. And I have wan all chis day to avoid him. 
He is too diſputable for my company: I think of as 


many matters as he, but I give heav'n thanks, and 


make no boaſt of them. ee 2 2 come. 
s 0 R i al. 


Who doth ambition ſhun, | 
And loves to lye i'th' ſun, 
_ Seeking the foo 10 eats, | 
And pleas'd with what he gets; 
Come hither, come. hither, come biker; ; 
Ber hall he ſes 
No enemy, Ty 
But winter and rough weather, 


aq. 1'll give you a verſe to this note, that 1 made 


2 ye 2 in 1017 ht of my invention. 
an Ami, And II ſing it. | 
$2 Rae Thus it x 


the If if do come to paſs, | 
; Tho man turn aſs; 
Ire _ obs to. thr and eaſe, 
ou ff 4 ern will to pleaſe, 
| 3 ducdame, ducdame; 
Here ſhall he ſee 


Groſs fools as he, . 
Aud be ill come. to me. 1 


Ami. What's that ducdame ? * 
Jag. Tis 2 Greek inyocation, to call fools i into a 


aks © circle, I'll go ſleep if I can; if I cannot, PI] rail a- 


ind gainſt all the firſt-born of Egypt. 


and Ami, And I'll go ſeek the Duke: his * is 


le; Frerar d. . we LE. 


8 ? - 24 
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Adam. Dear maſter, ang 
for food ! here lye 1 Sent 
ve. Farewel, Lind maſter. . i 
Orla. Why how now, Adam no reater heart in 
thee?- live a little, comfort a little, cheer thy ſelf a 
little. If-this uncouth oo ield any thing favage, I 
will either be food for it Ying it for food to thee: 
thy conceit is nearer aal 5 thy powers. For my 


2 oc on 28 
go no further; 0 J die 
and meaſure out my 


Gate be comfortable, hold death'a while at the arm's | 


end: I will be here with thee p Fee te if I bring 
thee not ſomething to eat, TH. leave to die. 
But if thou dieſt before 1 come, 8 art a mocker 
of my labour. Well ſaid, thou look'ſt cheerly. And 
I'll be with ther ur yet thou lieſt in the bleak 
air. Come, I will bear thee tb ſome ſhelter, and thou 
ſhalt not die for lack of a dinner, if there live any 
thing in this deſart. Cheerly, good Adam. aac 


S GEN E VII. 
Enter Duke Sen. an Lords.” (ts able ſet out, 


Duke Sen. 1 think he is transform ' d i into a beaſt, 
For 1 — Tore \ he; him like. a man. 
a y Lord, he is en, now gone hence, 
— ax 3 heari 15 5 1057 1 : 
Sen e, com aft of 175 ow e 
Scr tel him have nl io Fra in the prom nt 
s fer 1 e ca 5 


1 He "py my labour by bis own h, 
Pal * Why how now. Monſieur, what a life is 
That your poor friends muf 
What, you look merrily. 
11191 


"woo your company ? 


3 


1 122 
Lil a 
o 


| Jag 


yon Like x. 
Jig. A Tool, a fool; I met a fool i th foreſt, F 

A motley fool; a miſerable world! ref 2d>T 

As I do live by food; 1 met a fol, nt 7 = 

Who laid him down and bask'd him in the fun, 

2 raid on lady fortune in good terms, 

y good ſet terms, and yet a motley fool. 

: 0 mortow, fool, qaoth 12 -No, Sir, 2 hay 
in Call me not fool, till heaven hath fent Ter 
a © And then he drew a dial from his | 
'T Ho * And looking on it with lack. luſtre eye, - 

22 ps, very wiſely, it is ten a clock ? | 

y . "hits may we fee, quoth he, Now ehe world wags: 

's Ml © Tis but an hour apo ſinee it was niney 

os Nl © And after one hour more will A 

n © And ſo from hour to hour We ws nad 

er And then from hour to hour we rot nnd rot, 

ad And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 

ak The motley fool thus moral on che time, 

ou 3 os began to crow ike ehanticleer, 

ny t fools Toud“ be ſo deep contemplatives | 
And I did laugh fans intermiſſion, 

An hour by his dial. © noble fool, 

A worthy foot 1” motle s the only wor” 


Duke Sen. What is ts? 16 N 


ut. Jag. O 0 watthy fool! one Bat hach been ue 
And ſays, if ladies be bat young and fair, 

ö They e e 

Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 

After a voyage, he hath ſtrange places 7 

With obſervation,” the which he vents 

In mangled forms. O that 1 were fool 2 

I am, ambitions for 4 motley coat. 27 0} 2th * 
"Duke Sen. Thou falt habe one. t rien 
Jag. It is my only ſat, A 

Provided that you weed your, dams e 

Of all opinion that grows rank in — 

That I am wife, 1 mult have libert7 TONY, 

Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 

To blow on whom 1 e for ſo fool wh 

And they that are molt gauled with my * 


— 
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They moſt muſt laugh : and why, Sir, muſt th fs 
: The why is nd way to im church; 10 ; 
He 2 — 4 a fool doth very wiſely bitt. 
Doth, very fooliſhly, N he verge biel or 
Seem ſenſeleſs of the bob. If not. 5 
The wiſe man's folly. is ern Go 
ven by the ſquandring glances of Ta 
Inveſt ina in my motley, give me A "90 
To ſpeak my wind, and F will through and cog 
Cleanſe the foul body « of th' infected world, 
* they will tly receive my medicine. 
Dicks Sem. Fie on thee, I can tell what thou wouldſt da 
Fax What for a counter, would I do. but good? 
e Sen. Moſt- miſchievous foul fig, ip chiding fn 0 
For thou thy ſelf baſt been a libertine, Pe 
As ſenſual as the brutiſh ſting it ſelf; E 
5 H 
'T 


And all th' emboſled ſores. and headed ao 
That thou with licence of free foot haſt caught, 
Would'ſt thou diſgorge into the general world. . 

Jag. Why: who cries out on pride, Be 
That 2 can therein tax any private Far! BE) 5 
Doth it not flow, as hug y as the fi n 

Till that the. very very x means do ebb? 

What woman in the city do I name, 
When that 1 ſay che city - woman bears 
The coſt of princes on unworthy ſhoulders? * 

— Who can come in, and ſay that I mean "IT 
When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her Waben! 
Or what is he of baſeſt function, 2 

That ſays his bravery is not on my colt, 

Thinking that" I mean him, but therein fures ., 

His folly to the mettle of my ſpeech. 
There then, how then, what then, let me ſee Pperen 
My tongue hath wrong'd him; if it do him right, 

Then he hath wrong himſelf; if he be free, 

Why then my taxing like a. —1 gooſe flies 

J 'd * n man. * Was < comes here? 


89 > 
* 955 
255 El eg! 
4 210. 
# 1 Fr * . 
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8 0 E NE VIII. 
| Enter Orlando. | 


a” beben and eat no more. 

Jaq. Why I have eat none yet. 
Orla. Nor 1 not, *till neceſſity be ſery'd. 
Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock come? 


oh e Sen. Art thou thus rd man. " thy: di- 


ſtrefs ? 2 | 
bor elſe a rude deſpiſer of od manners, 
lo, That in civility thou ſeem'ſ{t ſo empty? 


? Orla. You touch'd my vein at firſt, the thorny poiat F | 


n: of bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ſhew 
of ſmooth civility, yet am I in-land bred, 
And know ſome nurture : but forbear, I ſay: 
He dies that touches any of this fruit, 
Till I and my affairs are anſwered, 
Tf you will not 
Be anſwered with reaſon, I muft de. 
Duke Sen, What would you have! Tour gendleneſs 
ſſumall force, 
More than your force move us to adenals. by 
Orla. I & die for food, and j 
Duke hy. Sit down and feed, and welcome to our 
table. 


I thought that all things had been ſayage here, 
And therefore put I on the countenance - | 
Of ſtern commandment. But whate'er you are 
© That in this deſart inacceſſible, . 
„nder the ſhade of melancholy boughs, 
erell Loſe and neglect the creeping hours of time; 
t. If ever you Jars look'd on 3 da . 
If ever been where bells have knoll' : job to church; 
If ever fate at any good man's feaſt; 

* If ever from your eyelids wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be _ 
Let gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement 


ENI In the which hope I bluſh and * my ford, 


Vor, II. Due 


As you Like it. | 337- 


> nie have ie, +, 


Orla. Speak you ſo gently? pardon me, I pray you; 


— 


Dule Sen. True is it that we . ſeen better days, 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church, 
And ſate at good men's feaſts, and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops, that ſacred pity hath _— erd: 

And therefore ſit you down in gentleneſs, / 
And take upon command what help we fave, 
That to your wanting may be miniſtred, 

Orla. Then but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
And give it food. There is an old poor _— 
Who after me hath many à wea K 

| 5 od in pure love; till he be it ſufnic'd, 

| s'd with two weak evils, age and hunger, 
I 1 A not touch a bit. | 

Duke Sen. Go find him out, . 

And we will nothing waſte till you return. 
Orla. I thank ve, _ be Pg Ae good come 


fort, Exit. 
. 2 ts ſeeſt we are not al alone unhappy: : 
This wide-and- univerſal theatre I 


Preſents more woful | ren than Sho 5 
1 * we play: | 

All the world's a ſtage, 
1 Firs all the men and women meerly players; 
© They have their exit and their entrances, 
And one man in his time plays many parts: 
His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 
And then, the whining ſchool-boy with his ſatchel, 
© And ſhining morning- face, creeping like fnail 
41 [nwillingly to ſchool. And then the lover, 
© Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
«© Made to his miſtreſs eye-brow. Then a ſoldier, 
6 Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
£ Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick i in quarrel, 
Seeking the. bubble reputation | 3x 


* Eyen in-the —— s mouth. And then the juſtice 
In 


1 
. 


el, 


ice 
In 


„His youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a world too wide 
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* In fair round belly, with good capon lin d. 
© With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
© Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inftances, 
And ſo he plays his part. The ſixth age ſhifts 
© Into the lean and ſſipper'd pantaloon, ö ; 
* With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on ſide; 4 


* For his ſhrunk ſhank, and his big manly voice 

Turning again toward childiſh treble pipes, 

And whiſtles in his ſound. Laſt ſcene of all, 

© That ends this — eventful hiſtory, epi 
* Is ſecond childiſhneſs, and meer oblivion, ' | + 
© Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans tafte, ſans every thing. 


SCENE X. 
Enter Orlando with Adam, 


Duke 1 Welcome: ſet down your venerable bur- 
_—— oo Th av &, 
And let him feed. : 
Orla. I thank you moſt for him. 
Adam. So had you need, | 
I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for my ſelf. 
Duke Sen. Welcome, fall too: I will not trouble you, 
As yet to queſtion you about your fortunes. 
Give us ſome muſick, and good couſin ſing. 


S. UN. & 


Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 
Thou art not ſo unkind 
As man's ingratitude ; 
Thy tooth is not ſo keen, 
Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 
Altho' thy breath be rude. kf 
Heigh ho, ſing heigh ho, unto the green holly ; 
Moſt friendſhip is feigning ; moſt loving meer folly IX 
 'Then heigh ho, the holly, 
This life is moſt jolly. 


[ 
| 
1 
| 
| 


* 


* 


P 2 Freexe, 
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Frreexe, freeze, thou, bitter sky; © 5 
That doſt not bite ſo nig 
As benefits forgot: 63 he 

Tho" thou the waters recen | 12 

1 . is not ſo ſharp 
A4 friend Ng not. | 


Heigh ho, Jing, &c. 
Duke Sen. 1 If that you. were the good Sir Rowland's 


= ſon 3h 
As you have whiſper'd faithfully you were, 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſs, 
 Moft truly limn'd, and =_ 2 — 
Be truly welcome hither. the Duke 
That loy'd your father. The 'ecidap of your fortune, 
+ Go to myjcave and tell me. Good old man, 
98 5 art right welcome, as thy maſter is; 


Anda him by the arm; give me and. hand, 
let me all your fortunes unde pn. 


; ; 
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ES SCENE 1 
- The P ALACE. 
Rauer Dake, Lords, and Oliver. 


* Du K K. 


50 ſee him ſince? Sir, Sir, that can- 

— not be: 

z But were I not che better part made 

A mercy, . 

H) 1 ſhould not ſeek an abGonrargument 
Of my revenge, thou preſent 2 but look 

. 

thy brother whereſos er he i is, 


Seck 


* 


\ - 
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Seek him with candle : bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 


To ſeek a living in our territorjß. 


4 8 


Thy lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, | 5 


Worth ſeizure, do we ſeize into our hands, ATE 


Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 


Of what we think againſt thee, Pe 
Oli. Oh that your highneſs knew my heart in this: 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 

Duke. More villain thou. Well, puſh him out of doors, 


And let my officers of ſuch a. nature 


Make an extent upon his houſe and lands : EN” 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. [Exeunt, 


* „ 
. 
— — 


— — —— 
>; hk. AMS C 


8 CE NE U 
The FOREST. 


Enter Orlando. 


Orla.. H there my verſe, in witneſs of my love; 
511 W e thrice crowned Queen of night 
urvey, „ 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy A ſphere above, 
Thy huntreſs' name that my full life doth ſway, 
© Roſalind, theſe trees ſhall be my books, 


And in their barks my thoughts I'll character, 


That. every eye which in this foreſt looks, 


Shall ſee thy virtue witneſs'd every where. 
Run, run, Orlando, carve on every tree, 


The fair, the chaſte, and unexpreſſiye ſhe. . ¶ Exit. 


8 CE N E III. 
. Corin and Clown. 
Cor. And how like you this ſhepherd's life, Mr. 


Touchſtone ? _ THO QUMHE RT 18: a6 oa. E 
Clo. Truly ſhepherd, in reſpect of it ſelf, it is a 


good life; but in reſpect that it is a ſhepherd's life, it 


P 3 is 


is naught. In reſpect that it is ſolitary, I like it very 
well; but in e that it is private, it is a very vile 
P 


life. Now in reſpect it is in the fields, it pleaſeth me 
well; but in reſpect it is not in the court, it is te- 
dious. As it is a ſpare life, look you, it fits my hu- 
mour well; but as there is no more plenty in it, it 
goes much againſt my ſtomach. Haſt any philoſophy 
in thee, ſhepherd? - 
Cor. No more, but that I know the more one 
ſickens, thegvorſe at gaſe. he is: and that he that 
Wants mony, means, and content, is without three 
good friends. That the property of rain is to wet, 
And fire to burn : that good paſture makes fart ſheep, 
and that a great cauſe of the night, is lack of the 
fun: that he that hath learned no wit by nature nor 
art, may complain of good breeding, or comes. of a 
very dull kindred, 9 . 
Clo. Such a_one is a natural philoſopher. Waſt e- 
yer in court, —— Oo - 4 
: Cor. No truly. n Ps 
Co. Then thou art damn'd, 1 5 | 
Cor. Nay, I hope : Fox's 
* Clo, Truly thou art damn'd, like an ill-roaſted egg. 
all on one ſide. 5 
Cor. For not being at. court? your reaſon, 
Clo. Why, if thou never waſt at court, thou never 
ſawꝰſt manners; if thou never ſaw'ſt good man- 
ners, then thy manners muſt be wicked ; and wicked- 
neſs is ſin, and fin is damnation : thou art in a par- 
ITV 
Car. Not a whit, Touch ſtons: thoſe that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridieulous in the coun- 
try, as the behaviour of the country is moſt mock- 
able at the court. You told me, you ſalute not at 
the court, but you kiſs your hands; that courteſie 
would be uncleanly, if courtiers were ſhepherds. 
Cle. Inftance, briefly; come, inſtance. 1 
Cor. Why, we are ſtill handling our ewes, and their 
fels, you know, are greaſie. TONS 


- F F 
1 a 4 | —_— > 
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the ewes and the rams together, and to offer to get 
to a bell-weather, and to betray.a ſhe-lamb of a 
damn'd for this, the devil himſelf will have no ſhep- 
herds; I cannot ſee elſe how thou ſhould'ſt ſcape. 

ſtreſs's brother. 


Ai you Like it. 343 
Clo. Why, do not your courtiers hands ſweat ? and is 
not the greaſe of mutton as wholſome as the ſweat 


of a man? ſhallow, ſhallow; a better inſtance, I fay : 


come. eee 
Cor. Beſides, our hands are hard. 


* 


„ 22 will feel them the ſooner. Shallow 
again: a ſou | 


ader inſtance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the ſurge- 
ry of our ſheep; and would you have us kiſs tar? the 
courtier's hands are perfumed with civet. 

Clo. Moſt ſhallow man : thou worms-meat, in re- 
ſpect of a good piece of fleſh indeed; learn of the 
wiſe and perpend; civet.is of a bafer birth than tar; 
the very uncleanly flux of a cat, Mend the inſtance, 
lepher@T TEE on BY: 00. 

Cor, You haye too courthh a wit for me; 1'll reſt, 

Clo. Wilt thou reſt damn'd ? God help thee, ſhal- 
low man; God make inciſion in thee, thou art raw. 
Cor, Sir, I am a true labourer, I earn that I eat; 
et chat 1 wear ; owe no man hate, envy. no man's 
appineſs ; glad of other men's good, content with 
© my harm; and the greateſt of my pride is, to fee 
2 ny ewes graze, and my lambs ſuck. | 

Clo. That is another ſimple fin in you, to bring 


C 
E 


your living by the copulation of cattle, to be a bawd 


twelvemonth old to a crooked-pated . old cuckold!y 
ram, out of all reaſonable match. If thou be'ſt not 


Cor, Here comes young Mr. Ganimed, my new mi- 
SCENE N 
Enter Roſalind with a paper. 


Roſ. From the eaſt to the weſtern Inde, 
| No jewel is like Roſalind. 
Her worth being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Roſalind, | 
8 - 2 -* | All 


. 4s you Like it. 


Al the pictures faireſt lin'd, 


ee Are but black to Roſalind; 


Tet no ſace be kept in mind, 


But the face of Roſalind. 


++ Cle. I'n rhime you ſo eight years together; dinners, 
and ſuppers, and ſleeping hours excepted : it is the 


Tight butter-women's rank to market, 


* 


Ro/. Out fool. 
Clo. For a taſte. 


If 4 bart doth lack a hmd, 


Let him*ſeek out Roſalind. 

Tf the cat will after kind, 

So be ſure will Roſalind. 

Winter garments muſt be lin'd, 

So muſt ſlender Roſalind. . 

They that reap muſt ſheaf and bind, 
Then 10:cart with Roſalind. 5 
Sweeteſt = nut hath ſowreſt rind, 

Such a nut is Roſalind. —_ - 


Hie that ſweeteſt roſe will find, 


Muft find love's prick, and Roſalind. 


This is the very falſe gallop of verſes; why do you 
infe& your ſelf with them ? | 
Roſ. Peace, you dull fool, I found them on a tree. 
Clo.” Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. | : 
Ne. T'l graff it with you, and then I ſhall graff it 
with a medler; then it will be the earlieſt fruit i” th 


country 


; for you'll be rotten ere you be half ripe, 


and that's the right virtue of the medler. 
Clo, You have faid; but whether wiſely or no, let 


il = the foreſt judge, | 


a meat. 


SCENE 


e 
Enter Celia with a writing. 


6 Aol. Peace, here comes my ſiſter reading, ſtand a- 
e. 4 8 


- Cel. Why ſhould: this à deſart be? 
For it is unpeopled. No; 
Tongues I'll hang on every tree, 
That ſhall civil ſayings ſhdw. . 
Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs his erring pilgrimage, 
That the flretching of a ſpan 
Buckles in his ſum of age; 
Some of wiolated vows, © | 
 *Twixt the ſouls of friend and friend; 
But upon the faireſt boughs, 
Or at every ſentence end, 
Will 1 Roſalinda write ; 
Teaching all that read to: know 
This quinteſſence of every ſprite, 
Heaven would in little ſhow, 
Therefore heaven nature charg'd, 
That one body ſhould be fill'd 
you MWMWith all graces wide enlargd; 
ar. _ 2 diſtill'd 
ree. Helen's cheeks, but not her heart, 
Cleopatra's majeſty ; 
ff it Atalanta'; better part; 
th Sad Lucretia's modeſty. 
ipe, Thus Roſalind of many parts, 
By Heav'nly ſynod was devis'd, 
bet D many faces, eyes and hearts, 
IT have the touches deareſt prix !. 
Heav'n would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould have, 
And I to live and die her ſlave, a 


* 


Ref. O moſt gentle Jupiter ! what tedious homily 
of loye have you wearied your pariſhioners withal, 
and neyer cry'd, have ah good people? : 
EE, | 5 Ges. 


346 A you Lite it. 
Cel. How now, back friends! ſhepherd go off a 
little: go with him, firrab. © © 
Clo. Come ſhepherd, let us mak an honourable re. 


treat, tho' not with bag and baggage, yet with ſcrip 
and ſcrippage. I.'kEx. Cor. and Clown. 


111 SCENE vl. 


Cel. Didſt thou hear theſe verſes? 

Roſ. O yes, I heard them all, and more too, for 
ſome of them had in them more feet than the verſes 
would bear. 1 : ; 1 5 

Cel. That's no matter; the feet might bear the verſes. 

Roſ. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
themſelves without the verſe, and therefore ſtood lame- 
ly in the verſm. 1 
Cel. But didſt thou hear without wondring, how 

thy name ſhould be hang'd and cary'd upon theſe trees ? 
"  Rof. 1 was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder, 
before you came: for look here what-I found on a 
palm- tree; I was never ſo be-rhimed ſince Pythago- 

ras's time, that I was an iriſh rat, which I can hard- 
ly remember. | wy: 

Cel. Tro you who hath done this ? 

ann 
- Cel. And a chain that you once wore, about his 
neck : Change you colour ? | 

Roſ. I pr'ythee who? i) 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friends 
to meet ; but mountains may be remoyed with earth- 
quakes, and ſo encounter. 

Roſ. Nay, but who is it? Fe 

Cel. Is it poſlible ? 

Ro.. Nay, 1 pr'ythee now, with moſt petitionary 
vehemence, tell me who it is. 3 

Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonderful 
wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that 
out of all hooping ie EN 
.  Rof. Good my complexion, doſt thou think, though 

1 am capariſon'd like a man, I have a doublet 75 5 
n i f | f Ole 


quickly, and ſpeak apace; I would thou could'ſt ſtam- 


heels and your heart both in an inſtant. 


makes he here? did he ask for me? where remains 


ſee him again? anſwer me in one word. 


* 


hoſe in my dif} olition 2 one inch of delay more, is 1 
ſouth-ſea of difcovery. I pr'ythee tell me, who is it, 


* 


mer, that thou might'ſt pour this concealed man out 
of thy mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd 
bottle; either too much at once, or none at all. I 
pe rthen take the cork out of thy mouth, that I may 
rink thy tidings. WS 

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly, 

Ro/. Is he of God's making? what manner of man? 
is his head worth a hat? or his chin worth a beard? 

Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard ? 1 


Roſ. Why God will ſend more, if the man will be 
thankful; let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

Cel. It is young Orlando, that trip'd up the wreſtler's 


brow, and true maid. 

Cel. I'faith, coz, tis he. 

Roſe Orlando 1 | 

Cel. Orlando. | | 3 

Noſ. Alas the day, what ſhall I do with. my dou- 
blet and hoſe? what did he, when thou ſaw'ſt him? 
what ſaid he? how Iook'd he? wherein went he? what 


Roſ, Nay, but the devil take mocking; ſpeak, fad 


he? how. parted he with thee ? and when ſhalt thou 


Cel. You muſt borrow me Garagantua's mouth firſt ; 
tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's ſtze : 
to ſay ay and no to theſe particulars, is more than to 
anſwer-in a catechiſm. | e 

Rof. But doth he know that I am in this foreſt, and 
in man's apparel? looks he as freſhly as he did the 
day he wreſtled ? „ 

Cel. It is as eaſie to count atoms as to reſolve 
the propoſitions of a lover: but take a taſte of m 
Goding , and reliſh it with good obſervance. 
found him under a tree like a dropp'd acorn. 

Roſ. It may well be call'd Jove's tree, when it dro 


' 
8 
1 
1 
. 
1 
1 
11 


forth {auch fruit. Ci | 
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A yon Like it. 
Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 
Rol. Proceed, © 
-* Cel. There lay he ſtretch'd along like a wounds 
, Tho' it be pity to ſee ſuch a ſight, E well be- 
comes the ground. 

Cel, Cry holla to thy tongue, I pr thee ; it curyets 
unſeaſonably. He was furniſh'd like a hunter. 
. Ref. O ominous, he comes to kill my hart. 
Cel. I would ſing my ſong without a burthen, thou 
ps me out of tune. 
Rof. Do you not know I am a woman, when I think 
1 muſt ſpeak : ſweet, ſay on. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Orlando and Jaques. 


Cd, You bring me out. Soft, comes he not here? 
 Rof. Tis he, Rink by, and note him. ä 
Jag. I thank you for your 4 but good 

faith, 71 had as lief have been my ſelf alone. 

Orla. And ſo had I; but yet for faſhion lake, l 

thank you too for your "ſociety. 

Jac., God b'w' you,glet's meet as mae as we can, 

42 do deſire we may be better ſtrangers. 
] pray you marr no more trees with writing 
tf s in their barks. 
Orla. 1 pray you marr no more of my verſes with 
reading them ill- favouredly. | 
| 2 Roſalind is your! ve 5 name. 
Les, juſt. ; 
9.85 0 — like her name. 
970 There was no thought of bead ng you when 
the was chriſten d. 2 
Jag. What ſtature is ſne of? 
Orla, Juſt as high as my heart. 
Jag. You are full of pretty anſwers, have you not 
| et acquainted with goldſmiths wives, and conn'd 
them out of rings? 
Orla, Not ſo : but I anſwer you right anted cloth, 
from whence you have ſtudied * queſtions. 


* 


Jag. 
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hen 


not 
nn'd 


oth, 


all our . 
| l 


: ſelf, againſt whom I know no faults, 


virtue; I am wea 


A. you Like it 

Jag. You have a nimble wit; I think it was made 
of Atalanta's heels. Will you fit down with me, and 
we two will rail againſt our miſtreſs, the world, and 


o 


Orla. I will chide no breather in the world but my 


Jag. The worſt fault you have, is to be in love. | 
Orla. Tis a fault 1 not change for your beſt 
O you. PRE | 
Jag. By my troth I was ſeeking for a fool, when I 
found. you. cas | | PRION 


Orla. He is drown'd in the brook, look but in, and 
vou ſhall ſee him. 1 88 


Jag. There I ſhall fee mine own figure. 
Orla. Which I take to be either a fool, ora cypher. 
Jag. I'll ſtay no longer with you; farewell, good 

ſignior love. 3 Fu 


SCENE VIII. 


Monfieur melancholy. - © | | 
Roſ. 1 will ſpeak to him like a ſawcy lacquey, and 


under that habit play the knave with him: do you hear 1 


foreſter? 5 | 
Orla. Very well, what would you? 

Roſ. I pray you, what is't a clock? 
Orla. You ſhould ask me what time o' day; there's 


no clock in the foreſt, hh 13 

Noſ. Then there is no true lover in the foreſt, elfe 
ſighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
detect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock ii: 3 
Orla. And why not the ſwift foot of time? had not 
that been as proper ? | © \ 2 2 
Rof. By no means, Sir: time travels in divers paces, ©" 
with divers perfons; I'll tell you who time ambles | 
withal, who time trots withal, who time gallops with= | 
al, and who he ſtands till withal. 3 


* 


Orla. I pr'ythee, whom doth he trot withal 9920 


Rof. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, be- 4 
tween the contract of her marriage, and the day it is ſo- 


c lemniz'd ; 


* 
- 
we 
_ 
o 
* 


Exit. 
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"Jemnls'd $: che i interim — ag a "feaniaha, time's pace 
1 i that it ſeems the length of ſeyen years. | 
34 Who ambles time withal? , 
With a prieft that lacks latin, and a rich man 
* ath not che ut; for the one ſleeps eaſily be- 
cauſe he cannot Je and the other lives merrily, be- 
cauſe he feels no pain: the one lacking the burthen 
of lean and w learning; the other knowing no 
3 of heavy tedious penury. Theſe time ambles 
Wit ä 
Orla. Whom doth he gallop withal > 
Naß Wich a thief to the gallows : tor ak h bg 90 
| "a ſoftly as foot can fall, e thinks bade too Joan 
. | 
Orla. Whom flays i it all wichdl ) = 
+, Roſ, With lawyers in the vacation; * as * 
between term and term, and then they perreive not 
how time moves. 
Orla. Where dwell 5, you, pretty youth ? 
Ko. With: this Kopherdeſs, my ſiſter; here in the 
kin of the foreſt, like frin 42 up on a petticoat. EY 
Orla. Are you native of t . 1 
4 1 05 As thei bn that you ſee. dwell where ſhe bs 
Orla. Your accent is ſomething finer, than you could 
purchaſe i in ſo remoyed a dwelling. 
Be,. 1 have been told. ſo of many; but indeed an f 
old 3 uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, who 
was in Sag an inland man, one that knew court- ' 
[ſhip-too well; for there he fell in love. 1 have heard ; 
we read many lectures againſt it, I thank God, I am 77 
nat a woman, to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offen- 
ices as he hath generally tax'd their whole ſex withal, 
Orla. Can you remember any of the principal evils 
tag he laid to the charge of women ? 
Ne. There were none principal, they were all like 
done another, as half pence are; every one fault ſeem- b 
in monſtrous, till his 11 fault came to n it. 3 
Orla. I pr'ythee recount ſome of them | 
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Reſ, No; I will not caſt away my phyſick, but on 


a 


thoſe that are ſick. There is a man haunts the foreſt, 
that abuſes our young plants with carving Reſalind on 
their barks ;. hangs — 4 upon hawthorns, and elegies 
on brambles; all, ax As. deifying the name of Ro- 
ſalind. If I could meet that fancy-monger, 1 would 
give him ſome good counſel, for he ſeems to have the 
quotidian ot love upon him. 
Orla. 1 am he that is ſo love-ſnak d; I pray you, 
tell me your remedy. „„ n 
KRoſ. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you; 
ho.aughe me how to know a man in loye; in, which 
cage of ruſhes I am ſure you are not priſoner, ., * .. 
Orla. What were his marks? © © _ 
RNoſ. Alean cheek, which you have not; a blue eye 
and ſunken, which you have not; an unqueſtionable 
ſpirit, which you have not; a beard ridaledted, which 
you have not, but I pardon you for that, for ſimply 
your having no.beard, is a younger brother's revenue; 
then your haſe ſhould: be ungarter d, your bonnet un- 
banded; your ſleeyeunbutton'd, your ſhoo untied, and 
every thing about you demonſtrating a careleſs deſo- 
lation; but you are no ſuch man, you are rather point | 
device in your accoutrements, as loving yourſelf,” than 
ſeeming the lover of any other. 3 
Orla. Fair youth, I would I could make thee be- 
F „„ ˙ 
Roſ. Me believe it? you may as ſoon make her that | | 
you love believe it, which I: warrant the is apter to Ii 
do- than to confeſs ſhe does; that is one of the points, = 
in the which women ſtill give the lie to their conſci- 
ences, But in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the 
verſes on the trees, wherein Roſalind is ſo admired? -— 
Orla. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand f 
Roſalind, l am he, that unfortunate he. 


Rof. But are you ſo much in love, as your rhimes 


z 
— 4 


ſpeak ? AH and 1 
Orla. Neither rhime nor reaſon can expreſs how 


_ "ſerves as well a dark houſe and a whip, as mad men 


| 


i L. ge kn 
© > Ref. Love is meerly a madneſs, and I tell you de: 


do: and the reaſon why they are not ſo puniſh'd and 
cured, is, that the lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the whip. 
Pers are in love too: yet I profeſs curing it by counſel, 


% 


Orla. Did you ever cure any ſo? ee 
Ref. Yes one, and in this manner. He was to ima- 
Sine me his love, his miſtreſs: and J ſet him every 


> 
% 
3. 


vo 


ay to woo me. At which time would I, being but a 


mooniſh youth, grieve, | be _ effeminate, changeable, 


longing, and liking, proud, fantaſtical, jm ſhallow, - 


inconſtant, full of t ears,” full of ſmiles; for every paſ- 
Lion ſomething, and for no er truly any thing, as 
boys and women are for the moſt part cattle of this 
colour; would now like him, now loath him; then 
entertain him, then forſwear him; now weep for him, 
then ſpit at him; that I drave my ſuitor from his mad 
humour of love, to a living humour of madneſs, which 
was to forſwear the full | 


him, and this way will I take upon me to waſh your 
liver as clear as a ſound ſheep's heart, that there ſhall 
not be one ſpot of love int. | 
Orla. I would not be cur'd, youth. = 
Rofſ.. I would cure you if you would but call me Ro- 
ſalind, and come Every = to my cote, and woo me. 
Orla. Now by the faith of my love 1 will; tell 
r Fee a a 
No. Go with me to it, and I will ſhew it you; and 
by the way you ſhall tell me where in the foreſt you 
r er SIC 
Orla. With all my heart, good youth. 
No. Nay, nay, you muſt call me Roſalind : come 
f ſiſter, will you FLEE N [ Exennt. 


Enter Clown, Audrey and Jaques, 
© Clo. Come apace, good Audrey, I will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey; and now, Audrey, am the man yet? 
doth my ſimple feature content you? FI 

| ud. 


ream of the world, and to 
live in a nook meerly monaſtick; and thus I cur'd 


mt of pom, 


— — — 


As you Like it. . 
Aud. Your features, lord warrant us; what features? 
Clo. I am here with thee and thy goats, as the moſt 
capricious poet honeſt Ovid was among the Goths. 
Faq. O knowledge ill inhabited, worſe than Jove 
in a thatch'd houſe. 1 Raya 
Clo. Whena man's verſes cannot be underſtood, nor 
a man's good wit ſeconded with the forward child, un- 
derſtanding; it ftrikes a man more dead than a great 
reckoning in a little room; truly | would the Gods had 
made thee poetical. „ „ oiepigd 
Aud. I do not know what poetical is; is it honeſt 
in deed and word; is it a true thing? ras 
Clo. No truly; for the trueſt poetry is the moſt feign- 
ing, and lovers are given to poetry, and what they 7 
ſwear in poetry, may be ſaid as lovers, they do feign. ' 
Aud. Do you wiſh then that the Gods had made me A 
poetical ? 5 . ; 
Cl. I do truly; for thou ſwear'ſt to me thou art 
- honeſt : now if thou wert a poet, I might have ſome | 
hope thou didſt feigg. SY 42 277 BOLTED *" 
Aud. Would you not have me honeſt? | 
Clo. . No truly, unleſs thou wert hard-favour'd; for 74 
. coupled to beauty, is to have honey a ſawce 1 
to lugar, | LEFT TE Vee 2 
P Jas. A material fool. nee} + BY, | 
f Aud. Well, 1 am not fair, and therefore I pray the 7 
Gods make me honeſt. - | 2 ! 
4 Clo. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upon a foul wo 
ſlut, were to put good meat into an unclean diſh. | 
u n | 
| i 2 Lam not aflut,. though I thank the Gods I am | 
| nk ee e N 2 APN © - 
Clo. Well, praiſed be the Gods for thy. foulneſs:; 
ſluttiſnneſs may come hereafter : but be it as it may 
be, I will marry thee; and to that end I have been 
with Sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village,. 
who hath promis'd to meet me in this place of the 
foreſt, and to couple us. $3; 27 en 
Ty Faq. I would fain ſee this meeting. 
* Aud. Well, the Gods give us joy. 


4 149 4 » g a 5 | 
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2354 A you Like it. 


Slo. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful 


- Heart, ſtagger in this attempt; for here we have no 


+ But what tho'? courage. As horns are odious, they 
are neceflary. It is faid, many a man knows no end 
of his goods: right: many a man has good horns, and 

knows no end of them. Well, that is the dowry of 


His wife, tis none of his own getting; horns? even 


10 — poor men alone — no, no, the nobleſt deer 

hath them as huge as the raſcal: is the ſingle man 

therefore bleſſed? no. As a wall'd town is worthier 

than a village, ſo is the forehead of a married man 
more honourable than the bare brow of a batchelor ; 
and by how much defence is better than no skill, fo 
much is a horn more precious than to want. 

oe ENT Emer Sir Oliver Mar-text. 

Here comes Sir Oliver: Sir Oliver Mar-text, you are 

well met. Will you diſpatch us here under this tree, 

or ſhall we go with you to your chapp el? 
Sir Oli. Is there none here to give the woman? 

+ Clo. I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir Oli. Truly ſne muſt be given, or the marriage 
is not lawful, _ | Yer 
Jag. Proceed, proceed! I'll give he. 

_ » Clo. Good even, good maſter what ye call: how do 
you Sir, you are very well met: Godild you for your 
laſt company, I am very glad to fee you, even a toy 

in band here Sir: nay; pray be covered. 21 

Jag. Vill you be married, Mozley ? 


Clo. As the ox hath his bow, Sir, the horſe is curb, | 


and the faulcon his bells, ſo man hath his deſire, and 
as pidgeons bill, ſo wedlock*would: be nibling. 

92 — And will yon, being a man of your breeding, 
be married under a buſh like a beggar ? get you to 


church, and have a good prieſt that can tell you what 


marriage is; this fellow will but join you together as 
they join wainſcot, then one of you will prove a ſhrunk 
pannel, and like green timber, warp, warp.  - - 
Co. I am not in the mind, but I were better to * 
| 5 e marrie 


* 1 
4 


SP 


to wedding with thee. 


of holy bread. 


married of him than of another; for he is not like 
to marry. me well; and not being well married, it 


will be a good excuſe for me hereafter to leave my 


- 


Jag. Go thou with me, and let me counſel thee, 


Cle. Come, ſweet 2 we muſt be married, or 
we mult live in bawdry : 


rewell good Mr. Oliver ; 
not O ſweet Oliver, O brave Oliver, leave me not be- 
hind thee: but wind away, begone I ſay, I will not 


7. 


Sir Oli. Tis no matter; ne'er a fantaſtical knave of 
them all ſhall flout me out of my calling. [ Excunt. 


, NEE 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


Ro/. Never talk to me, I will weep. 3 
Cel. Do I pr'ythee, but yet have . grace to con- 
ſider that tears do not become a man. 
- Re/. But have I not canſe to weep ? 
Cel; As good cauſe as one works deſire, -therefore 
Re His very hair is of a diſſembling colour. 
Cel. Something browner than Judass: marry his 
kiſſes are Judas's own children. BY, 
Roſ. I'faith his hair is of a good colour. 
Cel. An excellent colour: your cheſnut was ever the 
only ele, 2 2 
Roſ. And his kiſſing is as full of ſauctity, as the touch 
Cel. He hath bought a pair of chaſte lips of Diana; 
a nun of winter's ſiſterhood kiſſes not more religiouſ- 
ly ; the very ice of chaſtity is in t ben. 
Roſ. But why did he {wear he would come this morn- 
ing, and comes not? ot fe Bad ec nord 
Cel, Nay, certainly there is no truth in him. 
Roſ. Do you think ſo? © | 
Cel, Yes, I think he is not a pick-purſe, nor 2 
horſe-ſtealer; but for his verity in love, I do think him 
as concave as a cover'd goblet, or a' worm-eaten on; 
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Roſ. Not true in love? | 

Cel. Yes, when he is in; but 1 chink K het is not in. 

Ra. You have heard him ſwear downright he was, 

Cel. Was, is not is; beſides, the oath of a lover is 
no. ſtronger than the word of a tapſter; they are both 
the confirmers of falſe reckonings; he attends here in 
the foreſt on. the Duke your father. 
© Rof. I met the Duke yeſterday, and oo much que- 
ſtion with him: he askt me of what parentage I was; 
I told him of as good as he; fo he ks and let 
me go, But what talk we of fathers, when there i is 
* ſuch a man as Orlando? | 
Cel. O that's a.brave man, he writes brave verſes, 
2 brave words, fwears brave oaths, and breaks 
them bravely ;, quite travers athwart the heart of his 
lover, as a puiſny tilter, that ſpurs his horſe but one 
fide, breaks his ſtaff like a noble gooſe ; but all's brave 


that youth mounts, and folly guides: who comes here! 


Enter Corin. 


Dor. Miſtreſs and maſter, you have oft enquir'd | 
After the ſhepherd that complain'd of love, _ | 
Whom 1 vou 2 ſittin by me on the turf, 
Praiſing the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeſs 
That was his miſtreſs. 

Cel. Well, and what of him? 

Cor. If you will ſee a pageant truly plaid _ 

Between the pale complexion of true love, 
And the red glow of 1 and proud diſdain; 
Go hence a little, and I ſhall cada you, | 

If you will mark it. : 
Ne. O come, let us remove; = 
The ſight of loyers feedeth thoſe in Wei : 
Bring us but to this ſight, and you ſhall ſay _ 
I'll tant: a buſy : actor i in their play. a [Exeunt. 


SCENE NI. 


Enter Silvius and Phebe. | 


„e Swenr- plete to be ori due, de —. ——2 
Say that you love me not, but ſay not ſo In 


1 
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In bitterneſs; the common executioner, 


Whoſe heart th accuſtom'd ſight of death makes hard, | 
Falls not the ax upon the humbled. neck, | + 


But firſt begs pardon: will you ſterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 


Enter Roſalind, Celia and Corin. 


Phe. 1 would not be thy executioner, 
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee, 


Thou tell'ft me there is murther in mine eyes; 1 3 a 


'Tis pretty ſure, and very probable, | | 
has eyes that are the frail'ft and ſofteſt things, 
ut their coward gates on atomies, 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, , murtherers. 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart, 


And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee x 


Now counterfeit to ſwoon, why now fall dowu; 
Or if thou can'ſt not, oh for ſhame, for ſhame, 
Lie not, to ſay mine eyes are murtherers. 


Now ſhew the wound mine eyes have made in thee; 


Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruſh, 
The 2 and capable impreſſure 
Thy palm ſome moment keeps: but now mine eyes 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee. not; 
Nor, I am ſure, there is no force i in eyes 
That can do hurt. 
Sil. O dear Phebe, 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of fancy, 
Then ſhall you know the wounds inviſible. 
That love's keen arrows make. 
Phe. But *till that time 
Come not thou-near me; and when that time comes, 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not, | 
As till that time I ſhall not pity thee. 


Koſ. And why I pray you? who might be your mo- 


ther, 
That you inſult, exult and all at once 
Over the wretched } ? what though you haye no beauty; 


(As, 
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As, by my faith, I fee no more in gu-] 
2 N candle may go dark to bed,) 
Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſfſs: 
Why what means this? why do you look on me: 
J ſee no more in you than in the ordinary 
Of nature's ſale-Work : odds my little life, 

I think ſhe means to Hangs mine eyes too: 
No, faith, proud miſtreſs, hope not after it, 

Tis not your inky braws, your black ſilk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream 
That can entame ef ſpirits to your worſhip. 
You fooliſh ſhepherd, | 
Like foggy ſouth puffing with wind and rain? 
You are a thoufand times a properer man 
Than ſhe a woman. Tis ſuch fools as you © 
That make the world full of ill-favour'd children; 
Tis not her glaſs, but you that flatter her, 
And out of you ſhe ſees her felf more proper 
Than any of her Hineaments can ſhow her. 

But miſtreſs, know Jo felf, down on your knees, 
And thank heav'n, faſting, for a good man's love; 

For I muſt tell you friendly in your ear, 
Sell when. you can, * are not for all markets. 
Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer, 
Foul is moft foul, being foul to be a ſcoffer : 

So take her to thee, ſhepherd,” fare you well, 
Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year together 

I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Roſ. He's fallen in love with your foulneſs, and ſhe'l] 
fall in love with my anger. If it be fo, as faſt as ſhe 
anſwers thee with frowning looks, I'll fauce her with 
bitter words: Why look you ſo upon me? 

Phe, For no ill-will I bear you. FR 
Rof. I pray you do not fall in love with me, 


© For | am falſer than yows made in wine; 
Beſides, I like you not. If you will know my houſe, 


Tris at the tuft of olives, here hard by: 
Will you go, ſiſter? ſhepherd, ply. her hard: 
Come ſiſter; ſnepherdeſs, look on him better, 
And be not proud; tho" all the world could . 

* ; None 


Wherefore do you follow her | 


— 


— 
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None could be ſo abus'd in ſight as he. 

Come, to our flock. | r- 
Phe. Dead ſhepherd, now I find th faw of TOM: £ 

Who ever lov'd, that loy'd not at firſt fight? _ 

Sil. Sweet Phebe! “ . 

Phe. Hah: what ſay'ſt thou, Silvius ? 

Sil. Sweet. Phebe, pity me. 

Phe. Why | am ſorry for thee, entle Silvius 

Sil. Where- ever ſorrow 12 relic would be ; 
If you do ſorrow at 72 grief in love, 
By giving love, your! orrow and my grie 
Were both extermin'd, . 

Phe, Thou haſt my love; is not thar ebony! 

Sil. I would have you. 1 

Phe. Why that were covetouſneſs. 9 

Silvins, the time was, that I hated thee; 
And yet it is not that I bear thee love; 
But fance that thou, canſt talk of love ſo well, 
Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me. 

I will endure and 1'll employ; thee too: 

But do not look for further recompence, | 
Than thine own gladneſs that thou*art employ'd, 
Sil. So holy: — ſo perfect is my love, 

And ſuch a po rey of g race attends it, 

That I ſhall ink f. it a Are r crop 

To glean the broken ears after the man 

That the main harveſt reaps: looſe now and chen 

A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that I'll live upon. 

Phe. Know'ſt thou the youth that ſpoke to me ere- 

while? | 

Sil. Not very well, but E have met him oft, 

And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 

That the old Carlot once was maſter of. 

Phe. Think not I love him, tho?” I ask for him; 
Tis but a peeviſh boy, yet he talks well, | 
But what care I for words? yet words do well, 

When he that ſpeaks them 5 aſes thoſe that hear: 


It is a pretty youth, not yery pretty ; | 
But ſure he's proud, and yet hls pride becomes him; 


He'll make a proper man; the beſt thing in him - 
as 


PPP 
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Is kis complexion; and faſter than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up: 

He is not very tall, yet for his years he's tall; 

His leg is but ſo ſo, and yet tis well; | 

< There was a pretty redneſs in his lip, 

A little riper, and more luſty red ö Aa. 
Than that mix' d in his cheek ; twas juſt the difference 
< Betwixt the conſtant red and mingled damask. 


There be ſome women, Silvius, had they mark'd him 


In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him; but for my part 

T love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 

I have more cauſe to hate him than to love him; 
For what had he to do to chide at me? | 


He ſaid mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 


And now I am remembred, fcorn'd at me; 

I marvel why I anſwer'd not again, 

But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 
Ill write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou ſhalt bear it; wilt thou Silvius? 

Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. == 

Phe. 1'll write it ſtraight; 

The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 

I will be bitter with him, and paſting ſhort : 


Go with me, Silvius. 


* 


[Exeunt 


— 
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Temes in the Fox ES. 
ur Rofalind, Cela and Jaques, 


JAd uss. 


a acquainted with thee. | 
F S _Ro/. They ſay you are a melancholy 
WT AI fellow. TN 3 
ON = N . Jag. 1 am ſo; I do love it better than 
2 < . $- 


— 


ther, are abominable fellows, and betray themſelves 
to every modern cenſure, worſe than drunkards, 
Jag. Why, tis good to be ſad, and ſay nothing. 
N. Why then 'tis good to be a poſt. 825 

Jag. 1 have neither the ſcholar's melancholy, which 
is emulation; nor the muſician's, which is fantaſtical ; 
nor the courtier's, which is proud; nor the ſoldier's, 
which is ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which is poli- 
fick ;- nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, 
which is all theſe ; but it is a melancholy of mine own, 


, . 


compounded of my ſimples, extracted from many 


obje&s,. and indeed the ſundry. contemplation of my 
travels, in which my often rumination wraps me in a 
moſt humorous ſadneſs __. 0 
Roſ. A traveller! by my faith you Dave great reaſon 
to be ſad: I fear you have ſold your own lands, to 
ſee other mens; then, to have ſeen much; and to have 
nothing, is to have rich | and poor hands. 
| Faq. Yes, I have gain'd experience. 
„ Euter Orlando. 

Roſ. And your experience makes you fad: I had ra- 

VoI. II. | Q : ther 
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erchee, Frey youth, let me be better 


eg, Bs e e oy, 
Ie. Thoſethatare in extremity of ei- 


| 
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blank verſe. 
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ther have a fool to make me merry, than experience _ 


to make me ſad, and to travel for it too. 

Orla. Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind.  - 
Jag. Nay, then God b'w'y you, an you talk in 
MW TD 37 -"I © AE. 

SCENE II. 4 | 
Roſ. Farewel, monſteur traveller; look you liſp, and 
wear ſtrange ſuits; difable all the benefits of your own 
country; be out of love with your nativity, and almoſt 


chide God for making you that countenance you are, 
or I will ſcarce think you have ſwam in a Gondola. 


Why how now Orlando, where have you been all this 

while? You a lover? an you ſerve me ſuch another 

trick, never come in my ſight more. 

5 _ My fair Roſalind,” I come within an hour of my 
romiſe. | F | 

: Roſ. Break an hour's promiſe in love? he that will 


divide a minute into a thouſand parts, and break -but 


a part of the thouſandtii Part of a minute in the affairs 
of love, it may be faid öf him, that Cupid hath clapt 


him o'th' ſhoulder, but I'Il warrant him heart-whole. 


Orla. Pardon me, dear Roſalind. 

Roſ. Nay, an you de fo tardy, come no more in 
my fight, I had as Hef be woo'd of a ſnail, 
Orla. Of a ſnail? | | 


©  Rof. Ay, of a ſnail; for tho' he comes ſlowly, he 


carries his houſe on his head: a better jointure, I 
think, than you make a woman; beſides he brings his 
deftiny with him. RE SY NOR wh 

Orla. What's that ? 5 . 

Roſ. Why horns; which ſuch as you, are fain to be 
beholden to your wives for; but he comes armed in 
his fortune, and prevents the ſlander of his wife. 
Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker; and my Roſalind is 
© of. And ! jim your Bofaling,. 

Cel. It Pleaſes him to call you ſo; but he hath a 
Roſalind of a better leer than you. | 
© Roſ. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in 2 
holyday humour, and like enough to conſent : mm 
120 WT wou 
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would you ſay to me now, an I were your very, ve- 
ry be rc 1 « * | 
Orla. 1 would kiſs before I ſpoke. 


Roſ. Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt, and when 
ou were gravell'd for lack of matter, you might take 


occaſion to kiſs. Very good orators, when they are 
out, they will ſpit; and for lovers lacking, God warn 


us, matter, the cleanlieſt ſhift is to kiſs. 


Orla. How if the kiſs be denied? | 


'"Roſc Then ſhe puts you to entreaty, and there be- 


gins new matter. r POE CAL eee 

Orla. Who could be out, being before his beloyed 
miſtreſs ? be - AU FTTSAL $971 HIS 

Roſ. Marry that ſhould you if 1 were your miſtreſs, 
or I ſhould think my honeſty ranker than my wit. 
Orla. What, of my ſuit? ao 

Roſ. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your 
ſuit, Am not I your Roſy ind? ; 

Orla. I take ſome joy to ſay you are, becauſe I 
would be talking of her. Fea e 
Neoſ. Well, in her perſon, I ſay I will not have you. 

Orla. Then in mine own perſon I die. | 
- Roſ. No faith, die by attorney; the poor world is 
almoſt ſix thouſand years old, and in all this time there 
was not any man died in his own perſon, videlicet, in a 
love cauſe : Troilus had his brains daſn'd out with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what he could to die before, 
and he is one of. the patterns of love. Leander, he 
would have liv'd many a fair year, tho“ Hero had turn'd 
nun, if it had not been for a hot midſummer night; 
for, good youth, he went but forth to waſh in the 
Helleſpont, and being taken with the cramp was drown'd ; 
and the fooliſn chroniclers of that age found it was 
Hero of Seſtos. But theſe are all lies; men have died 
from time to time, and worms have eaten them, but 
not for love. g | 

Orla. I would not have my right Roſalind of this 
mind, for 1 proteſt her frown mi Fi kill me. 

Roſ. By this hand it will not kill a flie; but come; 


now 1 will be your Roſalind in a more coming-on 
A Q 2 diſpo.. 
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| and ae mo what you will, Tenni 
porn ay 2 me, Roſalind. and 1 
Ref. Yes fait I, Frida * 4 
e thou have me 3 mY 

N. We | 

Orla. What -—# 

| Joſe. Are you . 5 

5 72 1 dene i 


Give me 
Set: | 

Orla. Pray thee marry | us. 
Cd. I cannot fay the word, 

Ref. You muſt begin, will you ol D 
Cel. ws will 4 7 Orlando: have to wife this R.. 


Ge * when? 

* ws: .- | | CY 
Orla Vin new, as faſt as ſie can tarp <6. 
_ Rof., Then yowniuſt ſay, Itake thee Roſalind for wife. 
Orla. I take thee — for wife. 

for your commiſſion, bot 1 


my E 
des before the reſt and cerraibly wenn the he 
botany her — . 1 | 
Orla. 80 do all thoughts; a 
Ref Now tell me DOING 90 
alter ou have poſſeſt her. 
Or For ever and à day. 1950 1 | | 
- 'Rof, © Say a day without the ever: no * 9 
« 4o, men are April when they woo, December when 
c they wed ; maids'are May when they are maids, but WW 
_ © tlie sky changes when they are wives; I will be 6 
© more: jealous — thee than 2 Barbary cock-pigeon 
over his hen; more clamorous than a parrot againft 10 
© rain; more new. fangled wan an ape; more giddy WW Ii 
G in my defires than a monkey; I. will weep for 'no- th 
like Diana in tke fountain, and 1 will do 7 
er when you ars diſpoy'd 10 be __— | 
Ee ug 


: your hand 


| 
| 
1 


d 
7 
Fo 


Hs you' Lite it. _ 
he, = like a hyen, and that when you are inclin'd 
© to ſleep. | 0 7 
Orla. But will my Roſalind do ſo? 5 
 Rof.. By my life ſhe. will do as I da. ; 
Orla. O but ſhe is wile, - 


Roſ. Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to do this; 


the wiſer, the waywarder: make the doors faft upan 
a woman's wit, and it will out at the caſement ; thur 


that, and 'twill out at che key-hole ; ſtop that, it will 
fly with the ſmoak out at the chimney. 4548 
Orla: A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit, he 
might fay, wir whither. wilt? | 055 
Raf. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till 
you met your wife's wir going 10 your neighbour's bed. 
Orla. And what wir could wit have to excuſe that? 

Roſ. Marry, to ſay ſhe came to ſeek you there: yon 
ſhall never take her without her anſwer, unleſs you 
take her without her tongue. O that woman, that 
eannot make her fault her husband's occaſion, let her 
never nurſe her child her ſelf, for ſhe will breed it 
„ oo 415 5 925 <8 1 8 

Orla. For theſe two hours, Ruſalind, I will leave thee. 

Roſ. Alas dear ſove, I cannot lack thee two hours. 
Orla, I muſt attend the Duke at dinner, by two a- 
* big be with thee again, | 15 | 

Ro/. „ 20 your ways, ur ways; 1 knew 
what Min pet * Sieuls told me as much, 
and I thought no leſs; that flattering tongue of yours 
won me; tis but one caſt away, and ſo come death: 
two o'th' clock is your hour! 

Orla. Ay, ſweet Roſalind, 

Roſ. By my troth, and in good carneft, and ſo God 
mend me, and by all pretty eaths that are not dange- 
rous, if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come 


one minute behind your hour, I will think you the 


moſt pathetical break-promiſe, and the moR hollow 
lover, and the moſt unworthy of ber you call Roſa: 
lind, that may be chofen out of the groſs band of 
the unfaithful; therefore beware my celifite; aps keep 
Jour promiſe. = 33 YN OTIS BR = | 
l | Q 3 Or la. 
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Orla. With no leſs religion, than if thou wert in- 
deed m * pea ſo adieu. | Ea bo 

=: - We „ time is the old juſtice that examines all 
ſuch offenders, and let time try. Adieu. [Exit Orla. 


SCENE. III. 


prate: we muſt have your doublet and hoſe pluck'd 
over your head, and ſhew the world what the bird 


hath done to her own neſt. | 
- Rofſ. O coz, coz, coz, my p little eoz, that 
__ didſt know how many fathom deep I am in love; 
but it cannot be ſounded : my affection hath an un- 
known bottom, like the bay of Portugal, 
Cel. Or rather bottomleſ?, that as faft as you pour 


* 
* 


affection in, it runs out. ii 
Noſ. No, that ſame wicked baſtard of Venus, that 
* was begot of thought, conceiv'd: of ſpleen, and 
born of madneſs, that blind raſcally boy, that abu- 
5 ſes every one's eyes, becauſe his own are. out, let 
© him be judge, how deep I am in love; I'll tell thee, 
Aliena, I cannot be out of the ſight of Orlando, I'II 
go find a ſhadow, and ſigh till he come. | 

Cel. And I'll ſleep. in [Exeupt. 


SCENE Iv. 
Enter Jaques, Lords, and Foreſters. 


Jag. Which is he that kill'd the deer? 
Lord. Sir, it was I. #4: | 
Jag. Let's preſent him to the Duke like a Roman 

conqueror, and it would do well to ſet the deer's 

horns upon his head, for a branch of victory; have 
you no ſong, foreſter, for this purpoſe ? 

For. Yes, Sir. 1 TY 
Jag. Sing it: 'tis no matter how it be in tune, ſo 
it make noiſe engugh. | 

I hid | Muſick, Song. 

- What ſhall he have that kil'd the deer? 

is leather in and horns to wear; © 


"Then 


Cel. You have ſimply miſus'd our ſex in your love. - 


er's 
aye 
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Then fing him home, the reſt (hall bear this burthen; 
Take thou no [corn to wear the horn, _. 
Tt was 4 creſt ere thou waſs born, 

Thy father's father wore it, | 

Aud thy father bore it, 

The horn, the horn, the luſty horn 
not à thing to laugh to ſcorn.  [Exeunth 


SCANNER Wes 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


Roſ.. How ſay you now, is it not paſt two a-clock? 
I wonder much Orlands.is not here. 3 
Cel. I. warrant you, with pure love and troubled 
brain, he hath m'en his bow and arrows, and is gone 


forth to ſleep : look who comes here.. 
| Enter Silvius. 


Sil. My errand is- to you, fair youth,. © 
4 gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 
I know not the contents, but as 1 gueſs, 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpiſh action | 8 
hich ſhe did uſe as ſhe was writing of it, 
It bears an angry. tenure; pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltleſs So * 585 5 
Roſ. Patience her ſelf . artle at this letter, 
And play the ſwaggerer; bear this, bear all. 
She ſays I am not fair, that I lack manners, 
She calls me proud, and that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as phenix: *od's my will, 
Her love is not the hare that I do hunt. | 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me? well, ſhepherd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 
sil. No, I proteſt I know not the contents, 
Phebe did write it. | 1 : 
Reſ. Come, come, you're a fool, 
And turn'd into th' extremity. of love. 
I ſaw her hand, ſhe has a. leathern hand, 
A free-· ſtone- coloured hand; I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but twas her hands; 


38 Ar % Lie lr. 
dc has a hufwife's hand, but that's no matter; 
.I fay ſhe never did invent this letter, 


This is a man's invention, and bis hand. 
Sil. Sure it is hers. 


Noſ. Why, tis a boiſterous wa a cruel tile, 


A ſtile for challengers; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Fark to Chriltian; woman's gentle drain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant rude invention, 
Such Ethiop worde, -blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance; will you hear the letter! 
Sl So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 

Yet heard tee much of Pe's eruelt7). 
Roſ. She Phebe's me, mark how the tyrant writes, 
— 4 Art thou God to 4 turn's, 
| # maiden's heart hat burwd t? » 
Can a woman rail thus? 


Sil. Call you this caring? 
"Ref [Reads.] Why, thy godbgad laid aparty 
Warr'ſt thow with a woman's 8 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing? 
WMpiles ths eye of man did woo me, 
Ho. could 1. nd vengeance te me, 
yy er 
If t n of your 


” in me; what ffrange 
Wed they work is mild af 


: Whiles 7425 ON 1 ru 1 


Hie that eo this oy ne 


raw th oor meg | 
Whether that war 2.45 anda 2 
Will the faith take 
9.45 and all "7 Fr ; 
Or elſe my 
iT tha: TR fody hew t dar. 
= you 4 
r 
SEES: ? no, be Karen tp phy: 


131 


TA 


And to that youth he calls his * 


4. you 2 it, 360 

wilt thou love ſuch a woman? what, to make thee 
an inſtrument, 7 (ph falfe b ſtrains u 5 thee? not 
to be endured! your way to her, for 1 fee. 
love hath made thee 152 oi Haake, and lay this to her, 
that if ſhe love me, I charge her to love thee: if ſhe, 
will not, I will never have her, unleſs thou entreat , 
for her. If you be a true lover, hence, and not a 
ward, for here comes mote company. [Exiz 50. 5 


n. VI. 


Enter Oven nr © J 


oli. Good marbles 2 pra you, u, if youknow, 
Where in the purlews of this re nds | 
A fheep-core fenc'd about with olive-trees? 

Cel. Weſt of this place down in the neighbour bottom, 
The rank of oſiers, by the murmuring ſtream 
Left on your right-hand, brings you 8 the place; | | 
But at this hoyr the houſe Gor 1 cep it Alf, | 
Thats N 3 * | 

Oli. at an e t by a to e. | 
Then ſhould 1 18800 bind! e . 
Such garments, and ſuch years : the bo Boy is fair, Sous; 
Of female favour, and beſtows himſe 885 
Like a ripe Siſter: but the woman low. 

And browner than her brother. Are not 70 

The owner of the houſe 1 did enquire for? 
Cd. It is no boaſt being ask d, to ſay we are. 
Oli. Orlando dotli commend bim to Ye both, 


He ſends this bloody napkin, MM you be 2 
Ref. I am; what muſt we underſtand by this? _ 
Oli. Some of my ſhame, if you will know of me 


What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This. handkerchief was ftain'd, 

Cel, 1 7 601 1.you + > 
Oli. ſt che young by Ortes, reed fious TW 0 
He left a promiſe to return ty 85 

Within an hour; and Pacing © * the foreſt, 


65 "Chening 
frings. 
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Chewing the food of ſweet a bitter 3 
Lo what befel! be threw his eye alide, . 
And mark what object did preſent it ſelllk 
- © Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, | 
© And high top, bell. of. dry. antiquit) :; | 
A wretched ragged man, o er- grown with hair, 
0 2 ſleepin ng on is back; about his neck 
reen and gilded ſnake had wreath'd it ſelf, _ 

of W o with her head, nimble in threats — PY | 
© The opening of his mouth; but ſuddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd it felf, 
* And with indented glides did flip away 
© Into a buſh, under which buſh's ſhade - 
4 A Lionefs, With udders all drawn dry, 
Lay couc head on ground, with cat-like watch 
When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir; for tis 
. © The _ diſpoſition of that beaft 
© To prey on not that doth ſeem as dead : : 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, "ON 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 1 

Cel. O I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, 
And he did render him the moſt — 
That liv'd mongſt men. 

Oli. And well he mi ohe fo %, | 
* well I know he was unnatural. > 

© Bat to Orlando; did he leave him chere 

Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs ? 
Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd f ſo: 
But kindnefs nobler ever than revenge, 
And nature ſtronger than his juſt occaſion, 
Made him give batt@to the lioneſs: «+ 8 a 
Who quick 5 fell before him, in which + lane 
From 1 445 Number I awak d. 

Cel. Are you his brother? 

Roſ. Was 't you he reſcu'd? 

Cel. Was't you that did ſo oft contrive to kill him? 

Oli. Twas I; but tis not I; Ido not ſhame 
To tell you what 1 was, fince my converſion 
80 E e taſtes, being the thing I am. 


1 banking skirmiſhingg 
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| A. you Lis ite . Wl = | 


Ref. But for the bloody napkin? Sony 

Oli. By and by. | 
When from the firſt to laſt, betyixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd,. 
As how I came into that deſart place; | 
In brief, he led me to the gentle Duke, „„ 
Who gave me freſh array and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love, 
Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, | 
There 3 himſelf, and here upon his arm 
The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away,, 
Which all this whiſe had bled; and now he fainted, 
And cry'd in fainting upon Roſalind. 


Brief, I recover'd him, bound up his wound, 


And after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, 


He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, 


To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe 
His broken promiſe, and to Fon this napkin, 
d in his blood, unto the herd * 


That he in ſport doth call his Roſalin 


Cel. Why. how now Ganimed, ſweet Gated: ? 
: 4 Roſ. faints. 
oli. Many will ſwoon when * do look on blood. © 
Cel. There is no more in't: couſin Ganimed : > 
Oli. Look, he recovers. 
Roſ. W Would 1 were at home. 
Cel, We'll lead you thither. 
I pray you, will you' take him by the arm. 
Oli. Be of good cheer, youth; you a man? you 
lack a man's heart. | 
Roſe T do ſo, I confeſs it. Ah, Sir, a body would 
think this was well counterfeited: I pray you, tell 
your brother how well 1 counterfeited : heigh-ho! - ' 
Oli, This was not counterfeit, there is too- great 
reftimony i in Jour complexion, that it was a Fen of 
earneſt. 
Rof. een I aſſure you. | 
Oli, Well then, take a good heart, and counterſei 
to be a man. 
Roſ. So 1 do: but i faith, 1 ſhould * been a 
woman by right, Cel. 
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| Cel. Come, you lobk f pier and 1 ou 
draw homewar s; good Sir nd pl prey 10 5 
Oh, That will 1; Phe * bear anfwer back, 
* you excufe my rote, * alind., © 
. I ſhall deviſe ſomething; bur I pray you com- 


| my Rk to ha will 48 8: ? * 


A 0 T v. 80 EN E 1. 
* 2 ForxesT. 

| Enter Clown and Audrey. 

2 CL O Vu. Sth 
S ben find a une, Audi; patience, 


. 


8 I gentle Audre 
RY 


| % Fateh thi prieſt 
85 8 e 88 


Clo. A mo wicked 8 Air , Au- 
drey, a moſt vile Mar- text! but Au- 
drey, there is: a. youth here in the fo- 
reſt lp claim to you. 

Ay, 1 know who 'tis; he hath no intereſt i in 
the world; here comes the man you mean. | 
Enter William. ä 
Co. It is meat and drink to me to fo 2 clown; by 
my troth, we that have good wits have much to at 
ſwer for s we ſhall be flouting; we. cannot oa. 
Will, Good ev'n, Audrey. 5 
Aud. God ye ev'n, William. : 

ill. And good ev'a to you, Sir. | 

Cle. Good ev'n, gentle friend. Cover, thy head, 
cover thy head; 1285 Pr Ithee be Wan o old 
are you, friend! ? 1 A 


Mill. Five and „ Sir. 


4 


Clo. A ri e age: is 7 name nher: nt 50 
Mill. Willian, Sir. | 
| Clo, A fair name. Wa born ith foreſt here? 


will. 
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Will, Ay, Sir, T thank Cod. * : 
Clo. Thank God: a _—_ anſwer: art rich? 
Will. Faith, Sir, ſo 1. Ys 
_ Clo. So ſo, is good, very yood, very excellent good; 
and yet it is not; it is btit ſo, fo, Art thou wife? 
mit. Ay, Sir, 1 have a pretty wit. Pas: HOY 
Clo. Why, thou ſay'ſt welt: I do now remember 
a ſaying, the fool doth think he is wiſe, but the wiſe 
man knows himſelf to be a fool. The heathen phi- 
loſopher, when he had a defire to eat a grape, would 
open his lips when be put it into his mouth; meaning 
thereby, that grapes were made to eat, and lips to 
open. Von do love this maie. 


Will. I do Sir. 3 
Ch. Give me your hand: art thou learned 
Will. No, Sir. e 2 | 


Clo. Then learn this of me; to have, is to have. 


FA 


Z Arn 
Clo, Trip Audrey, trip Audrey; I attend, T attend. 
JßFͥͤò ũ QT ; Exeunt, 


— 


* 


- * | | —_ 8 8 C E N E N II. i | 4 8 2 Ks «4 
* Enter Orlando and Oliver. Bore 
* | Orla, let poſſible, that on ſo little acquaintance 
- you ſhould like her? that, but ſeeing, you ſhould love 
= and loving, woo? and wooing, ſhe ſhould grant ? 
and will you perſevere to enjoy her? 92 


* 


- 


poverty df her, the ſmall acquaintance, my ſudden 


wooing, nor her ſudden conſenting ; but ſay with me, 
I love Aliena; ſay with her, that ſhe loves me; con- 


_ſent with both that we may enjoy each other; it ſhall 
be to your good: ny 
revenue that was old Sir Rewland's, will I eſtate upon 
you, and here live and die a ſhepherd. 
eum Roſalind. 2 
; Orla, You have my conſent. Let your wedding be 
to-morrow; thither will I invite the Duke, and all 
his contented followers: go you and prepare Aliena; 
for look you, here comes my Roſalind. "at 


* / Rof. God faye you, brother. 


Oli. And you, fair ſiſter. 
Raf Oh my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to 
ſee thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf | | 
Orla. It is my arm. | EOS 
_ Rof. I thought thy heart had been wounded with 
the claws of a lion. 2 


„ * % 


Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 


' Rof, Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited 
to ſwoon, when he ſhew'd me your handkerchief? 


Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

© Roſ.. O, I know where you art: nay, tis true: 
there was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the fight of 
two rams, and. Cæſar's thraſonical brag of I came, 
ſaw and overcame : for your brother and my ſiſter 
no ſooner met, but they look'd; no. ſooner ook'd, 
but they lov'd; no ſooner Tov'd, but they ſigh'd; no 


ſooner fgh'd, but they ask'd one another the reaſon; 


no 


— 
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Oli. Neither call the giddineſs of it in queſtion, the 


for my father's houſe, and all the 


oO Fa EY r 0 + he 


no ſooner knew the reaſon, but they aac the re- 
medy; and in theſe degrees have they made a pair of 
ſtairs to marriage, which they will climb incontinent, 
or. elſe be. incontinent before marriage; they are in 
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the very wrath of love, and they will together. Clubs 


* 


cannot part them. ny. 4 
Orla. They ſhall be married to-morrow; and I will 
bid the Duke to the nuptial. But O, how bitter a 
thing it is to look into happineſs through another 
man's eyes; 1. ſo, much the more fhall I to- morrow-7 
be at the height of heart-heavineſs, by how much I 
= think my brother happy, in having what he wiſh- 
es for, | ae Peck 
Roſ. Why then to-morrow I 
Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 
Roſ;, I will: weary you then no longer with idle 
talking. Know of me then, for now I ſpeak to ſome 
purpoſe, that I know you are a gentleman of good 
conceit. I ſpeak not this that you ſhould bear a good 
opinion of my knowledge; inſomuch, I ſay, I know 
what you are; neither do I labour for a greater e- 
ſteem than may in ſome little meaſure draw a belief 
from you to do your ſelf good, and not to grace me. 
Believe then, if you pleaſe, - that I can do ſtrange 
things; I have, ſince I was three years old, converſt 
with a magician, moſt profound in his art, and yes 
not damnable; If you da love Roſalind ſo near the 
heart, as your geſture cries. it out, when your brother 
marries Aliena you ſhall marry her. 1 know into 
what ſtreights of fortune ſhe is driven, and it is not 
\ H ible to me, if it appear not inconyenient to you, 
to ſet her before your eyes to-morrow.; human as ſhe 
is, and without any danger. _ | 
Orla. Speak'ft thou in fober N 9s 
Roſ. By my life 1 do, which I tender dearly, tho? 
I fay I am a magician : therefore put you on your 
beſt array, bid your friends: for if you will be mar- 
ried to-morrow, you ſhall ; and to Roſalind, if you 


will. vis Rn 
| SCENE; 


cannot ſerve your turn 


An 
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| n 5 1} 
Look, here eontes a lover of mine, and Aer &f here? 
hs; Yom, you have done me much ungentleneſs, | 
To ſhew the letter that I writ to you. 
N Ire not F THave : it is my ſtud ß 
To defpireful aud ungentle to 'you: © 
Teu are there follow'd by à faithful ſhepherd; 
Took upon! him, love him; he worſhip vou. 
PI. Good ſbepherd, tefl this tee 
- 8k, ile is to be made all * And tears, 
And fo am 1 for Phebe. A e my 
Phe.” And 1 for Gm dl. oY 
Orla. And I for Roſalind. 2 
4 And I for no woman. 
© Tt is to be made all of fa 1nd base, 
© And fo am 1 for Phebe. Noh | 3 
pb. And 1 for Ganimed. © 8 d Shox 1h 
— 2 And T for Refalind. to = ops 
{ And 1 for no woman, 
. . 
c A1 made of paffion, and all made of wilkes, 
« All adoration, 2 and obferyatice, | -46bY 
e All humbleneſs patience, and Nn 
All 1 all tryal, afl obſervance; 
E 'A fo am 1 for is boy 
Phe. And foatn't for Ganimd. 12 
Dl. 277 fo am { for Neſaliudt. 
I Ke ſw am 1 for no womati. © © 
7 If this be fo, 'why blame you me wh you? 
v Ro 
jn. If this be fo, why blame you me to 115 . 
To 
1 5 be fo, W blame ad here me to love you? 
os e to, W lame u me t 
love bt ef = * Ar. ? 
oe. 10 15 that is rick hare, nor doth not hear. 
Nef Pray you nv mort of this; tis like the how- 
: ing 2 iriſh wolves againſt the moon z 1 will * 22 
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if 1 can; I would love you if 1 eould+ to-morrow: - 3 


meet me all together: I will ma u, ever 1 
n woman, and Pl be e " 
Phe] I will ſatisfy y ou, if ever I ſati man, and 
you] ſhall be —— to-morrow ; [To: Qrl.]- I will 
content Tur if what pleaſes you contents you, a 
ou ſhall be married to-morrow, [To $i] As you 
lows Roſalind meet, as you love Phals meat, and as I 
love no woman, I'll meet. Ws Heb you well ;. I have 


wy ou commands. 
I not fail, if 1 ke. 
yo Nor” I.. W- - MO | 
Orla. Nor I. R 


SCENE xu. 
Enter Clown and Audrey. 
Cle. To- morrom is the joyful day,  Audvey : to · 
morrow we will be married. 
Aud. 1 do deſcre it wich all my heart; and I hope 
it is no-diſhoneft deſire, to defire to be a woman of 
the world, Here come. two of the baniſld Duke's 


pages. 
Enter wo pages. 

x Page. Well met honeſt gentleman, 

Cie. By my troth well met: come, fit, fit, and a fong; 

2 Page. We are for you, fit 'th* middle. 

1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawk- 
ing, or ſpitting, or faying we are hoarſe, which are 
r nes to a bad voice. 

2. Page. T faith, i' aich, and both in a tune, like to 
gypſies on a horſe. 


8 O N G. 

if u levy and bis ef | 
With a hey, and a ho, and 4 
That 8 corn feld lit b. 
1 r the pretty eig 
When birds do ſing, tile 4 ding, 
| Stover lovers love the ſpring. 


* 


W [To 8 


E * | 90 Like ir 
And therefore take the preſent tine. 
with @ hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino; 
155 For, love is crowned with. the. en | 
I the;ſpring time, &c. 


Us nager the acres of the rye, = 
Miba hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 


_- - BOY Theſe pretty country-folks would bye, 
In the ſpring time, &c. 
The carrol they began that hour, 
With à hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino,. 
How that a life was but a flower, 
In the ſpring time, &c. 


Clo. Truly young ONS though there was no- 
great matter in the ditty, yet the note was very un- 
tunable. | 

1 Page. You are deceiy'd, Sir, we kept time, we 


| loft not our time. 
Cle. By my troth, yes: 1 count it but time loſt to 


Hear f ſueh a fooliſh ſong. God b'w'y you, and God 


"mend your voices. Come, Audrey. 5 JO 

$CENE-V. 25 

Enter Duke Senjor, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Oliver, 
and Celia. 


Duale Sen, Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the boy | 
Can do all this that he hath promiſed} 
Orla ſometimes do believe, and ſomerimes do-not; 


as thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 
Enter Roſalind, Silvius, and Phebe. 


' Roſ. Patience once more, whiles qur compatt i isurg'd : 
You ſay, if I bring in your Roſalind, - [To the Duke. 
' You will beſtow her on Orlando here? 

Duke — That would I. had I kingdoms to give 

with her. 


ad o ay will ye her (hen. I. brin 
4 r you ky . (Zo Orlando: 


4 | ' Orla. 
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Orla. . would 1 were I of * a King. 
ERoſ. You ſay you'll marry me, if I be willing. 
as enen | [To Bebe. 
Phe. That will I, ſhould 1 die the hour after. 
. Rof. But if you do refuſe to marry me, 
You'll give your ſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd. 
. Phe. So is the bargain. . © 5 
Roſ. You ſay, that you'll have Phebe, if ſhe will 2 
45 | To Silvius. 
Sil. Tho? to have her and death were both one thing. 
Ro. I've promis'd to make all this matter eyen; 
Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your daughter; 
You, yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter: 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me; 
Or elſe refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd.. 
Keep your. word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 
If ſhe refuſe me; and from hence Igo IF 
To make theſe doubts all even. 1 x. Roſ. and Celia 
Duke Sen. I do remember in this ſhepherd boy, 
Some lively touches of my daughter's fayour.. 
Orla. My Lord, the firſt time that J ever ſaw him, 
Methought he was a brother to your daughter; 
But, my good Lord, this boy is foreſt-born, 
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of aug deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a 1 magician, 
Obſcured in the circle of this foreſt. 8 


Enter Clown and Audrey. | 

Jag. There is ſure another flood toward, and thefe 
couples are coming to the ark. Here come a pair of 
very * beaſts, which in all tongues are call'd fools. 
Clo. Salutation and greeting ta you all. 
Jag. Good my Lord, bid him welcome. This is 
the motley- minded gentleman that J have ſo often met 
in the foreſt: he hath been a courtier, he ſwearrs. 
Clo. If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 

< purgation ; I have trod a meaſure, I have * a 
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„ Five been polttick with my fiend, — 
mine enemy; I have undone three abe. 
p = bad four quarrels, and like to have foug t one. 
. 
Cle. Faith we met, an vas 2 
N 4 7 the 0 each cole good 1 — 
How even * or e 
this Allow. . n * 
Duke Sen. I like him "Fee you 6 
Co. ka by 8 of the like: 1 
pref | in Hire, N. the ent of the — 
copulatives, to "Sx Ar, and to forfwear, according as 
binds, and blood breaks: a | pe virgin, ir, 
an ill- our d ching, Sir, but mine own, a po! 1: 
of mine, Sit, ro take that that =, man elfe will,” Rich 
honeſty dwells nike a miſer, Sir, in a poor houſe, as 
Jour pe 8 our foul oyſter. 
my faith, he is very foil and fenten- 
8 


Clo, According to the fool's bolr, Sir, and fark dull 
cer Mfeafes. 

Jag. But for the feventh cauſe; how did you find 
the quarref on the feyench cauſe?* © 

Clo. Upon a lie ſeven times removed; (bear y ur 
body more ſeeming, Audrey) as thus, Sir; I did dif- 
like the cut of a certain beard; he ſent me 
word, if I ſaid his beard was not cat well, he was in 
the mind it was: this is-call'd the retort courteous. If 
FT ſent him word again, it was not well cut, he would 
ſend me word, he cut ig to pleaſe himſelf, This is 
call'd the quip modeſt. If again, it was not well cut, 
be diſabled my judgment: this is calPd the reply chur- 
| = WER it was not well cut, he would anſwer, 
pake not true: this is call'd „ Are If 
again, fe was or well ev, ho ro ſay; T He: this 

the countercheck quarrelſome; and ſo the lie 

circumſtantial, and the lie rect. 
wel Gu? aner. 
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la. I durſt go no further than che lie eireumſtantial; 
nor he durſt not give me the lie dire, and ſo we 
meaſur d ſwords, and parted. | 
Jg. Can you nominate in onder now the degrees 
of = lie ? | 
Clo, O Sir, we quarrel in priat, by the book ; 2s you 
= books for 2 manners 1 will name vou the 
degrees. The: firſt, the retort courteous; the-ſecond, 
* uip modeſt, the third, the Churliſh; the 
fourth, the reproof valiant; the fifth, the countercheck 
marrelſome; the ſixth, the Jie in ciecumitance; the 
— the lie direck. All theſe. you may avoid, 5 
the lie direct; and you may avoid ths too, with an If. 
I knew when ſeven juſtices could not take ap a quarrel, 
but when the parties were met themſelves, one of them 
thought but of an If; as, if you ſaid fo, then I ſaid ſoz. 
and they ſhook hands, and ſwore brothers. Your If is 
the only peace-maker;' much virtue in 
| Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord. he's good 
at any thing, and yet a. fool. 
4 Due Sen, He uſes his foll 3 like a Ralking-boſe, and 
under the preſentation of that he loste his Wit. 


8 2 E N E VII. 
Enter H ymen, Roſalind i in woman's cloaths, and Celia. 


Sell Muſuc ck, 


Hym. Then is thert mirth in heav 'n, 
When” earthly things made even 
Atone together. 
Good Duke receive thy dau | 
Hymen ſrom heav'n brought 22 
Tea, brought her hither, 
That thou might'ſt join her hand with 15. 
Whoſe heart within his boſon = 


To you I my ſelf ou Lam yours, | 
Rafe. To you I give my ſelf; you > 
To you I give my ſelf ; for I am yours. To Orlando, 
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ee, If there be truth i ae you are my 
Xa 
Orla, | there be ruth in f youare my R ald. 
-* Phe.” H fig kt and ſha hin fight, * Wy 22 
why then _ love — | 
Ne. I'll have no father, if you be not oY 'S 

"1 have no husband, if you be not he; © 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not ſhe, 

n. Peace hoa; I bar confuſion - 
Tief muft make <onclaſion. 

Ot theſe moſt ſtrange events? 
Here' s eight that muff take hands, ub eit. 
To join in Hymen's' bands, . n 

If truth holds true contents. 
You: and you no croſs ſhall N . 
Lou and you are heart in heart; | 
- You to his love muſt accord, 
Or have a wean to y e ed, er Aer e, Wa 
You and you Ne Gre Wabther, * © ag zan el a 
As the winter to foul weather: Fre 
Whiles a wedlock hymn we ſing, ; 
Feed your ſelves with queſtioning: - 
That reaſon wonder may dimini 


Tow turns and theſe On. 
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Wedding 2 = s crown; 
18 TH ed bond of board and bed ! 
"Tis H We peoples every town, 
* wedlock then be honoured : 
; Honour, high honour and renown 
* To Hymen, God of every town. 
L Diuke % o my dear neice, n thou art to me, 
Even daughter, welcome, in no leſs degree. 
Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine, 
157 18 * 2285 to _ _ cooubine, 
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4 Enter Jaques de Boys. „ 
Jag. deB. Let me have audience for a word or two #- 
Jam the ſecond ſon of old Sir Rewland, e 
That bring theſe tidings to this fair aſſembly. A 
Duke Frederick hearing how that every da Eng 
Men of - age worth reſorted to this . «oo until 
Addreſs'd a mighty power which were on foot 
In his own conduct purpoſely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the ſword: 
And to the skirts of this wild wood he came, | 
Where meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world; 
His crown bequeathing to his baniſh'd brother, 


"= 


And all their lands reſtor'd to them again _ 
That were with him exil'd. This to be trum, 
I do engage my life. e ei 

Duke Sen. Welcome, young man "He 
Thou offer'ſt fairly to thy brothers' wedding; 
To one, his lands 1 and to the other, 


A land. it ſelf at large, a potent Dukedom. 
Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do thoſe ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot : 
And after, every of this happy number 
That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with us 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
According the meaſure of their ſtates. _ 
Mean time, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 
And fall into our ruſtick revelry: _ 
Play muſick, and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
With meaſure heap'd in joy, to th' meaſures fall. 
Jag. Sir, by your patience : if I heard you rightly, 
The Duke hath put on a religious life, Weg 
And thrown into neglect the pompous court. 
Jag. de B. He hath. 2072 
Jag. To him will I: out of theſe convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd. 
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ES oo to your former honour I bequeath, [To the Dake, 


Your patience and your virtue well deferve it: 
You to a loye that your true faith doth Sal 1 . 1 
e 1 Ora: 
Tou to your land, and love, and 1 {To Oli. 
Lou to a long and well-deſerved bed; I Silv. 
And you to wrangling; for thy loving voyage | 
Is but for two months vitual'd + ſo to your pleaſures; 

I am for other than for dancing meaſures, 
Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ftay. | 
Jag. To ſee no paſtime, I: what you would have 

TI ſtay to know at your abandon'd cave. [Zxir. 
Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed; we will begin cheſe 


— rites, ws 
As we do truſt they'll end, in true lady 


Ref. It is not the faſhion to ſee the lady the ep 
but it is no more unhandſome than to fee the lord the 
prologue. I it be true, that good wine needs no buſh, 


4 is true, that ag 2 needs no rom Fet to 


good wine they do ufe good buſhes; and good plays 
' Prove the better by the help of good epilogues. What 
a caſe am I in then, that am neither a good epilogue, 
nor can inſinuate with you in the behalf of a good 
11 I am not furniſſid like a beggar; therefore to 
will not become me. My way is to conjure you, 
and I'll begin with the women, I charge you, O wo- 
men, for the love you bear to men, to Hke as much 
of this play as pleaſes you: and I charge you, O men, 
for the loye you bear to women, (as I perceive by your 
ſimpring, none of you hate them) that between you and 
the women, the play may pleaſe, If I were a woman, 
I would kifs as many of you as had beards that pleas'd 
me, complexions that lik'd me, and breaths that 1 
_ defy'd not: and I am ſure, as many as have good 
' beards, or gbod faces, or ſweet breaths, will for my 
Kind offer, when I make eurt'ſie, bid me farewel. 
43s Ta | Exeuns omnes. 
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